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J[N the year 1793, Mr. Brown saw the desolation of his native 
city by that pestilence which is known by the liame of yellow 
fever. His father's family, his brethren and himself were 
among those who fled in time to avoid its influence, and to 
escape the necessity of witnessing those scenes of loathsome 
misery which distinguished that disease. But in 1798, Charles, 
by remaining in New York until too late to fly, either with 
safety or propriety, was made an inmate of the disease, beheld 
it in its most horrid fonns» and saw expiring, the victims of 
its irresistible power, men as much distinguished for their . 
talents and acquirements as for every virtue which can dignify 
our nature* 

The city of New York had been visited several years in suc- 
cession by the pestilence, but its inhabitants flattered themselves 
each year tl)at the afflictions of the foregoing would not be re- 
newed. Many however removed with their families each sum- 
mer into the country. Among this number was the writer, and 
Mr. Brown had frequently been his guest at Perth Amboy on 
such occasions. At this period he was pleasandy situated with 
his friends. Smith and Johnson, and when the rumour of the 
yellow fever having again broke out in certain quarters of the 
town reached him, he was persuaded that as their neighbour*< 
hood was free from infection^ they were safe. 

In a letter to his brother James, dated the twenty-fifth of 
August, 1798, after mentioning his literary plans, for he was 
then preparing to publish *< Wieland," and the project of a Ma- 
gazine for his. profit had been suggested; he concludes thus: 



^^ heavy rains, tincleansed sinksy and a continuance of unexam- 
pled heat, has within these ten daysy g^ven birth to the yellow 
fever among us* in its epidemical form. Death and alarms 
have rapidly multiplied, but it is hoped that now, as formerly, 
its influence will be limited to one place. 

** You may be under no concern on my account, since my 
abode is far enough from the seat of the disease, and my mode 
of livings from which animal fo6d and spirituous liquors are 
wholly excluded, gives the utmost security." 

This plan was in accordance to the theory o^ his friend 
Smithf who rigidly practi9ed it himself at all times. Brown 
had much reason to rely upon the judgment of Smith, but if 
he did not feel that perfect security which his lettek* avows, he 
assumed the tone for the purpose of quieting the apprehensions 
of his friends. 

On the fourth of September he writes thus to his brother 
James, justifying his continuance in New York. 

*^ When did you learn to rely upon rumour and news-paper 
information i As to the state of this city, you might naturally 
suspect that it would be misrepresented and exaggerated. There 
is abundance of alarm, and the streets most busy and frequented 
will speedily be evacuated. 

^' As to the malignity of this disease, perhaps its attack is 
Hiore violent than ordinary, but E. H. S. to whom I read your 
letter, answers for me that not more than one out of nine^ when 
properly nursed, die ; and that its fatality dierefore is much leas 
than the same disease in Philadelphia. 

"Ip the present healthful state of this neighbourhood it would 
be absurd to allow fear to drive me away. When there is ac- 
tual and indisputable danger it would be no less absurd to re- 
main, since even if the disease terminate favourably, or even 
were certain so to terminate, we are sure of being infinitely 
troublesome to others and of undergoing much pain. 

*< E. H. S. has extensive and successful practice in this dis- 
ease. Through fatigue and exposure to midnight airs, he is at 
present somewhat indisposed, but will shortly do well. 

'* If when this fever attacks our neighbourhood I run away^ 
I am not sure that I shall do right. £. H. S. at least, probably 



Johmon, will remain, at all events ; aod if I run the risk of 

requiring to be nursed, I must not forget that others may re* 
quire to be nursed by me, in a disease where personal attentiotts 
are qU in all^^ 

I trust that I need not remark upon the truth of the above 
sentiment) or call the reader's attention to the high point of view 
in which it places Mr. Brown's character. The letters which 
at this time he wrote to his brother James were in answer to 
earnest entreaties of his family that he would fly from New 
York as they had done from Philadelphia, where the pestilence 
raged with equual malignity* 

A few days after he writes thus: ^Hhis pestilential air seems 
to be extending itself to all quarters. Things here wear a very 
gloomy aspect. Pearl and Water Streets are wholly desolate^ 
and all business at' a stand. The lowest computation supposes 
one half of the inhabitants to have fled. Notwithstanding this 
depopulation, especially in the most infected spots, I am sorry 
to add that the malignity increases and the number of deaths. 

*^ The atmosphere is perceptibly different from former years, 
and leaves nobody in perfect health, but the quarter where I re* 
side is still free from sickness. All the physicians who have 
at all attended patients in this fever have been indisposed* 
Our friend E. H. *S.'s indisposition has nearly gone, but he 
ascribes his preservation from deatli entirely to his vegetable 
diet and his refusing his attendance at the beginning of his com* 
pl£unt, to the summons of the sick. He is now nearly able to 
resume the medical functions. Five physicians much conver* 
sant with the sick have died within a very short space." 

On Tuesday the twelfth of September while the ravages and 
malignity of the pest was hourly increasing, ahd Dr. Smith had 
just regained strength to again lend his aid to the accumulating 
si^rers» an interesting stranger arrived from the equally pes*- 
tilential city of Philadelphia, whose fate and its consequences, 
brought the desolation in its most fearful form home to the do* 
inestic establishment of the three friends Johnson, Smith and 
Brown. 

Joseph B. Scandella was a native of the Venetian state. Of 
an opulent and distinguished family^ he had been educated as a 



physician but had devoted his faculties to general improvetnent ) 
in science. He left home early in life for this purpose, and 
visited^ England as secretary to the Venetian embassy. Prom 
thence his attention was called to our growing empire in the 
West; and to a liberal curiosity and ardent niind, no country on 
earth could be so attractive as that where the great experiment 
of an almost boundless federative republic had already made 
such progress as seemed to defy every effort of ignorance and 
malice to frustrate it. 

He first visited the English provinces. When in the United 
States he made various joumies in every direction, particularly 
bending his attention to the southern and western districts* 
where agriculture, the foundation of national wealth, is extending 
with such rapid strides, the happiness of an independent yeo- 
manry, and erecting an empire which must necessarily correct, 
by its influence upon their interests, the tendency to corruption 
and European political bias in the maritime states. 

After a residence of two years in the United States, Dr. 
Scandella prepared to return, and in the month of June embark- . 
cd at the port of Philadelphia. The vessel proved unfit for a 
sea voyage and returned to port. He then came to New York 
and took passage in a packet from this port to Falmouth. , 
Here he renewed an acquaintance began in Philadelphia with 
Dr. E. H. Smith. The detention of his baggage by some ac- 
cident occasioned him to lose this opportunity of embarkation, 
and while awaiting another the yellow fever broke out in both 
cities. Notwithstanding its more early progress and greater 
malignity in Philadelphia, his concern for the welfare of an 
amiable family of helpless females, a widowed mother and her 
daughters, induced him to return to that city. He witnessed 
tlte death of every individual of the family. 

After enduring the continual loss of rest, and exposing him- 
self to the influence of an infected atmosphere for ten days^ he 
set out on his return to New York, and in crossing the causey 
between, Newark and this place first felt the deadly disease upon 
him. 

He arrived in the evening at the Tontine Coffee House, and 
knowing the necessity of a lodging as much as possible re- 
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moved -^m the heartlessness of a hotel, he exerted himself to 
procure admittance at the .various boarding houses, but terror 
steeled every heart, and shut every door against the sick straa* 

The benevolent Smith heard of his arrival, sought him iiH 
standy, and found him, under the influence of the pestilence, in 
bed at the CoSee House. He removed him to his room, re» 
signed to him his bed, and became his physician and nurse. 

On Sunday morning the seventeenth of September, Brown 
writes thus to his brother. 

<^ When calamity is at a distance it affects us but little, and 
no sympathy for others can realize that distress which does not ' 
immediately affect us. 

** You have discovered by the public papers the deplorable 
condition of our city, which in fact exceeds that of Philadel- 
phia, inasmuch as the mortality bears a greater proportion to 
the population with us. 

^ Another circumstance greatly enhances our calamity, for 
the victims to this disease have been in innumerable cases, se« 
kcted from the highest and most respectable, class of inhabi* 
tants. 

" Till lately, horrible as this evil is, and much conversant 
with it through the medium of physicians as I had been, I was 
not much affected by it until during the last week, this fatal pest 
has encompassed us and entered our own doors. 

" On Tuesday last, an Italian gentleman of great merit and 
a particular friend of E. H. S. arrived in this city from Phila- 
delphia. The disease had already been contracted, and admis- 
sion into the boarding houses was denied him. Hearing of his 
situation our friend hastened to his succour and resigned to 
him his own bed. A nurse was impossible to be procured, 
and this duty therefore devolved upon us. Many moral inci- 
dents concurred to render this a most melancholy case. The 
disease was virulent beyond example, but His agonies have beea 
protracted to this day. He now lies in one apartment of our 
house, a spectacle that sickens the heart to behold, and not far 
from his last breath, while, in' the next, our friend E. H. S. is 
in a condition but little better. ^ . 
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'^ Extreme fatigues and anxieties could not fail of producing 
a return of thid disease in £Uhu. How it will end Heaven 
knows. 

" Sunday evening. Our Italian friend is dead, and Elihu is 
preparing to be transported to ■ s, whose house is spacious, 
healthfully situated, and plentifully accommodated* Our own 
house is a theatre of death and grief, where his longer continu- 
ance would infallibly destroy him and us. 

" Before his last attack E. H. S, became sensible of the dis- 
proportionate hazard which he incurred, and had determined as 
soon as his friend Scandella had recovered or perished, and his 
present patients had been gotten rid of, to withdraw from 
town." 

Brown had been himself attacked by the first symptoms of 
the fatal disease, and was removed to the house of the same 
iiriend who now received the unfortunate Smith. Brown's 
symptoms yielded to medicine, not so his friend's ; he lingered 
a few days in a state allied to stupor ; the efforts of his medical 
friends Miller and Mitchill were utterly unavailing; he saw the 
last symptom of the disease, black vomit, pronounced the word 
** decomposition" and died. 

Thus perished, on Wednesday the twenty-first of September, 
1798, in thC' twenty-seventh year of his age, Elihu Hubbard 
Smith ; a man whose whole ambition was to increase his in- 
tellectual powers, with a view of devoting them to his fellow 
men. 

In the Medical Repository, a work of which he was one of 
the most zealous founders and which was conducted after his 
death by his friends Miller and Mitchill, appeared a few lines 
devoted to his memory, from which I will indulge myself by re- 
peating to the public the testimony of the enlightened writer* 

"There were few who perished during that calamitous 
season, whose fate excited more universal regret, and whose 
memory will be more fondly and permanently cherished than 
Elihu H. Smith. In his domestic relations, the knowledge 
of his excellence, was necessarily confined to few ; but by those 
few, Jbis conduct as a son and a brother, will ever be regarded • 
as a model of unblemished rectitude. Indefatigable in the 



promotion of the true interest of those allied to him, a casual 
observer would be disposed to imagine his whole attention to 
be abflyorbed by diis object, and that he whose affections were 
80 ardent, and his. mind so active for their good, had no lei- ' 
"snre for the offices of friendship, and for the pursuit of general 
happiness. To these valuable purposes, however, no one at- 
tended with more zeal and assiduity. To those who were 
blessed with his friendship, and the number was by no means 
smally his attachment was unwavering and his ellbrts for their 
benefit without intermission. To the cause of general happi- 
ness, he devoted his abilities with no less zeal." 

^ His talents could not otherwise than slowly surmount the 
obstacles which" were thrown in the* way of his professional suc- 
cess by his -youth, and by the want of patronage and support. 
His leisure he however devoted to the best purposes; Besides 
his medical pursuits, he cultivated with zeal and success, al- 
most every branch of literature. As a physician his loss iaf 
irreparable. He had explored, at his early age, an extent of 
medical learning for which the longest lives are seldom found 
sufficient. His diligence and activity, his ardour andjperseve- 
rance, knew no common bounds. The Ipve of science and the 
impulse of philanthropy, directed his whole professional career, 
and left little room for the calculations of emolument. He had 
formed vast designs of medical improvement, which embraced 
the whole family of mankind, and were animated by the soul 
of benevolence." 

Upon the removal of Dr. Smith from his own dwelling to 
the house of a friend, Mr. Brown resigned to him the cham- 
ber he had occupied in that friend's house, and by invitation 
removed to Dr. Miller's. Of his feelings at this time we 
must judge by his letters. The day before the death of his 
friend, he thu^ addresses his brother. 

" What shaH I write ? I know that you ought to have fre- 
quent information of what is passing here, but I cannot trust- 
myself with the narrative. My labour is to forget and cx- 
chide surrounding scenes and recent incidents. 

** Smith i«not dead, but unless miracles be wrought for him^. 

VOL. II. 2 
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another day will number him uith ttie victims of this mtist 
dreadful and relentless of pestilences. 

** My excellent friend Dr. Miller dissuades ine from going 
to you. The journey is too long, and the. consequence of fall- 
ing sick upon the road may be easily conceived. Here then I 
must remain. 

** The number of ph3rsicians is rapidly declining* while Aat 
^ tfie sick is as rapidly increasing. Dr. Miller, whose prac- 
tice, as his Bkilly exceeds that of any other physician, is almost 
weary of a scene of such complicated horrors. My heart 
sickens at the perpetual recital to which I am compelled to be 
an auditory and I long to plunge myself into woods and de- 
serts where the faintest blast of rumour inay not reachvtne. 

** Thursday morning. The die is cast. E. HLSi itf dead. 
O the folly of prediction and the vanity of systems. « 

** In the opinion of ' Miller the disease, ih no case, was ever 
more dreadfully and infernally malignant. He is dead* Yes* 
terday at noon. 

" I* am well as circumstances will permit, and shall, as socm 
as possible, leave the city with William Johnson for Amboy 
or Connecticut." 

In another letter he says " the weather has lately changed 
for the better, and hopes are generally entertained that the 
pestilence, for so it may truly be called, will decline. As to 
myself, I certainly improve, though slowly, and now entertain 
very slight apprehensions of danger to myself. Still I am 
anxious to leave the city. To go to Amboy and remain 
tl^cre for some time, will be most eligibl,e. This calamity has 
endeared the survivors of the sacred fellowship, W. D., W. 
J. and myself to each other in a very high degree ; and I con- 
fess my wounded spirit, and shattered frame, wiU be most 
likely to be healed and benefitted by their society. Permit 
me therefore, to decline going with you to Burlington. For 
a little while at least.'' 

The next day, September twenty-fifth, Charles addressed his 
brother from Perth Amboy. 

«* It is with great pleasure, that I now inform you of my 
safe arrival at this place. Yesterday 1 wrote to you inform- 
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ixig you of my inlention to come HUher on the moriow. Af- 
ter depositing my ktter, Win* Johnson aiid myself, conclude4 
that if a water passage coqlc) readily be found to Staten Island, 
it would be advisable to depart immediately. This b^ing 
forthwith sought for, was found. We left the city at two in 
^ the afternoon, and after a most auspicious pass^e arrived at 
Amboy at 8un-set« I already feel the sensations of a new 
being, and am restored as it were by magic, to a tolerable^ 
degree of health and cheerfulness. 

^' Here I wish to stay, at least for some weeks, in the en* 
joyinent of the purest air, and wholesome exercise. The 
change from a pestilential, desolate, and sultry city, to thl^ 
odours and sprightly atmosphere of this village, is inexpressi- 
bly grateful and beneficial ; and I believe you may dismiss 
all uneasiness, henceforth* on account of my safety. 

" I seize this early opportunity, to inform you of my re- 
moval, because it was due to your generoifs concern for mcf." 

After passing some weeks at Perth Amboy, Mr. Brown 
visited his family, and oh the return of winter, took up his 
abode ag&^in in New York. 

In the month of December, 1/98, he thus details to his 
brother Armit, a plan for a magazine. 

^^ Eight of my friends here, men in the highest degree re- 
spectable for literature and influence, have urged me so ve- 
hemently to undertake the project of a magazine, and pro- 
noised their contributions and assistance to its success, that I 
have written and published proposals. Four hundred sub- 
scribers will repay the annual expense of sixteen hundred 
dollars. As soon as this number is obtained) the printers will 
begin, and trust to the punctual payment of these for reim- 
bursement. AH above four hundred, will be clear profit to 
me; one thousan4 subscribers will produce four thousand 
five hundred dollars, and deducting the annual expense will 
leave two thousand seven hundred. If this sum be attainablei 
in a year or two you will allow that my prospect is consoling. 
The influence of my fricivds, and their unexpected and un- 
comnu>n zeal, inspire me with a courage which I should be 
unable to derive from any other quarter.'^ , 
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This was one of the many literary schemes, which now oc- 
cupied the attention of Mr* Brown ; for he at this time car- 
ried into effect, the plan which had long been forming in his 
mind of becoming an author by profession ; of devoting his 
life to book-making, and trusting his future fortunes, as well 
as fame, to the labours of his pen. To become exclusively 
an author* was at that time a novelty in the United States, 

, and if we except the editors of news-papers* no one had re- 
lied solely upon the support of his talents as a writer, and de- 
liberately chosen this station in society* Mr. Brown was so 
far successful* that he never relinquished his plan, and* if 
health and life had been continued to him, would have sup- 
ported in competence and reared to usefulness, a numerous 
and amiable family* 

His first publication Was Alcuin, in 1797* In 1798, he 
published Wieland. This powerful and original romance, ex- 
cited attention and brought the author into the notice of all 
readers of works of this description. Few novels or roman- 
ces have been written, which seize so strongly upon the ima- 
gination and feelings of the reader* hurry him from the reali- 
ties which surround him, bury in oblivion his joys or son'ows, 
and fix his whole attention on the images which the author 
presents before him, as Wieland* In this work, the author* 
rejecting those events which flow from causes well known and 
constantly in operation, among men in society, whicih form the 
best and most useful groundwork for this species of composi- 

-^ion, and discarding the hacknied machinery of castles, ban- 
ditti and ghosts, took a new and untrodden ground. He made 
the (events of his story depend upon, and flow from, two of 
those wonderful phenomena of the moral and physical world, 

- which though known and established* were still mysterious 
and undefined, and though vouched for by unquestionable au- 
thorities, are of such rare occurrence, as not to be familiar, or 
even fully accounted for* Self-combustion is an awful and ^ 
inysterious phenomenon of nature. The author of Wieland, by 
meanil of an instance of the extinction of life, and bodily de« 
€ompp§itioi)^ which he relates ai3 having happened to the father 
of his hero, accounts for a predisposition to tlje reception ' of 
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insane and- pernicious images, in the mind of Wieland. Hie 
author then calls to his aid, a second mysterious and wonder- 
ful phenomenon, the existence of which is not so well attested 
as the first, ventriloquism ; and by endowing one of his cha- 
racters with this stupendous power, a power which when 
-once exerted, is incalculable in its effects, he excites his hero 
to the commission of acts* which though they have their pro- 
totypes in authentic records, are of a character so horrible as 
to border on the shocking, and in some measure defeat the 
end of the inventor, by lessening the attraction of the story. 

Wieland, stimulated by what he considers supernatural 
premonition, murders his wife and children, and finally un« 
deceived in part, and the high wrought tone of feeling which 
supported him under a consciousness of well doing, and of im- 
mediate communication with Heaven, being let down by a 
glimpse of the truth, he commits suicide. The causes of 
these dreadful effects, appear supernatural until the denoue- 
ment or explanation takes place. 

The author had doubtless a right to assume these wonder* 
ful appearances of nature as a basis for his fabrication. To 
his active imagination and fertile mind, they suggested the 
materials for erecting a superstructure of the greatest magni- 
tude, and the most awful impoitance. Man, frail, ignorant 
and dependant, is prone to superstition. In all ages those 
natural phenomena, which are beyond the reach of our know- 
ledge, have been deemed supernatural. The explosion of the 
electric fluid, has been heard with awe, as the voice of the 
Creator of the Universe ; and its effect upon animal life, an 
effect as natural as that of fever or hunger, though less com- 
mon, has been called his judgment, or the immediate display 
of his anger. In like manner, the expansion of subterraneous 
gases, and the misery occasioned by their rending the surface 
of the earth on spots where cities have been erected, has 
been ascribed to the jealousy or anger of the all-benevolent 
God,' of our love and gratitude. As the causes of these ef- 
fects became known, they ceased to be thus regarded. But a 
phenomenon so extraordinary, and apparendy contrary to the 
known Uws of nature as sclf-combustion, though easily ei^ 
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pl/fined to th« philosopherf cannot but, even at this time, bold 
the rnivkd In awful pause. The power of the biloquist^ never 
yet expl^ned, if it really exists, may be so used as to pro- 
duce effects, which must necessarily unhinge the mind and 
force it to fall into the belief of supernatural interposition. 
Here Mr. Brown had possession of engines wherewith to 
work, of the most powerful and novel kind, and he made 
great use of them ; but a doubt has been suggested of the pro^ 
priety or policy of resorting to such tremendous agents in the 
conduct of a novel. It is true that they are in nature, but 
to the generality of mankind, they appear more strange, if not 
more unnatural, dian ghosts or spectres. The instances of 
self-combustion or ventriloquism,* are so rare, that a work 
whose events are founded oa such materials, accords less with 
popular feelings and credulity, than if supernatural agency 
had been employed* In all ages and in all nations, tales of 
ghosts, of sorcery and witches, of genii, of demons, of local 
deities, and of familiar spirits ; in short of communication 
with an invisible world of powerful and incorporeal beings, has 
received popular credence, and been familiar to man from his 
cradle to his grave. When the agency of such beings is used 
in a poem or a tale, if we do not believe, we at least are not 
shocked. On the other hand to the mass of readers, tlie na- 
tural causes of which we are speaking, are so indefinite and so 
little understood, that disappointment is experienced when 
they are brought forward to account for appearances which 
the reader had previously supposed to be supernatural. It is 
pe^hap^ always unsatisfactory, to find that causes which had 
purposely been made to convey an idea of more than mortal 
agency, are merely natural. The reader will remember the 
denouement of •' the family of Montorio," and the waxen 
doll which inspires such high and mysterious ideas in Mrs. 
Radcliffe's " Mysteries of Udolpho." 

Notwithstanding these strictures upon Mr. Brown's agents, 
the writer is disposed to class Wieland among novels of the 
highest order. Jt has a well conducted fable, the incidents of 

♦ It must not be supposed, that by ventrUoquism^ I mean the bundling trick 
wkich jugglers havt calUd by that name. 
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which all tend to its progress and developem^nt, and the style 
is pure, strong aind eloquent* 

The great cause of all the evils, which befal Wieland and 
Xr his family, Carwin the biloquist, is a character ap{»'oacfaing to 
At sul^inaey from the mystery thrown around him^ and yet at 
times isspiring sentiments of disgust, and even contempt* 
The author does not give us the history of tliis personage, and 
thus, as was always his custom, left an opening for a continua- 
tion, or for another romance. Accordingly Mr* Brown af- 
terwards began, and partly published <* Memoirs of Carwin 
the Biloquist." This very interesting fragment, the reader 
will find well worthy of perusal, and will regret that the author 
did not finish a work so replete with novelty and interest. 

In December of the same year, in which Wieland was pub- 
lished, JVir. Brown wrote his novel of " Ormond, or the Se- 
. cret Witness," Which had not the success of Wieland, neither 
did it deserve it. It has been remarked that there is a strong ' 
afiinity between Ormond, the hero of this work, and Falkland, 
in the celebrated romance of Caleb Williams, written by Wil- 
liam Godwin, the well known author of Political Justice. In- 
deed at this period of Mr. Brown's life, he was an avowed 
admirer of Godwin's style, an"d the effects of that admiration, 
may be discerned in many of his early compositions. It is 
remarked by the same friend, whose opinions I have before 
quoted in respect to Mr. Brown and his writings, that " Or- 
mond and Falkland are both endeared to us on their first ap*- 
pearance* and while every heart is warmed by their benevo« 
lence and disinterestedness, they are suddenly converted into 
monsters of depravity. This change so sudden and unex- 
pected, is nevertheless reconciled to the principles laid down 
by these authors. Ormond and Falkland, have each their 
separate objects, which they endeavour to obtain at first, by 
honourable means. So long as these means are found capable 
of answering their purposes, the respective characters glide 
smoothly on^ and none of their noxious features are made 
visible. But behind this plausible exterior of courtesy and 
benevolence, fiery and uncontrollable passions are raging. 
They bum, it is true, with a smothered fire, but both Falk- 
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land and Ormond, aie incited by those very passions, to do 
those very acts, which render them so endearing to our eyes- 
They have no motive to act otherwise than honourably, when 
they can accomplish their objects by so acting. But when 
they find that aU these sacrifices avail them nothing, they im- 
mediately forsake this artificial character, and endeavour to 
obtain by dishonest means, what with honourable means they 
could not accomplish. The apparent incredulity attached to 
the existence of such characters results from the sudden 
turn of events by which these changes are brought about. The 
character takes its complexion from these events, and as long 
as they are favourable, we admire and resp^ctj and when un- 
favourable, we abhor. 

** Thus Ormond labours to overcome the virtue of Constan- 
tia, at first by loading her with favours and imposing every 
species of obligation. These are squandered with a prodigal . 
munificence, and her gratitude is raised to the highest pitch* 
Her virtue is notwithstanding invulnerable, to all these as- 
saults, and Ormond thus foiled, changes his mode of assault, 
and endeavours to accomplish his object, by open violence." 

Ormond was published in 1799, and Mr. Brown prosecuted 
his labour in the region of fiction, with an ardour increased by 
the success he had obtained, and with a rapidity of execution 
seldom paralleled. He had at this time begun five novels, all 
of which were in a state of progression. Two of the five 
were published, this same year ; Arthur Mervyn, and Edgar 
Huntly. Arthur Mervyn, or Memoirs of the year 1793, was 
the third novel Mr. Brown published. ' The following which 
is the preface to it, will show the views and intentions of the 
author. ' 

" The evils of pestilence by which this city has lately been 
afflicted, will probably form an aera in its history. The schemes 
of reformation and improvement to which they will give birth, 
or, if no efforts of human wisdom can avail to avert the pe- 
riodical visitations of this calamity, the change in manners and 
population which they will produce, will be, in the highest de- 
gree, memorable. They have already supplied new and co- 
pious materials for reflection to the physician and the political 
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economist. They have not been lest fertile of inatructioii to 
tbe moral observer, to whom they have furnished neir displays 
of the influence of human passions and motives. 

^' Amidst the medical and political discussions which are now 
afloat in the community relative to this topic, the author of 
these remarks has ventured to methodize his own reflections^ 
and to weave into an humble narrative, such incidents as ap* 
peared to him most instructive and remarkable among those 
which came within the sphere of his own observation. It is 
every one's duty to profit by all opportunities of inculcating on 
mankind the lessons of justice and humanity. The influences 
of hope and fear, the trials of fortitude and constancy, which 
took place in this city, in the autunm of 1793, have, perhaps, 
never been exceeded in any age. It is but just to snatch some 
4>f these from oblivion, and to deliver to posterity a brief but 
faithful sketch of the condition of this metropolis during that 
calamitous period. Men only require to be made acquainted 
with distress for their compassion and their charity to be awak- 
ened. He that depicts, in lively colours^ the evik of disease 
and poverty, performs an eminent service to the sufferers, by 
Galling forth benevolence in those who are able to afibrd relief, 
and he who pourtrays examples of disinterestedness and intre- 
pidity, confers on virtue the notoriety and homage that are 
due to it, and rouses in the spectators, the spirit of salutarjK 
emulation. ^ 

*< In the following tale a particular series of adventures is 
brought to a close ; but these are necessarily connected with 
the events which happened subsequent to the period here de- 
scribed. These events are not less memorable than those 
which form the subject of the present volume, and may here^ 
after be published ^eMier separately or in'addition to this." 

This last paragraph prepares the reader for a sequel, which 
it will be my duty to notice hereafter ; as Mr. Brown in this 
instance wrote and published another volume in continuation. 
At present I will confine myself to some remarks upon the 
first part, published in 1/99. 

That species of pestilence which for years desolated our prin- 
cipal cities, is now recollected by those who witnessed jits ef« 
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l0ctt with the sentfition of dangers kmg passed, sufferings and 
losses reflected upon with tenderness, but without acuteness* 
The younger part of the community only know of the yeUoW fe- 
ver by books, or by the traditionary tales of their fathers* All 
feel as if the danger was past and never more to return. Yet 
no one will say that on the return of those blessings which 
fiireign commerce is supposed to bestow on nations^ we, in the , 
midst of secnrityf shall not be agaiil visited by a disease which 
constantly exists in some of the countries to which our mer- 
chants and sailors resort for profit. With a view to the possi- 
ble recurrence of the same scene, as well as for its merits as a 
delineation of human nature as exhibited in our country, Ar- 
thur Mervyn is a work intitled to more than the common at- 
tention bestowed upon novels. 

The author introduces his hero to the reader, sick of ih& 
prevailing pestilence of 1793, leanbg against the outer wall 
of a house in Philadelphia, late in the evening, and but for the 
interference of some humane passenger, destined to perish in 
the street. Such a passenger returning to his home, perceives 
the situation of the unfortunate youth, and disdaining all those 
selfish considerations which led at that unfortunate period^ to 
actions of the mos^ shocking hard-heartedness, resolves, after 
consulting his wife, whose character was equally benevolent 
and enlightened, to do his duty to his fellow-creature. 

Mervyn ia received and nursed by this benevolent pair ; he 
recovers, and they are forming plans for his future welfare, when 
a friend visiting at the house, recognises him and excites by 
his conduct, suspicions against the character of the youth they 
had preserved. The embarrassments thus produced^ lead to 
die youth's telling his story, which constitutes the volume be- 
fore us. * 

The son of a yeoman of Chester county^ Pennsylvania, and 
the only survivor of many children, Arthur's treatment was 
such, as a delicate constitution required, and such circnmstan* 
ces would prompt. His u>other, whose superiority of intellect 
was decided, in comparison with bis father, died, and left that 
domestic csconomy, which falls to the ^female head of the fa- 
mily to devolve upon a coarse rustic girl, who soon enticed 
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^the ikther of our hero into marriage. The uaiud consequeor 
ces ensue, and Arthur quit!) his facer's roof to seeA hiaferitmt 
in Philadelphia; destitute of knowledge of the woiid, of 
friends^ or of money. 

He arrives in the night, after a long walk of fifteen faoam, 
and loses his bundle, containing all his proper^, by leaving it 
in the marketplace. He recollects Aat a neigUboor of "hi? 
father's is in town, and even the name of the inn at which he 
puts up, and going thither, falls into the company of a yoong 
man to whom he imparts his situation, and who pajrs for hie 
supper and invites him to partake of his bed for the mgfat. 

The rustic Arthur is conveyed into a magnificent hoiste by 
a back door, and up to a chamber in the third story, where has 
companion under pretence of re-lighting his candle, leaves Inm 
locked up. Surrounded by doubt and perplexity, owing to 
die long absence of his conductor, his fears are increased fay 
hearing one near him breathing as in sleep ; this prove* to be 
a child, and on the supposed approach of the parents he retires 
'into a closet. A man enters, who proves to be a huaband who 
had deposited this infant in his wife's bed, in the hope that 
she having recently lost her own, would adopt it* This takes 
places and Ardiiu* not only hears the dialogue appertaining to 
this incident, but an intimation of a plan by which the huaband 
dirough the agency of his brother, should defraud a rich naM 
of thirty thousand dollars. 

The perilous and perpleajng situation of Arthur in the cb** 
set, and schemes for extricating himself, are happily described 
and detailed ; and not less so his dignities in releasing lum* 
self from the bed chamber without that detection whidi he so 
naturally dreaded. He at length finds his way once more to 
freedom and the canopy of Heaven. 

His poverty increased by the loss of his shoes, which he 
leaves in the closet to facilitate his undetected escape, and. 
dioroughly discouraged and disgusted with the city, he deter* 
mines to seek the country and obtain employment as a labourer, 
and by chance the street he takes leads him towards the SchuyU 
kill, over which he had crossed in entering the town* With* 
0ut money to pay the toll for passage, he in his distress tup? 
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into another street, and wearied seats himself <m the steps 
which lead to the door of a magmficent mantf on. While de- 
bodng upcm the propriety of asking relief from the inhabi- 
tants, he b disturbed bjr a servant who comeis out to wai^ the 
aaarbk steps ; and turning a comer meets a passenger whom 
he addresses, with a request for a loan sufficient to pay his 
passage and procure him a meaL 

After some questions which lead to his knowledge of the 
youdi's unprotected and fcniom situation, he leads him to his 
house, the same magnificent fabric from whose portal he had 
just retired, and having received proofs of his ability as a 
penman, and heard his artless story, he employs him as an 
amanuensis. 

His patron places him immediately in the possession of a~ 
commodious apartment and abundant wardrobe. When dis- 
guised in his new habiliments, he surveys himself with won* 
der, and remarks his similarity to. a stranger of the name of 
Clavering, a melancholy mad youth who had been received 
into the family of the elder Mervyn, and died under his roof. 

Welbeck, for such was the name of Mervyn's patron, in- 
troduces him to a beautiful female, for whom he requires that 
respect .which would be due to his daughter. This 'lovely 
creature gives tokens of the most lively surprise at the sight 
of Mervyn, who was clothed from a wardrobe which had for- 
merly belonged to another, and uttered exclamations in a Ian** 
guage unknown to him, conversing in the same foreign tongue 
with Welbeck, evidently on a subject connected with Mer- 
vyn's appearance, and with a perturbation which amoiSnted to 
astonishment and distress. 

After breakfast the lady, at the request of Welbeck^ plays 
and sings, adding to the astonishment of the enraptured rustic, 
to whom every thing appertaining to his present situation ap- 
pears as the effect of magic. After she has retired, Merv}rn 
is conducted to an apartment adjoining that assigned as his, 
and WeU>eck showing his right hand mutilated by the loss 
of the fore^finger, gives that as his reason 'for employing an 
amatiuensis, and explains to Mervyn his duties, which are not 
to commetice until ^e nf jct w^kt In the meantime Jie is left 
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to the disposal of his with no other restrictions than a due eon- 
IcHmity to the hours of eating and sleeping observed by the 
family.; 

Mervyn, left to his own reflections, ^ideavours to account 
for all that has befallen hiip, and to predict his future fortunes. 
Welbeck is no other, in Mervyn's mind, than an illustrious 
foreigner who has take^n refuge with the remains of his im- 
mense fortunes in this land of refuge from European oppres- 
sion, the lady is his daughter ; the original owner of the clothes 
M ervyn wears wa^ his son, the ladies attachment to her de^ 
ceased brother, is to be transferred to the man who is so like 
him as to excite such lively sensations, and is to end in mar- 
riage. 

After indulging some time in this waking dream, he sallies 
forth, and his curiosity is excited to gain some knowledge of 
the house in which he had so lately been immured. . From a 
taylor in the neighbourhood, he learns that a young married 
couple reside in the house, and had lately lost their first bom 
babe, which had nearly crazed the mother. Their names he 
does not learn. 

Soon after this, Welbeck exacts a promise from Mervyn of 
silence, *rcspecting every part of his story antecedent to his 
reception in his family. This conduct of Welbeck's excites 
suspicions in the breast of Mtfvyn, and even before he expe 
riences the, inconveniency arising from a promise, he repents 
having bound himself by it. The curiosity of Mervyn, which 
at all times borders on excess, is raised to a pitch far beyond 
that produced by any impulse he had before received, and the 
well imagined incidents which immediately foQow, are calcu- 
lated to raise it still higher. 

The reader cannot but be again reminded of Caleb Williams, 
and Falkland, yet here is no servile copy, the characters of 
Mervyn and Welbeck are distinct in many circumstances from 
Williams and his master, and the situations in which they are 
placed are altogether new. 

Mervyn is requested by Welbeck, to carry a letter to Mrs.. 
Wentworth, and is directed to leave it with her servant ; but 
Welbeck having represented the commission a^ of tog much 
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importance to be entrusted to a common niiessenger, Mervyn 
seduced by his desire to see the lady, persuades himself that 
he shall better serve Welbeck by delivet-ing the letter into her 
own hand, and for that purpose is shewn into her parlour. 
Here while examining a portrait which reminds him of one 
painted by the unfortunate Clavering of himself, and given to 
Mervyn, and which had been lost with his bundle on the night 
of his arrival in town, Mrs. Wentworth enters, and is almosf 
as much surprised by his similarity to some person known to 
her, as the lady at Welbeck's had been. 

<^The lady having retired to write an answer to Welbeck, 
Mervyn fills anew to examining the contents of the apartment, 
and to his astonishment, finds the portrait of Clavering, which 
had been lost with the bundle. On Mrs. Wentworth's return 
he claims his property, which leads to questions on her part 
putting him in a predicament extremely painful on account of 
his promise given to Welbeck. He gives the lady some ac- 
count of Clavering's death, and breaks through his embarrass- 
ment by declaring, that he will resign the portrait to her, but 
cannot disclose more relative to himself or past transactions. 

From Mrs. Wpntworth he learns that Clavering was the son 
of the gentleman who owned the house in which Welbeck re- 
sides. That he had been thwarted in his wishes to go to 
Europe, had suddenly dissappeared, and as they had no traces 
of him on this side the Atlantic, they had pursued him to 
Europe. 

On the return of Meri^yn to Welbeck, he relates what had 
passed with Mrs. Wentworth, and all he knew of Clavering. 
Welbeck undertakes to satisfy Mrs. Wentworth's curiosity, 
and desires him to avoid her and persist in his plan of se- 
crecy. 

A revolution had now taken place in the sensations of Mer- 
vyn. He no longer regarded Welbeck and the lady, with 
that complacency as at first. Mystery appeared incompatible 
with virtue. Suspicions were awakened which he could not 
quiet, and he feared for his own safety, and even his own in- 
tegrity. An accidental meeting between Mervyn and his 
patron at tbe'hour of day t^reak, at the door of his supposed 
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daughter from which i^ was issuing, adds to the xnisgivingt 
and perplexity of the youth, which are still further increased 
by perceiving that the lady is in a state which is only compati* . 
Ue with the character of a wife. The same day he is inform* 
ed thpt she had left the city to avoid the extreme heat of the 
summer months. 

An errand to the counting, house of a merchaoit, revives in 
the mind of Mervyn the incidents of his first night in Phila- ^ 
delphia. Thetford the merchant on receiving Welbeck's letter, 
remarks that it is from the nabob. The plot which he had 
overheard for robbing the nabob is applied' to Welbeck, and a 
determination formed of warning the latter by relating all he 
knew. In this purpose he is disappointed by Welbeck being 
absent from home, and not returning even at the hour when 
die servants usually retired. Mervyn sdone sits up for himf 
but having redred from the parlour where he had left a light, 
on his return he finds that it had been taken away, although he 
knew the street door to be locked, and the key to be hang^g 
within. He supplies himself with another light, and while 
wavering in respect to his future conduct, his curiosity is ex- 
cited by the sight of the lady's chamber door, and he enters it; 
he however finds nothing extraordinary, excepting a miniature 
picture, very much resembling himself ; while gratifying his 
niling propensity, he hears the report of a pistol, and after re- 
covering from the shock it occasions, he concludes that Wel- 
beck had by some unknown means entered the house, gone to 
his chamber and committed suic^e. 

Under this impression he goes to the door of Welbeck's 
chamber, but not gaining admittance^ is led to examine the 
room above, in which he finds Welbeck gazing in mute de^ 
spair on the corse of a man recently murdered. 

After a preliminary scene, Welbeck discloses his story to 
Mervyn, which is the history of weakness, wickedness, hy- 
pocrisy and sensuality, leading to every enormity and conse- 
quent misery. The lady heretofore described, was one of the \ 
victims of his viUany, thrown into his power by the death of • | 
her brother,' whose property, left with Welbeck for the sister's 
use, is applied to his own purposes and her defjtruction. Thi? 
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property thus obuuned, was not inexhaustible, and with the 
usual improvidence of guilty it was soon dissipated so far as to 
admon'-h Welbeck that the end was near. He now joins with 
Thetford in a mercajitile project which takes the remainder, be« 
sides making him respbnsible for a large amount of credit ofc« 
tained by his notes. At the same time that- he hears from 
Thetford that this laessel and cargo are lost, and he consequent- 
ly reduced to beggary; he hears of the arrival of a man 
whose sister he had seduced, and 'who seeks for an intendew 
with him. They meet accidentally at the door of Welbeck^ 
and the injured man is the corse which lies weltering in 
blood on the floor of Welbeck's study. 

Welbeck requests, of Mcrvyn to assist him in burying the 
remains of Watson, whose death he deplores ; and then to ac- 
company him across the Delaware. The incidents appertain- 
ing to the interment of the body, and the embarkation on the 
river, are related in a style of eloquence and force, rarely met 
with. When in the middle of the river, Welbeck plunges in 
and sinks from the wondering youths who loosing his hold of 
his oar, is left to the mercy of the stream. He swims to the 
shore with a pocket book which Welbeck had given him, as 
die property of Watson, and having reached the cit}-, he 
examines its contents by the light of a lamp. He finds three 
fifty dollar bills and an open letter directed to Watson's wife. 
He incloses the money in the letter, and drops it in the post- 
office. Then ^pursues his way to Welbeck's, for the purpose 
of resuming his rustic dress, and flying from the now detested 
city. 

When in Welbcck's house and ready to depart^ his curiosity 
prompts him to seek a manuscript volume, which Welbeck had 
mentioned to him as belonging to the elder Lodi, and, satisfy* 
ing his scruples as to the propriety of taking this book, he 
seizes and bears it off, reaching the country west of Schuylkill 
without accident. 

Here Mervyn pauses in his tale ; and here may be said to 
end the first part of the novel. The benevolent man who had 
rescued him from pestilence, tells, from his knowledge, that 
this accorded with certain facts relative to Mrs. Wentworth 
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and Welbeck. Hiat Mrs. Wentworth on sending to inake 
some inquiries of Welbeck, found the house shut up and 
abandoned. That when the creditors of Welbeck were alarm- 
ed, JVf rs. Wentworth seized on the contents of the house for 
rent, but no sale took place in consequence of the breaking 
o^ of the late pestilence or yellow fever. 

Mervyn is requested by his benefactor, to relate that which 
subsequently befel him, until their meeting ; and goes on to 
state, that on the morning of quitting the city, he was received 
as a labourer on trial, by Mr. Hadwin, a plain, benevolent 
American yeoman. Hadwin's family consisted of his wife 
and two daughters, with servants, and Mervyn's manners and 
intelligence, soon rendered his situation that of a child of the 
family. The contrast between this place, these people^ their 
manners, occupations and enjoyments, and the scenes and cha- 
racters lately witnessed in the city, are happily noted by the 
author, without being dwelt upon. The elder daughter, it was 
soon discovered, had disposed of her affections. Mervyn be- 
comes enamoured of the younger. While his time passed 
happily here, he recurred to a forlner thought of studying 
Italian by means of Lodi's book, and his own knowledge of 
Latin (a knowledge not accounted for) and accordingly sets 
about the task. 

/In the course of his study, he finds two leaves cementedl 
together, and on opening them discovers a bank note. Other 
leaves are found similarly attached, and notes found to the 
amount of twenty thousand dollars* After some speculations 
suggested by the possession of this treasure, and its escape 
from the grasp of Welbeck ; he recoUects that it belongs to 
Lodi's daughter, and that it his duty to seek her. But now aU 
odier thoughts are bankhed by the rumour of the pe^eace 
which desolated the city, and filled the country with conster- 
nation. 

None suffered more from those fears,, which this public ca- 
lamity inspired, than Susan Hadwin. Her betrothed had fixed 
himself as a clerk with a merchant in the city, though entreat- 
ed by letter to fly to the country, persisted in atten<Hng'to his 
sftaster's interests at the risk of his own life* Susan qoit* 
VOL. 11* 4 
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rprpdjuce ;the mpst fatal efFects ppon her hjealth, Hadwin «* 
length wrote confnfianding Wallace, who was his nephew^ to 
<ome hotne with a neighbour^ who stiU continued to vi3it the in- 
fected town with his market cart. Belding again returned, 
and to the inexpressible dismay of Susan, without a coinfiat 
sxion. Wallace who had daily sought hira, had, on this occa- 
sion failed to pome, and the distress of the Hadwins, who 
coiild only account for his non-attendance by supposing the 
worst, was extreme. 

Mcrvyn forms the generous determination of going in quest 
of Wallace, to bring him home if well, to nurse and assist him 
if sick. Without communicating his intention, he makes the 
requisite inquiries, finds that Wallace lives with Thetford, and 
has reason to believe that he is the youth, who for a trick to 
iaugh at, inticed him into Thetford's dwelling, and shut him 
up in the bed-chamber. 

Mervyn departs for the city, impelled by the benevolent In- 
tendons he had adopted, and hoping at the same time to dis-* 
cover the unfortunate daughter of Lodi, and restore to her the 
potes which so strangely had fallen into his possession. As 
Mervyn approaches and enters the city of pestilence, the nar- 
rative becomes historical, and is a just and vivid picture of the 
scenes of 1793, and -of their influence upon the moral conduct 
of men. 

Mervyn arrives at night, and" after some adventures seeks 
the house of Thetford, he finds it abandoned, yet open, and 
makes his way to a chamber, in which was a light ; he ther^ 
finds a man in the last agonies, and while examining some to« 
kens of pillage, is knocked down and deprived of sense. He 
narrowly escapes being buried while thus stunned, and on the 
entrance of one of those benevolent beings^ who at that time 
exposed themselves to every danger^ for the purposes of hu- 
aianityt he learns- among other circumstances, that Thetford's 
family had removed from this house some weeks ago. He is 
indiK^ to remain until morning, where he is, by the repre- 
sentations of the benevolent Quaker, who relates to him the 
-story of MaravegU, the person whose death be had arrived to 
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>Mribiess, wRich is neai4f due history of the uitforfcmate Sew* 
della. 

On the return of day» Mervyn goes to Thetforcfs house and 
fiodsf that "f hetford and his family had been cut off the last night, 
$bd that previouriy he had among other acts of inhumaaityy 
gnverated by fear, sent Wallace to certain death at the hos- 
pital. ^ 

The friendly person who communicates dus intelligence, of« 
fers Mervyn food,- and the opportunity of repos^e. After 
breakfast he is left alone, and while meditating ^ search into 
Thetford's house ifor papers and books belonging to Wallace,- 
Hadwin arrives, having come at the risk of his iife^ owing 
to the criminal secrecy of Mervyn, to learn something of Wal-* 
lace, and soothe the agonies of Susan. 

Sensible of die danger to which Hadwin was exposed^Mer* 
vyn hastily tells him, that Wallace is dead, and prevails upon 
him to return to his family. 

Mervyn again enters the house of Thetford, with a deter- 
mination to secure the property of Wallace for his friaid% 
and while prosecuting this design, Wallace, himself, having, 
escaped all the horrora of disease and the hospital, pale, ex« 
hausted and emaciated, enters. After an explanation, Mer* 
V]m, though impressed by the disease, which had now fastened on 
him, goes in pursuit of a vehicle to convey Wallace to the 
Hadwins; this being fruitless, he prevails upon the young 
man to attempt to gain the country^ by the exertion of his re<- 
maining strength, and after various distresses, a stranger whose 
nitute lay past Hadwin's door, is prevailed upon to give Wal- 
lace a place in his carriage. 

Mervyn once more alone, and sinking under the effects of^ 
disease, endeavours to return to the house of the benevolent 
Quaker, but sinks exhausted upon the steps of a house which 
he recognizes to be Welbeck's. The fear' of being conveyed 
to the hospital, the horrors of wh^ had been detailed by 
Widlace, gives him strength to climb the wall and gain the 
bathing house, where copious draughts of water give him some 
refief from his tortures. 

Unexpectedly he espies the shcttters of a lower window of 
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ibc home open, and avafliug faimsdf of the flircumatance, he 
enters and gains possession of the chamber and bed of Wel- 
beck. 

While ruminating upon the incidents whidi had lately be- 
*faUen, he thinks of the treasure he possesses^ and determines 
that it ought to be applied to the relief of the poor of the suf- 
fering city. The mode of securing this application^ he con- 
cludes, will be to inclose it, and direct it to some eminent 
citissen, with directions for its application. He resolves to exe* 
cute this plan while he has yet strength, and rising» proceeds 
to Welbeck's study. As he attempts to enter, he hears some 
one bolt the door within, and thus knows that die place is pre- 
occupied. 

His entreaties to be admitted, are at first answered by sobs 
and groans, and at length by threats uttered in a strange voicey 
which however pronounces his name and bids him begone. 

Here is introduced an episodical incident* altogether useless, 
and such a blot upon the story as could only* have arisen from 
, the author^s writing, without revision, and forgetting in some 
measure that part of his work already consigned to the prin* 
ter. 

• The occupant of the study* however, proves to be Welbeck, 
who not possessing . resolution enough to effect his purposed 
suicidCf luid reached the Jersey shore, and had h^en humanely 
sheltered and nursed through a fever which succeeded the at- 
tempt upon his life. Here it had occurred to him that ^^ Lo- 
di, in speaking of the sale of his father's West-Indian proper- > 
ty, mentioned that the sum obtained for it, was forty thousand 
dollars. Half only of this sum had been discovered by *me.'. 
How had the remainder been appropriated." He remembered/i 
diat he had in his youth been in the habit of depositing bank 
bills between the leaves of a book, in which he occasionally wrote 
extracts from classical authors i he thought of Lodi'& manu* 
script, leaves of which he recollected as adhering together ; 
the thought that this v<dume might contain the remaining twen- 
ty thousand dollars, animated him to new exislence and exer- 
tion, and for the purpose of determining this momentous 
question, he had braved eveiy danger* and the reaolt had becft 
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tiiat he had now discovered that the book coniatiping the sup* 
posed treasure was missing* 

The scene which follows, may be termed the denouementof 
the drama of Arthur Mervyn. In it the author may be .sup- 
posed, to have exerted his powers to the utmost* As I hdpe 
that this analysis of the story, will induce the reader of this 
volume^ to become the reader of the romance, I will not 
abridge a scene which is intended to excite to the climax of 
interest* It will be sufficient to mention, that Mervyn avows 
the possession of the treasure, and resists the menaces and ar- 
tifices used by Welbeck to regain it* In the contest, the notes 
are burned to ashes* 

The rage of Welbeck on this catastrophe is diverted from 
Mervyn, by the entrance of people into the house ; he flies, 
and Mervyn, fearing the igents of the police who would con- 
vey him to the dreaded hospital, seeks refuge in a recess which 
screens him. from pursuit, and at night in making an effort to 
reach the house of Medlicote, the benevolent Quaker, he was 
found and rescued from death by the person to whom he re- 
counts his story. \ 

The &ults which deform this interesting and eloquent narra« 
tive, are altbgether owing to haste, both in composing and 
in publishing* The work was sent to the printer before the 
writer had fully determined its plot. But for this, we should 
not meet with such obvious errors, as making Merv)m per- 
fectly resemble both Lodi and Clavering, without any necessi- 
ty for his resembling either; exciting an interest in Mrs. 
Wentworth, and leaving her and her story, like Butler's bear 
and fiddle; keeping Welbeck's servants quietly asleep in^ 
the house, while pistols are discharged, murder committed, the 
dead body buried^&c* when they could have been so easily 
removed ; not to mention the impropriety of crowding so mars 
ny incidents into the short space of five days. Dramatists 
are supposed to be bound by time, and circumscribed in the 
scene of their action ; not so novelists, and therefore probabili- 
ty should not be violated, when no advantege can be gained 
by it. These are venial faults, and the beauties of Arthur 
Mervyn are splendid. But in prppoijion to the talents dis- 
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plflj^d fa^ 1^ aatfaor, is otir i%;gret tfntt he did sot do sis ifiildi 
^nd as well; as he proved himself capable of doing. 

Edgar Hantley, Mr. Brown's fourth romance, rapidly fol- 
lowed Arthur Mervyn* In fliis work, the author has chosen 
ioe a- Cauie by whith tb produce eiFects at once stupendous 
aaxf mysterious, that disease which is called somnambulism* 
The wonderful effects of this, hitherto not sufficiently explain* 
, ed malady, have been so frequently observed and commented 
upon, that its use as a foundation for fiction will not subject 
the autiior to a criticism similar to that which objected to the 
jseK'-combustio^ and ventriloquism of Wieland, £dgar Hunt- 
ley, unites to events, founded on sonmambulism, " incidents 
of Indian hostility, and the perils of the western wilderness." 

The hero tells his own story. He addresses it to the sis- 
ter of his friend Waldegrave, who had been mysteriously mur- 
dei^ed under the boughs of an elm, in the midst of a private 
rOady on the verge of Norwalk, a wild and romantic tract of 
country, in one of the western counties of Penasylvania. 

Edgar relates, that journeying on foot with intent to reach 
the house of his uncle, overtaken by night, and ruminating on 
the fate of Waldegrave, he approached the fatal elm, and de- 
seriecj through the gloom,^ a man, naked from the waist up- 
ward, digging beneath the tree. His imagination represented 
itk this man, the murderer of his friend; but upon ^hearing 
the sobs of anguish, which burst from him, his rage is 
changed to pity and sympathy. The stranger sat down in the 
pit he had dug, and uttered the most heart-rendjng moans ; 
hen suddenly starting up, began to fill the pit with the earth 
*e had thrown up. On being addressed, he gazed at the quar- 

/(er from whence the voice came, without appearing to see any 
object, and then continued to fill the pit. Having finished his 
X work, he departed, and Edgar recognizing in this man, the 
conduct of a sleep-walker, proceeds on his way to his uncle's. 

In thinking upon the late occurrence, Edgar is led to be- 
lieve, that the sleep-walker is the murderer of Waldegrave. 
Although he did not recognize the features of the man, he is 
led by circumstances to believe ' him to be a labourer, called 



31 

ClkherO) an tmgfVixd from Irelaod» ttow Wloogbg to the fami- 
ly of Inglefield, a neighbouring yeoman^ 

Edgar, as veil as Arthur, is possessed of unboonded cu- 
riosity. His maxim is ^^ curiosity, like virtue, is its own ns- 
ward/' Likjc virtue too, it appears to be a foe $0 iaactivity. 
Edgar the next nightf as soon as the family had retired to reat^ 
betakes him to the elm tree, and there again sees the sorrow- 
ful soQ^nambUlator. Whoa the perturbed spirit leaves tiie elm, 
contrary to Huntley's expectations* instead of taking the road 
to Inglefield's, hp takes an opposite direction, and Edgar, fol- 
lowing, is led through bogs and t«*iers, down steeps and over 
precipices, amidst the desert wilds of Norw^k, until liis con- 
ductor plunging into a cavern, di3appears. At the mouth of 
this cave, Edgar watches until morn, aiul tlien returns unsatis- 
fied home* 

On a third night, Edgar succeeds so far as to trace the sleep- 
walker to an out-house of Inglefield's, and thus to confirm his 
conjecture that this was no other than Clithero. 

Edgar determines to question the sleep-walker, of whom 
several circumstances are eloquently related, tending to raise 
die interest of the reader in Clithero to a, great height, before 
the design of Ed^ar is put in action. This interview is finely 
narrated, and we perceive in the unhappy Clithero, something 
allied to insanity, which adds to the sympathy already created 
for him. He breaks from Edgar after promising that he shall 
hereafter know hi? story. 

Some time after, the sufferer unburthens his heart, after 
complaining that the misguided curiosity of Edgar had de- 
stroyed him* A native of Ireland, the son of a farmer, he had ^ 
4)een educated with and made a companion to the son of the 
lady (^ the manor, and in due time attended him on his tra- 
vels. The attendant proved more virtuous than his lord, and 
his admonitions becoming troublesome, he was sent home; 
though with all justice done to his character. He becomes a 
member of the lady's family, as her steward, and has nearer 
and better'opportunities of appreciating her admirable qualities 
and conduct. 



Mi%. Lorimer had a twin brother as like her in person as he 
was opposite in every mental or moral feature* Wiatte was 
the object of his sister's love, who» in this alone, deviated from 
her uniform rectitude. He was a monster of depravity, who 
sought her misery, and had been the occasion of preventing her 
from marrying a man, worthy of her choice, who had thereby 
been banished from his native land. 

The misdeeds of Wiatte, at length procured the sentence 
of transportation to be passed upon him, but it was ssdd that 
in the passage he was engaged in a mutiny and killed. 

Mrs. Lorimer sought out an orphan daughter of this mis- 
loved brother, and adopted her as the intended wife of her son. 
Clithero saw and loved Clarice. Young Lorimer and Clarice 
saw each other with indifference, but Clarice felt Her aflFections 
interested for Clithero ; who thinking that honour forbade his 
aspiring to his lady's neice, resolves to depart from the scene 
of danger. In order to put this scheme into practice, he has 
an interview with Mrs. Lorimer, the consequenee of which is 
her assuring him of the affections of Clarice, and giving her 
cheerful consent to the union. 

The reader is led to this climax, in the happiness of Clithe- 
ro, by a narrative of peculiar interest and felicity, and the ex- 
pected nuptials are only delayed by ordinary occurrences, when 
the former favoured lov^r of Mrs. Lorimer, Sarsefield, makes 
his appearance again on the stage. * 

This worthy man had been bufFetted about by fortune, in va- 
rious quarters of the world, and 'among other situations, had 
taught at the village school of Edgar's native pkce, and been 
his beloved preceptor. An intimacy takes place between Sarse- 
field and Clithero, and the former appears to be re-asSuming 
his early influence over Mrs. Lorimer, when the monster 
Wiatte, though supposed long since dead, returns. Here ap- 
pears the fiend destined to blast the happiness of Mrs. Lorimer 
and Sarsefield, of Clarice and Clithero, and as such the latter 
views him. Anxiety deprives Clithero of his usual sleep, and 
produced a predisposition to mental derangement. In* this. 
state he is attacked by Wiatte, and not knowing his assailant 
he accidentally kills him. When he discovers that it is the 
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brother of his patroness, and the father of Clarice whom he hajl 
killed, his mind predisposed to insanity, i3 overpowered, and 
he is hurried on to a series of acts in rapid succession, which 
terminate in the death of Mrs* Lorimer, and the overthrow of 
all his happiness. 

Clithero having finished his tale, which is told with the vehe« 
ment eloquence of madness, he avows a determination of self- 
murder, and plunges into the thicket of the deserts of Nor* 
walk. 

Several days pass^ and Clithero does not return. Edgar de<« 
termihes to seek for him or his remains, in the wilds of Nor-* 
walk, which are described as possessing the extreme of rugged-* 
ness and caverns of subterranean magnitude as to have baffled 
all conjecture of their extent. 

That cavern to which he had formerly followed Clithero, 
was of this description, and Edgar undertakes to explore its re* 
cesses. The author has here a new field for descriptive elo- 
quence, and after leading his hero and reader through the dan-^ 
gers of the dark, emerges on the summit of a mountain. De*'- 
scriptions of perils amidst alpine precipices succeed^ which 
can only be appreciated by the reader of the whole work, and 
which terminate in the discovery of Clithero, seated apparent-* 
ly out of the reach of human means^ and in all the majestic 
misery of madness produced, by conscious guilt. This second 
Cardenio soon vanishes, and Edgar returns after herculean la- 
bours to his home and his bed, not to sleep but to ruminate up** 
on the fate of the sleep-walker. 

The next day the restless and indefatigable Huntley, resumes 
his pursuit of the wretch who had been driven from the society 
«!f men, by his suspicions and curiosity.' He reaches again the 
spot from whence he had discovered Clithero, and having in pro- 
secution of a plan formed the preceding day, felled a tree across 
the chasm which then separated them^ he proceeds in his* ad^ 
venturous search, and again discovers the maniac. . Remorse 
had ceased with consciousness and he slept. After much de* 
foate, Edgar humanely decides not to awaken him, but to leave 
food by his side and retum with the satisfaction of having gai&« 
VOL. ir. 5 
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ed access to his retreat, and, as he hopes, the means of allevia* 
ting his woes, if not of restoring him to health imd peace. 

Edgar receives a message requesting him tp pass the next 
night at the house of Inglefield, and in compliance, passes in 
the evening by the fatal elm. The sight of this tree and certain 
indications that the earth had been recently removed, suggested 
ideas that the maniac in his sleep, might have buried in this spot 
something connected with the history of Mrs. Lorimer or Cla- 
rice. This was sufficient for the restless curiosity of our hero, 
and having formed his resolution to return from the house of 
Inglefield to the elmt instead of going to bed, he accordingly 
sits awaiting the proper time for the entefprize, when his cu- 
riosity receives a new impulse and leads his limbs in another 
direction^ 

• In the chamber appropriated to the guest, stood a box which 
as Inglcfield's housekeeper had told Huntley, was the property 
and workmanship of Clithero. This box was in its construc- 
tion, eminently calculated to excite curiosity, as it was im- 
movably closed without discoverable lock or key hole. The de- 
sire to examine this box, was irresistible, and having noted* its 
uncommon structure on the outside, the desire to scrutinize 
within was still more irresistible. 

Notwithstanding the consciousness of doing wrong» ths box 
is opened by means of accidentally discovering a secret spring, 
but nothing results from this success except that all Huntley's 
ingenuity cannot shut it again as before* 

The project of digging under the elm, irf resumed, and is 
executed. Here another box is found, and borne off to Ingle- 
field's, but as Edgar approaches the house, he sees a man issue 
whom he distinguishes as Clithero. On entering the apartment 
he had so lately occupied, he discovered the box which had 
been violated by his lawless curiosity, dashed into fragment!^ 
on the hearth. On examining his prize, he finds a manuscript 
volume in the hand writing of Mrs. Lorimer> connected with 
the history of herself and her brother. 

On the next day the persevering Huntley again proceeds ta 
the desert haunts of the sleep-walker. A storm of wind and 
rain cannot damp the ardour of his curiosity, and new advcn- 
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tures and new descriptions of this solitary region under the in** 
fluence of tempests and torrents, amply repay the reader for 
accompanying him. His escape from a panther is narrated in 
a manner pre-eminendy entided to praise. 

After the perils and hair-breaddi escapes of this day, Edgar 
returns to his uncle's, and the next night is pardy passed in sleep. 
He awakes however before morning, and his ever restless spi* 
rit prompts him to seek a certain pacquet of letters left by Wal- 
degrave, which though deposited by himself in a private cabinet 
in his chamber) and under lock and key, are not to be found. 

Every effort to regain this pacquet is in vain, and with his 
senses bewildered by the circumstance, he throws himself on 
his bed only to revolve again and again the circumstances of 
this inexplicable robbery. . 

He is aroused by his uncle who comes to inquire iato the 
cause of his being up during the time of sleep, and why he had 
gone up stairs into the long room or garret. The question 
puzzles Huntley, who asserts that he has not been out of his 
chamber, and the uncle as positively asserts, that he or some*^ 
one else had been walking to and fro in the upper story. This 
unknown visitant is connected by Edgar, with the loss of Wal* 
degrave's letters, and his mind becomes hourly more perptexed 
by diese incidents, and his eager concern for the fate of Cli- 
thero. 

An episode here introduced, relieves the reader from pur-* 
suing a continued narrative of uncommonly high- wrought in- 
cidents, and inculcates a pure lesson of morality, but as it is an 
episode, I shall omit an analysis of it. « 

The reader perhaps has suspected from the adventures of the 
last mentioned night, the loss of the pacquet and the unknown 
visitant of the long room, that restlessness and anxiety had pro- 
duced in Edgar the disease of somnambulism. The continuation 
of the narrative confirms this conjecture. He goes to sleep as 
usual in his chamber under the roof of his uncle, and awakes to / 
consciousness surrounded by utter darkness, stretched on the Tv. 
craggy surface of a rock, widi limbs benumbed by cold and 
s aching with bruises, one of the most forlorn outcasts of human 
misery. This stupendous incident is finely imagined and ade- 
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quatdy narrated. By degrees the unfortunate nocturnal wan*' 
derer gains a full sense of his forlorn condition, though without 
suspicion of the cajuse which had produced such disastrous ef^. 
fects. He had fallen through an aperture of the rock into one 
ef the caverns of Norwalk, and appears to have only escaped 
death in one form to meet it in another more horrible. To 
escape from the torments of hunger, he contemplates, self-mu?-^ 
der. Under this accumulated misery, however, the love of life 
prevails, and armed with an Indian tomahawk, which accident 
had placed in his hand, he gropes his-darksome way, until a ren* 
contre with a second panther, gives him a bloody banquet, 
and saves him from death in the form then most dreaded. The 
effects of this unusual food, is pain and thirst of the most tor^ 
menting degrecy but his strength is exerted to extricate himself 
from prison, and at length his ste{3s are directed by the. sound 
p( water to a distant light* and new and (if possible) more pe-^ 
^lous adventures^ 

He arrives at an aperture of his rocky prison, from which 
he descries, sleeping by a fire, four brawny savages of the wil- 
derness, armed for war. The sound of the water-fall came 
from beyond them, and his progress to^this source of relief to 
hia torment, was of course, totally impeded. The parents of 
fdgar had be^n murdered by Indians, and with their images 
the strongest terrors and antipathies had ever been associated. 
^ project of escape from the sleeping foe, is frustrated by dis- 
covering that a fifth warrior watched with his back to Edgar, 
^4 the fire and his fapp towards the mouth of the cave* The 
centinel, however, rises and goes out. The sound of low 
inoanings directs the eyq^ of Hunt}ey to a girl whom the sava- ^ 
ges had borne pff from her murdered relatives, and who lay 
Iipund on the earth, while they refreshed their limbs after the 
fatigues of desqlation and murder. The desire of rescuing this 
Jnnpce^t, added to the intole?-^ble tprments of thirst, urge the 
^outb tq attempt a passage past the sleepers. He attracts her 
attention, and ensures her pilencCf He seizes a musket and 
'hatchet be;longing to th^ centinel, and issues from the cave. 
The vapcillatipn of )iis thoughts ; the extremity of his perils ; 
are di^scrib^d with tl^e pen of a ij|a$fter. |{e epi;Qunters ami 
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despatches the wakefiit savage without alaiming his coxnrades, 
and having satiated his thirst and Renewed his strength, he gene- 
rously returns and accomplishes the i*escue of the helpless captive* 
After the difficulties of making their way through a wilderness, 
they arrive at a log-hut^ which though deserted affords them 
shelter and refreshment* Having now leisure to observe the 
gun he had brought off, he finds it a double-barrelled fusee be- 
longing to himself, and. left at his uncle's. Impressed with thcv 
conviction that his uncle and sisters had been murdered by the 
savages he had left in the cave, he wishes only for revenge and 
death, and soon has an opportunity to try his arms by the ap* 
proach of three of the enemy, whom he discovers by the moon's 
light at some distance from the hut. 

By an incident most happily imagined and described^ Edgar 
is placed in such a situation as to command a view of the sava* 
ges as they enter, without being seen by them, and after witness- 
ing their surprise and expltation on regaining /the captive girl, 
he is enabled to chose a spot which will enable him to shoot a€ 
least two of the foe, as they shall come forth from the hut. 

The shrieks of the girl arrest his attention, and he sees an 
Indian drag her by the hair from the hut, and prepare to en^ 
her existence. Edgar's ball arrests the blow, and lays the bar- 
barian dead at the feet of his intended victim. Another comes 
forth, but to share his comrade's fate. By seizing the loaded 
musket of the first slain savage, Edgar is enabled, by a happy 
incident to despatch the third of his enemies ; but being slight- 
ly wounded, bleeding and exhausted, his forlorn condition and 
that of the girl, are scarcely capable of aggravation, when tl^ey 
are found by a party of the armed yeomanry of the neighbour- 
hood, who are in pursuit of the marauders. 

On their approach, Huntley, through fatigue and loss of 
blood, faints. His situation causes him to fa^ left as dead, by 
the friends who carry off the girl, and Edgar is reserved for fur- 
ther perils and adventures, and to make his way hack to the 
^ dwelling of -his uncle, from whence he had been led by circum- 
stances so marvellous, and to himself, as yet, unaccountable. 

He has again to rely upon his £re arms for protection, and 
again to shed human blood, and witness the agonies of violent 



38 

deaths BewUdened, in his attempts to regain the ro^d that shall 
lead him home^ he ii lost and benighted, and finding that he is 
pursued by armed men, whom in the darkness, he supposes to be 
savages, he plunges into a river, and being by that action mista- 
ken by the pursuers, his friends, for an Indian, he is exposed 
to their efforts for his destruction. 

Escaping from this perilous situation, and pursuing his way, 
he encounters the vestiges of Indian warfare. Desolated houses, 
scalped and mangled corses of females, some of those many 
horrors which are always the consequence of the cruel and mer- 
ciless hostility of those savages, whom the inhuman policy of 
European nations, has so often armed with the rifle, the toma- 
hawk and the scalping knife, against the inhabitants of the Uni- 
ted States ; against the ooly civilized people who have en- 
deavoured to wrest from the savage his hatchet, and place in 
his band the instruments of agriculture. 

. As Huntley approaches his home, he is distracted by reports 
iyhich lead him to believe that his sisters and the family of his 
uncle, have been victims to violence and murder. He enters a 
house in the neighbourhood, and has an unexpected interview 
with Sarsefield, 

He learns from his former preceptor that his uncle is dead, but 
his sisters in safet}'. That the family mansion had not been 
visited, but his uncle had fallen in conflict with the enemy, and 
thus had the double barrelled fusee of Edgar fallen into savage 
hands. Sarsefield had been one of the pursuers of the marau- 
ding band, and without knowing him, seen Edgar at the time of 
his fainting at the door of the hut. Subsequent circumstances 
had suggested, that the forlorn and wounded youth, was Edgar 
Huntley, and a search instituted for his relief. It was these 
friends who had endeavoured to destroy him in the river. 

I have by n6 means mentioned all the incidents, which the 
fertile invention of the author has introduced into this most in- 
teresting narrative. I would willingly induce the reader to 
seek a book, full of moral instruction and fascinating amuse- 
ment. 

Sarsefield having married the lamented Mrs. Lorimer, whom 
Clithero supposed dead,has brought her to America, and receives 
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from Huntley the news of Clithero*s situation, and a recapitu- 
lation of his story. 5varseiield will not listen to ^ny extenuation - 
of what he supposes to be guilt in Clitheto, and while still en- 
gaged in conversation with Edgar, the unhappy maniac is 
brought to the house by a party who had been in pursuit of the 
Indians* He was mangled by their weapons but not dead* He 
has strength to enter into a conversation with Edgar, in which 
the effects of his conduct towards him is detailed, and some in* 
teresting explanations given. 

Sarsefield is convinced by Edgar, that Clithero's former con- 
duct was the effect of insanity, and not of guilt, and leaves Penn- 
sylvania to prosecute a journey into Virginia, which had brought 
him from New Y0rk, where he had left his wife. 

Clithero's wouhds are cured, and before he had been inform- 
ed that he had not caused the death of his patroness, he disap- 
pears. 

At this period the narrative of Huntley ceases, and the de- 
nouenient of the romance is found in a series of letters, which 
conclude the volumes. 

The first is from Hundey to Sarsefield, telling him that Cli- 
thero is apprised that his patroness is alive, and has set out for 
New York " with a mysterious intention to visit her," and call- 
ing upon Sarsefild if possible, to prevent the interview. 

The second letter explains the means by which Clithero ob- 
tained information of the former Mrs. Lorimer's being alive,, 
and by apprising the reader that Clithero is still a maniac, pre- 
pares him for the catastrophe. 

The third and last letter is from Sarsefield to Huntley, and 
relates the consequences of his letters upon Mrs. Sarsefield, and 
upon Clithero. The first is materially injured in her health. 
The second being secured as a madman commits suicide. 

Perhaps another denouement might have been more satis- 
factory. Perhaps the author may be accused of slighting his 
novel, near its conclusion. If he is guilty, he is not the first 
man of great talents, who has been convicted of the charge. 

Of the beauties of Edgar Huntley, or of the opmion which 
I entertain of its merits, the reader may judge by the analysis 
I have given. Its defects, like those of Artkur Mervyn (first 
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part) are from hast« in composition, and from crowding the in* 
cidents into an unnecessarily short period* 

In tfa^ year 1800, appeared the second part of Arthur Mer* 
vyn« The author's first intention, appears to be that of creating 
and detailing a series of complicated difficulties, flowing from 
Mervyn's connection with the depraved villain Welbeck ; but 
the reader is soon convinced that the work has no plan, and is 
of course subject to contradictory passages, and every species of 
fault which a. man of Mr. Brown's talents could be guilty of. 

It is no apology to the purchaser or reader of a book, that 
the author is occupied at the same time with several distinct 
works, some progressing in* composition alone, some in both 
composition and printing, some just begun and others nearly 
finished. We may admire the versatility and industry of the 
author, but we must lament the loss of time and reputation 
such a mode of writing and publishing must occasion to him, 
and the loss of amusement and instruction to his readers. 

Many of the faults of the second part of Arthur Mervyn ap- 
pear to be purely gratuitous. We are at a loss to assign any 
motive for the author's introducing such passages or incidents* 
The want of plan at the beginiiing, and the constant change of 
plan which is apparent in the prosecution of the work^ are causes 
of the most obvious faults. Another cause of failure in this 
novel, is the frequent attempts at humour, a quality of which 
Mr. Brown had no portion in himself, or any adequate concep* 
tion of in others. Witness Mrs. Althorp's account of Arthur's 
behaviour in his father's family, and his occupation of knittiijfg 
stockings. Both as a continuation of a preceding worky and as 
a- work of itself, the reader is subjected to continual disappoint^ 
ments. He cannot but remember the mysterious somethings 
which the hero discovers in the cock-loft of Welbeck's house, 
in the first part, and on which the greatest stress is laid as an 
instrument to raise curiosity ; hut in the second part there is no 
allusion to the incident. He will find both in the first and se« 
cond parts, that Eliza Hadwin is the most worthy and artless 
and interesting creature of the author's creation, but in the con- 
clusion she is abandoned both by hero and author, in a mannet- 
as unexpected as disgusting. 
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With all tibtui faullS) the . second part of Arthur l^brvya 
oemtains pii98ages emioently beautiful, md^ in common wit^ 
Mhers of Mr* Brown's writings, passages perfectly descriptive 
of himself QS this latter class it. will answer a biog^phical 
purpose to qftote oaie-or two. 

P. 56. Ue makes' Mervyn saj^ ^^ If men be diiefly dis* 
tmgoished frof|i each other by the modes in which attention 
isjcnvployed^ either op external and sensible objects, or merely 
on abatract ideas and the creatures of reflection, I may justly 
claim to be enrolled in the second class. My existence is a se- 
ries of tjioughts, rather than of «iotions« . Ratiocinatipat and de- 
duction leave my senses un^mjdayed. The fulness of my fancy 
renders, fpy eye vacant j^nd inactive. Seasationsdo not precede 
and augi^est^ |}pt follow and are.se^ndary to the acts of my 
mind> 

P. 162. Metvyi^. aft^ describing his companions in a stage 
coach, viT^j acreo^ Frenchman, two negroes and a.moidcey, 
proceeds thus ^^my thought was busy in a . Aousand ways* I 
sometime .gazed at the faces of my four conq>anic»^ and 
endeavoured to. discern the differences and samenesses 
betweepthena. -. f^ookan exact account of the features, pro* 
portions^ looks, ^d.ges|tures of the monkey, the Congolese^ 
and the Creole. GauL I compared them together and exam* 
ined them .apart. ^I looked at them in .a thousand differcM^t 
points of view, aqd. pursued, untired and un8ati,ated, those 
trains of reflections which began- at ^ach change of tojote,. feature 
^d attUude* , . . ^ .' ' 

*'*' I rei^arjced ^e country as it m^ceasiiVJtly aros^ before me, 
and foHod endl^^.emplpymei^tin examining iheshap^ and sub- 
stance of rtlie fen^e,,^he bam aqd the o^tf^gfj the.a^pef{t of earth 
and of Heaven.", . ■ . y ., i- ,_ f ,. . ,. 

It is thus that, perhaps every man who writeabooks^ e^pecialr 
ly works of in^g^nation, descjrU^s hipi^self, his habits, his modes 
of thinking, and spmetimea hi^.person. .How pleading it would 
be if we could point to the passages, which indicated auch par- 
ticulars of those eminent writers, who have delighted and in- 
structed us in yoiath, and continue to be the companions and 
Caunsellors of our way through life. 

voi„ II. 6 
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In 180!, Mf. Brown published his novel of Clara Howard. 
This work Is of a character very dliferetit from-lhose which 
preceded it from the same pen. It has a regilla)^ plan* It is 
satisfactorily concluded. Its mcidents are nio^e wkfain the 
scope of probability. Its difficulties arise from' the conflicting 
passions of persons eminently nioral and ddteateU It has no 
passages so highly wrought and eloquent^ neither has it those 
glaring defects, which I have lamented as appertaining to the 
fomier works. Its form is likewise different, it being epistb- 
Ykfy. ' '; ' ■'■ . x:' ,. ..■ 

The' story is briefly this. The parents of Maiy* Wflmot, 
a German merchant and an English lady, are driven fay circuih* 
stances of complicated misfortune, occasioned bycomplicated 
guilt and honour, to that asylum of European crimes, misfoi*- 
tunes, or enterprise, America. The parents die and leave Ma- 
ry, who had been educated to the indulgences! of forttlne^ de- 
pendant' upon her needle for the support of herself,- and her 
brother, then a child.' . .. v , 

Edward Hartley, the hero of the tale, was a country liad, left 
with two orphan sisters, to the protection of an uncle. Happi- 
ly for ^him there resided in the village an English gentleman, 
by name Howard, who having dissipated the ^eater part of his 
inheritance in youthful follies, and rejected*tbe love of an un- 
commonly endowed woman, flics repentant to our shoi^es on re- 
ceiving a letter from her announcing her marriage to hii' cousin, 
and admonishing him of the folly of his pursuits. ' • 

Mr. Howard is a recluse. Hartley becomes a favotirite with 
him and' owes his mentdf improvement to his conversation, 
books and instructions. Suddenly, however, Mr. HoW«rd de- 
parts for Europe. Edward is fiut apprentice to a watchmaker 
and becomes acquainted with young Wilmot, and through him 
with Marj^." ' ' ' ■"..•■.. . / 

Wilmot is* at this period^ seventeen, and ifaher to a school, 
having preferred ** honourable poverty, a studious life, arid the 
dignity of imparting knowledge to others" to *^ the desk, bar 
and pulpit." A preference, says the author, which "no doubt, 
partly arose from youthful timidy and self-diffidence, and age 
might have insensibly changed his views." Hartley is abott 



4a 

WHoiat's age, buft Maiy much older,, and neither blessed or 
cursed by the charms pf beauty. 

Hartley's esteem for Mary Wiknot incre2»es through a long 
intimacy of unbounded confidence, but it is esteem without pas- 
sion. Oa the contrary, Mary becomes enamoured of her young 
friend. In this stale of atfairs the brother is accidentally 
drowned, Mary becomes more particularly the charge of £d- 
W2uxl, and to their mutual surprise on examining into the bro* 
thers affairs^ he was found to be credited in the bank of ?•«——« 
for five thousand dollars, and the credit ^f two years standing. 

This inej^^al^ circumstance causes, zmong o^er effects, 
the determination of Edward and Mary, to become ati^n and. 
wife, if no clmnant ^ipears in six months from the time of the 
agreeoient. 

Mary in the meantime retires from Philadelphia to a village^ 
and lives frugally as a boarder upon a part of this mon^y ; but 
before the expiration of the six months, an old acquaintance of 
Wilmot's returns from the perils of foreign countries, and in 
searchii^^ for . Wiln^ot, encounters Hartley, and tells him that 
he had remitteci a bill of exchange to Wilmot for five thousand 
dollars to be kept in trust for him until his return* 

MDrton's story^ the dates and the sum, leave no doubt in 
Hardey's mind, and he writes to Mary an explanatory and in* 
iroductory letfer, which, he gives to Morton* While .musing 
on this reverse, Mr. Howard arrives at Edward's native village 
in pursuit of him, having returned to America and brought 
with him as his wife, his cousin's widow, and her daug^er, 
and being determined to make the fortunes of his young friend 
by his patronage, and a marriage with his wife's daughter, 
Clara Howard* 

I will here notice, that Mr. Brown has made use of similar 
incidents and characters in both his noveb of f^dgar Huntley 
and Clara Howard. The brother of Huntley's mistress is pre- 
cisely the brother of Mary Wilmot, he receives and deposits 
money, dies, his sister inherits^ a claimant appears and the claim 
is allowed. The friend and instructor of Huntley is an Eng- 
lish emigrant, who returns home, marries a former mistress 
who had had an intermediate husband^ and returns again to 
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America. If an inference sfiould be dfawn from' all this, that 
Mr. Brown thought English emigrants the only competent in- 
structors of American youth, how wide of the truth both as to 
his belief, and in respect to truth would |be the conclusion. 

Mr. Howard pursues his way to Virginia, promising on his 

return to take Edward with him to New York. Edward doe« 

not explain to Howard his situation in regard to Mary Wilmot, 

but writes to her all the circumstance of this rencontre* and of 

V Howard's intentions respecting him. 

Edward's reflections upon the prospects which now open 
upon him of an elevation from a vile to a noble rank in society 
by a marriage with Clara Howard, are filled with useful truths 
to an American. I will extract the following passage on the 
state of society in England and America^ and the debasing 
prejudices with which the natives of this country have been 
poisoned by the remnants of the English colonial tyranny, and 
by English books. 

" There is somewhat in the advantages of birth and rank, in 
the habit of viewing objects through the medium of books, 
that gives a sacred obscurity, a mysterious elevation, to human 
beings. I had been familiar with the names of nobility and 
royalty, but the things themselves had ever been shrouded in 
an awe-creating darkness. Their distance had likewise pro- 
duced an interval, which I imagined impossible for me to 
overpass. They were objects to be viewed, like the divinitj^ 
fromi afar. The only sentiments which they could excite, 
were reverence and wonder. That I should ever pass jhe 
mound which separated my residence, and my condition, from 
theirs, was utterly incredible. 

" The ideas annexed to the term peasant^ are wholly in- 
applicable to the tillers of ground in America ; but our notions 
are the offspring, more of the books we read, than of any other 
of our external circumstances. Our books are almost wholly 
the productions of Europe, and the prejudices which infect us, 
are derived chiefly from this source. ' These prejudices may 
be somewhat rectified by age, and by converse with the world, 
but they flourish in full vigour in youthful minds, reared in se- 
clusion and privacy, and undisciplined by intercourse with vari- 
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ons cU»tes of mankind. In me, they possessed an unusual 
degree of strength.^ My words were selected and defined ac- 
cording to foreign usages^ and my notions of dignity weKe mo- 
delled on a scale, which the rewlution has completely taken 
away. I could never forget that my condition was that of a 
peasant^ and in spite of reflection, I was the slave of those senti* 
ments of self»contempt smd humiliation, which pertain to that 
condition elsewhere, though chimerical and visionary on the 
western side of the Atlantic.'* 

In America there is no peasantry* The tillers of the earth 
are the owners of the soil* We have, strictly speaking, neither 
peasant nor farmer ; our workers on the soil are freeholders, 
are yeomen. This is one of the proud distincti<ms, between 
this country and Europe. 

In one portion of our cpuntry the rendains of the English 
slave trade exists ; and there peasants exist. Those who till 
the earth are slaves as in Russia ; and are unfortunately for 
themselves and humanity distinguished by their skins and their 
features from other men. thtf are a little more (and more 
avowedly) slaves than the peasantry of Iceland, and still a little 
more than the peasantry of England- But with the exception 
of the slave holding states, as we have no nobility but from 
worthy so we have no villany but from misdeed. We have 
neither lord nor peasant^ except in the south, where the planter 
partakes of European nobility, and the African slave of Euro*, 
pean peasantry. 

Bound to Mary Wilmot by the ties of honour, though not of 
love, and the prospect of marriage indefinitely removed by the 
claims of Morton, Hartley obeys the injunctions received from 
Howard by letter, and goes to New York to join Mrs. Howard 
and Clara, but first calls at the residence of Mary Wilmot. 
She had flown in company of a man, and left no traces whither* 

A young man of the name of.Sedljey had offered marriage to 
Mary before she knew Hartley. He was worthy but she did 
not love him, and rejected his addresses. Sedky had persevered 
and had introduced his sister, Mrs. Valentine to her acquain- 
tance. Sedley and his sister are rich, and Hartley now finds 
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tfiat Mary h&d gone off with Aem* He proceeds to N<^ York 
and joins the Howards. « • 

Clara Howard is every thing that can inspire love, and Ed- 
ward becomes enamoured. Months pass away in the blissful 
occupation of gaining her affections. At length by accident be 
meets Morton, who informs him that he had not seen Mary 
Wilmot, had not received the five tjioasaiid dollars, and should 
net apply for it. 

Un^^asiness respecting the fate of Maty intrudes, to destroy 
the felicity which Edward enjoys in Clara's love, and he^^plains 
to her his situation and engagements, and does ample justice to 
Mary Wilmot's worth and attachment to him. 

Clara immediately rejects aU thought of union with Hardey^ 
considering the claims of Mary as an insuperable bar* She 
liesists his reasonings and insists upon his going in pursuit of 
Miss Wilmdt. Ue complies, and visiting his. uncle finds a let- 
ter, from Mary, which had been forgotten by the good folks 
and lain for months in a drawer. In this letter she renounceB! 
her pretensions to hka in favour of the youth, beauty, virtues 
and fortune of Clara Howard. She displays her determination 
of retiring to some retreat where he shall not be able to find 
her. In this letter is found an order for the five thousand dol- 
lars. 

Clara by letter persists in her resolution of sacrificing her 
love to the merits of Mary, and Edward's pride being piqued 
by her determination and her mode of expressing it, he sets off 
from Philadelphia with a view of burying himself in the wes- 
tera states, but is stopped by a fever produced by plunging into 
the Schuylkill to save a drowning fellow traveller. 

Clara's heroism vanishes at the news of Edward's disastrous 
situation, and she is willing to give up her scruples on Mary's 
account, provided she can bring back Edward safe to her arms. 
Circumstances lead to inquiries respecting Mary's parents, and 
she .proves to be a relative of Mrs. Howard. The story of the 
parents forms an interesting episode. 

In the mean time an explanation takes place between ^ary 
Wilmot and Mrs. Valentine, Sedley's sister, by which Mary 
finds, among other proofs of Sedley's disinterested love, that 
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he Kad setit the £ve thousand ddlars to yoang Wilmpt, in the 
hope of 'being due unknown benefiactor of the brother and sii^ 
ter. ' Mary yields insdly to Sedley's perseverance zhd love^ 
and by that means the scruples of Clara, a second time raised^ 
are dksipated^ alldifficukies removed, and the novel ends# like 
a good natured novel, in the happiness of all parties. 

Hve ingeiiiiity of the reader is left to ^blve the difioulfy of 
Mortdn's claim upon Sedley's :^ft of five thousand oUdlan* 
Hie author gives hiiii no clae« We must suppose that Mor« 
ton's bill of exchange never reached Wilmot, and for the coin* 
cidence in date and amount of sum, we must resort to that ex* 
perience of extraordinaiyficoincidences which authentic record 
affords «$• . ' . »- . 

Clara Howard was the last of the novels written by Mr« 
Brown during his residence in NbV York, and the lasl b»j«t one 
which he -published. >.. Before I notice Jane Talbot hh last 
work of this species,. I will procefid to mention some oirgum* 
stances of a biographical nature connected with his return to 
his native citjr' as a placet of perrtianent residence, and that 
change in his situation and mode of life which arose from his 
becommg a husband and a father. 

In die triorith of April 1^99 Mr. Brown published the first 
number of *' The Monthly Magazine and American Review.'* 
This work was continued With great industry and ability, undl 
the end of the yetx 1800; Mrw Brown wrote incessantly for 
his magazine^ if we may judge by the quan^y he puUished of 
his original composition in it; and yet were we to judge by the 
number and magnhtide' of his ottber publioations during the' 
same period we might' sDippose that the periodical work receiv- 
ed biitasmall part of his attention'. The foct is that the ra^^ 
pidity of Mr. Brown's compositi<ih can scarcely be paralleled. 

In June 1799 Mr. Brown made an excursion into Connecti- 
cut. He thus journalises while at Middletown. 

** I expected to write but Htde during my absence frotia New 
York; little more at least than letters. To relate all the ad- 
ventures that shall bc^fel me, and to record all the observations 
I shall make, will require far more time and cost more labour 
than my indolence will permit. I have indeed a scheme iii 
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view for preserving the impressions which this joumejr shaiD 
make, in a way that may s^rve a puUic and private purpose. 
Connecticut has never been described, and surely merits a de- 
scription* 

^ I had many reasons for desiring to accompany my fnend in 
this excursion. Some of them I shall not mention, nor weigh 
in critical scales dieir propriety. The recreations of the coun- 
try, the interesting spectacle of New England manners, die re* 
.view of scenes intimately connected with the existence of Ee^ 
H. S. and of my dearest frjends among the living, were surely 
of sufficient weight. x 

"After many delays we set out from New York at ten o'clock 
on Friday morning. The weather was for the most part deai^ 
and serene. I had a vigilant eye for passing objects, roads, 
dwellings and passengers. My curiosity was awakened by th^ 
intention I had formed of describing what I saw. In this re*' 
spect my mind has undergone a sudden and memorable revolu^ 
tion. Instead of being as I used to be, sluggish, torpid and in- 
attentive, my eye was watchful and my mind busy in arran^ng 
and comparing objects. ' 

"On Saturday we reached Middletown. It was evening, 
and a bright sky, a smooth road and healthful state of my 
frame, allowed me to take in all the pleasure which the circum-. 
stances of the time and place were calculated to afford. Never 
did I receive equal delight from a rural prospect. Yet how 
much a matter of association and moral sensibility is the sensa; 
tion flowing from the survey of the grandeur of nature. Had 
I not had some previous acquaintance withjthis scene, through 
the medium of actual ob^rvation and books, my set^saupna 
would have been widely diflEerent and much less live^ ^nd ex- 
uberant. Had I not ^ticipated interco^^^e with those whose 
society is dear to me, my feelings would h^ve been compara- . 
tively mean and insignificant.'' 

While at Middletown, Charles passed his time in the delight- 
ful intercourse which he had. anticipated. He thus describes 
one of the pleasant excursions which he qiade in the society of 
his excellent and enlightened friends in the neighbourhood of 
that charming village. 
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^^ Yesterday was spent beyodd the river. A mitiute aecouiit 
of tbia excarsion would be usefuL Not an incident however 
trifling but would serve to illustrate manniers and ^tify the 
curiosity. There is a mediod of narradon, which would make 
interesting, the most common and fiatmiliar theme. 

"Mrs. J. her sister, and^Miss ■ ■ were the females^ 
D.-^-— A.**— -^ I«*-~— and myself accompanied them. The 
fear of bad roads, reptiles and water mars the pleasure of^manyy 
in excursions like this. I never met with women so totally ex- 
empt from these terrors as were our companions. THci riv^ 
was twice crossed, once after night and in a blustering atmos- 
phciie, in a crazy boat crowded with carriages and horses. Tht 
road \vas in some parts of it precipitous and dangerous, and 
was traversed during bur return in the dark. I was a stranger, 
to the way, had bad eyes, and drove with precipitation ; yet 
Miss ■ my companion in a chaise, betrayed not the slight* 
est apprehension and concern. We ascended a hill which froifi 
the abundance of its ratdesnakes, is known by the name of rat* 
tie-snake hill ; \ve clambered over rocks and pits, but the name 
of snake seemed to affect the females as little as that of butter* 
fly." 

After mentioning a visit to Job's pool, the company's dining 
in a meadow, the perils and fatigues of clambering a mounudn, 
and the extensive view of Connecticut and its beautiful river ot 
die same name " with its turns and dales" enjoyed from th^ 
top, Charles concludes his account of the day with the follow- 
ing characteristic reflections. 

" This day was full of incidents, and productive of much fa- 
tigue, yet I remember it with powerful and pleasurable emo- 
tion. To what cause is this to be ascribed ? Does it flow from 
its social circumsunces ? 

^^ What a wretched possession is solitude. Intelligence and 
sympathy beaming from eye to eye, constitute all the happiness 
of man. Nature owes all her charms to her alliance with images 
flowing from society." 

In the summer of .1800, Mr. Joseph Brown, Charles's eldest 
brotl^r^ whose usual reside!! ce was in North Carolina, visited 
Philadelphia, and passed some time at Princeton, New Jersey. 
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Charies went thither to meet Iiis brother, and on the way passed 
some agreeable days with a circle of friends at New Bruns- 
wick. 

He mentions that his brother was anxious for him to go to 
Carolina^ " but," says he, ^ I am reluctant to comply. I knoVr 
not why, scarcely. Seldom less happy than at present. Sel- 
dom has my prospeqc been a gloomier one. Yet it may shine 
when least expected." 

On a former occasion Mr. Brown had thus expressed him- 
self, upon a topic of great importance to human happiness. 
*< My conceptions of the delights and benefits connected with 
lave and marriage, are exquisite. They have swayed most of 
my thoughts, and many of my actions since I arrived at an age 
of reflection and maturity. They have given birth to the sen- 
timent of love, with regard to several women. Mutual cir- 
cumstances have frustrated the natural operations of that senti- 
ment in several instances. , At present I am free. None of 
those with whom I recently associated, have any claims upon 
me, nor have I any^ upon them." But about the time that he 
rejected his brother's solicitations to visit Carolina, or soon af- 
ter, he conceived an attachment to the lady who afterwards be- 
came the source of his chief happiness. 

In the summer of 1801, Charles was pleasandy occupied for 
some weeks in travelling with an amiable and intelligent com- 
panion through parts of the states of New York, Massachu- 
setts and Connecticut. He has left us the following account of 
his voyage up the Hudson. 

yuiy r, 1801. 

*' Very suddenly conceived the design of voyaging up the 
Hudson river, as far as Albany. Had heard much of the gran- 
deur of its shores, but never had gone above ten miles from 
New York. My friend C» having some leisure was willing 
to adventure for ten days or a fortnight, and I having still 
more, and being greatly in want of air and ekercise, agreed to 
accompany him. We found a most spacious and well furnish- 
ed vessel, captain R. in whic h we embarked at sunset this ' 

*'. The wind propitious and the air wonderfully bland. 
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" We bade adieu to our friends B.— — — J.— and D.-*-- - 
I took my post at the stern, and found much employment for 
my feelings, in marking through the- dusk, the receding city 
and the glinimering lights ; first of quays and avenues, and af- 
terwards of farms and village. It is just three years since iny 
visit to New York, in ir98. An interval replete with events, 
various and momentous. Some of them humiliating and disas- 
trous, but, on the whole leading me to my present situation in 
which I have reason for congratulation. * * . 

July 8y 1801. 

" I write this seated in the cabin, from the windows of which, 
we have a view of wooded slopes, rocky promontories and 
waving summits. Our attention has been, for some time, 
fixed upon Stony Point, a memorable post in the late war, 
a spot familiar to my ears since my infancy, but which I have 
now seen for the first time. It is a rocky and rugged mass 
advancing into the river, the sides of %vhich are covered with 
dwarf CO dars, and the summit conspicuous still with some re- 
mains of fortification, a general solitude and vacancy around it> 
and a white cow grazing within the ruinous walls, produce a 
pleasing effect on my imagination. A craggy eminence, crown- 
ed with the ruins of a fortress, is an interesting spectacle every 
where, but a very rare one in America. I muclj wished to go 
ashore and ascend this hill, but it was not convenient. 

" What are called the highlands of the North river, are a 
mountainous district, through which the river flows for some 
miles. I had heard much of the stupendous and alpine mag- 
nificence of the scenery. We entered it this morning, with a 
mild breeze and serene sky, arid the prospect hitherto has been 
soft and beautiful. Nothing abrupt, rugged or gigantic. Farms 
and cultivated fields seldom appear. Six or eight vessels like 
our own, have been constantly in sight, and greatly enliven the 
scene. 

" We are now at anchor, have just dined. My companions 
have gone to sleep. The utmost stillness prevails. Nothing 
to be heard but the buzzing of flies near at hand, and the caw- 
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ing Xi£ distai^t crows. We lay surrounded on all bands by loftier ' 
ridges, than I ever before saw bordered by waten 

"We, have formed various conjectures as to the height of these 
summits. The captain's statements of five and six hundred 
fccit aVe extravagant. Three hundred would bfe nearer the 
truth. Few or none of them are absolute precipices, but most 
o( them are steep, and .not to be scaled without difficulty. 

^^ J have gazed at the passing scene from Stony Point to 
West Point, with great eagerness, and till my eye was weary 
and pained* How shall I describe them. I cannot particu- 
lariBe the substance of the rock, or the kind of tree, save oaks 
acid cedars. I am as little versed in the picturesque. I can on- 
ly describe their influence on me. 

jfuly 10. 

"My friend « a very diligent ob5ervier,and frequently betakes 
himself to the pen. Heavy brows and languid blood has made 
me indolent, and I have done nothing but look about me, or 
muse for the last two days. 

" On Thursday afternoon with a brisk southward gale and a 
serene sky, we left the highlands. At the spot where the moun- 
tains recede from the river, the river expands into a kind of 
lake, about two miles wide and ten miles long. The entrance 
is formed by cliffs, lofty, steep and gloomy with woods, while 
the borders of the lake itself are easy slopes, checkered with 
cultivated fields, farms and villages. 

" The highlands from the height and boldness of the pro- 
montories, and ruggedness qf the rocks, and the fantastic shape 
they assume, fully answer the expectations which my friends 
had excited. But the voyage over the laie, exceeded whatever 
my fancy had pictured of delightful. Three populous villages, 
Peekskill, New Windsor and Newburg, and innumerable , 
farms decorate its borders. 

" Yesterday we moved but slowly, the wind becoming ad- 
verse. At noon we drew into a wharf at Red-hook, and re- 
mained there till evenii%. My friend and I seized the oppor- 
tunity of jvandering. The river bank is lofty, and wooded as 
usual, but no wise remarkable. 
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^^Some ]hour» be&ore, a waviog and bluish line in Ihe bori* 
z<Mi, remmded us of the Kaats-kill mountains. These are seen 
yrtxy advantageously from Red-hook, distant about twdity 
mt|e8f and appear of sti^ndous h^eight! Their elevation has 
been ascertained, but I do not xecollect what it is. > 

^^ We roamed along the shore and among the bushes, high* 
ly pleased with the exercise, and concluded ourrsu»bles with a 
bathing in the river. In leaving the sloop, I left most of my 
sluggish feelings behind me, and walked enough to make the 
night's repose accej^U^le and sound. 

" With the tide to iavoiir us we. left Red-hook at eight o'clock, 
but W€re obliged to anchor again before morning. At six 
o'clock my friend and I accompanied the captain ashore^ in 
search of milk and blackberries. I have since seated myself on 
deck, watcbing theshcn-e, as the breeze carried us slowly along. 
My friend is busy with his spy glass, reconnoitering the rocks 
and hay stacks, and surveying the wharves and store houses of 
Lunenbiirg and Hudson, villages we have just passed. I have 
observed but little besides a steep bank, roughened by rocks and 
bushes^ pccasionally yielding to slopes of a parched and yellow- 
ish soil, with poor cottages sparingly scattered, and now and 
then a small garden or field of com. A fellow passenger left 
us at Hudson. One only remaining, a Mr. H.~-<— of Alba- 
ny, a well behaved man, whose attention is swallowed up by 
Mrs. Bennet's <' Beggar Girl." 

*'*' The sloop's crew consists of captain, mate, a man and a 
boy as cook ; all orderly^ peaceable obliging persons. The 
cabin being perfectly clean and comfortable, and provisions 
plentiful and good, we have no reason to regret the delays occa* 
sioned by adverse winds, and by calms. I have some vacant 
moments which a book might amuse. The captain's whole 
stock. consists pf a book on navigation, Dillworth's Arithmetic, 
and Goldsmith's Citizen of the World. I have looked into the 
last, but it does not please me. The fiction is ill supported* the 
style smooth and elegant, but the sentiments and observations 
far from judicious or profound. 

The mate has been telling me his adventures. . A very 
crude and brief tale it was5 but acceptable and pleasing to me. 
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A voyage round the globe is a very trivial adventure, now-a- 
days. This man has i^etn twice to Nootka, thence to Canton^ 
and thence to £urope and home. He performed one whaling 
voyage to Greenland, and was fifteen months a seaman in a 
British seventy -four. His South Sea voyage occupied eighteen 
months, during which there was neither sickness nor death 
among the crew." 

Here Mr. Brown's intended journal of his journey breaks 
off abruptly, but in a form between the epistolary and journa- 
lising, he continued it, and I will make some extracts. After 
a few. words respecting Albany, he the next day dates- from 

Lebanon, July 13, 1801. 

** An hour ago we arrived at this delightful spot. Delight- 
ful it is in every view. The scenery around is sweetly pictu- 
resque, swelling slopes, luxuriant fertility and the wild music 
of birdsy combine to delight our senses while abroad, while the 
apartments are neat^ rustic and perfectly commodious. Our 
room looks out upon the neighbouring vallies at the most 
charming point of view. Methinks I shall leave this spot with 
regret. To-morrow we propose to leave it. 

" We know not yet what they call the springs or baths, and 
have seen none of the company at thife house. I suppose we 
shall presently be introduced to them at dinner, and employ the 
afternoon in wandering abroad. 

" Our ride hither, being over a tolerably smooth road, and 
through a country that has many indications of being newly 
settled, such as log huts,t trunks of trees piled on each other for 
fences, men ploughing among the undecayed stumps of trees, and 
corn growing luxuriantly among tall oaks, which fire and the 
gjLrdling axe had robbed of their leafy honours, has been very 
pleasing. In proportion as we approached Lebanon, the slopes 
become longer, more beautiful and more cultivated, and now 
having reached our journey's end, we find ourselves within 
view of almost every thing that can cheer the heart of man. 
From the table where I sit, I have a glimpse of a sloping side 



. 55 

of a secondary ridge of the green mountain^, at the foot of 
which Lebanon is situated. * 

Tuesday. 

** The company here are a few invalids* Beside these there 
are three girls ^and a young man from South Carolina. The 
youth has a most unfavourable aspect^ but is nevertheless good 
natured and intelligent. The ladies are shy, and have nothing 
particularly attractive. 

*' Yesterday afternoon C. and I. visited the Shakers' village. 
This appears to be the paradise of health and tranq^uility. Our 
request to see their garden was complied with, but reluctantly. 
An old man accompanied us through it who was easily prevail- 
ed upon to give us some account of his creed. The shakers 
who occupy this village, are only a branch of the society. 
Their chief tenet you know is the sinfulness of marriage, and 
the arguments and quotations of this apostle, were all directed 
to this point. They were strange reasonings and whimsical 
quotations, but delivered with the utmost confidence in their 
truth. , 

" I have often regretted that I had not skill in taking por- 
traits. The countenance of our guide, and that of an aged sis- 
ter who brought us water, were worth preserving. 

Thursday y Northampton^ 

" We left Lebanon on Tuesday afternoon and. traversed a 
very mountainous and beautiful country to Pittsfield. Here 
we found some scope for curiosity, atid very agreeable accom- 
modations. Yesterday brought us to this place, where we find 
every mark of comfort and opulence. We know nobody, and 
can therefore seek employment and amusement only in our- 
selves, in the fields and the outsides of houses. We might 
have had letters introducing us at every considerable town in 
the course of this journey, but proposing to fly along rapidly, 
we omitted to apply for them. I think we erred, as a friend^ 
for even an half hour is of some value. 

" We talk with those who chance to be our companions in 
the stage and at the inn, and gain from them what they know 
pr choose to tell, which of course is but little. 
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^ Thursday iii^ht^ Hartford. 

^^ On entering this town recollections of past visits to this 
place occurred with some force and sunk me into not unpleas- 
ing meditation. I have been here twice, eight years and two 
years ago, at the same season as. at present, but in very dijBfer- 
ent circumstances. 

New ffaveriy July ISth^ Saturday evening'* 

«« C. was i}uickly weary of the dusty and dull town of Hart- 
ford, and after traversing the most part, agreed to hire a 
eoachee to take us to Middletown before dinnen First howev- 
er we obeyed the invitation of a sign, and went into a stable to 
see a moose deer. This creatm^ is a native of the northern 
regions of America, and was remarkable in this instance, 
chiefly, for the proofs of docility he gave in obeying the keep- 
er's v©ice." 

At Middletown, Charles enjoyed the society of friends whom 
he esteemed, and in whose company he had passed many hap- 
py hours. The next stage of the travellers was New Haven. 

Monday morning. 

" We have spent almost two dxys here (New Haven) and 
though absolute strangers to every one we meet, have been ve- 
ry much at our ease. We find company in each odier of which 
we have not hitherto been weary. Yesterday in the morning 
we went to churchy and heard Dr. Dwight preach an inge- 
nious sermon to prove the reality of good and bad angels or 
genii. A very agreeable doctrine in which the fancy is more 
disposed to acquiesce than the understanding. 

" In the afternoon we employed ourselves very agreeably in 
scaling a rock in the neighbourhood, called the East Rock. It 
terminates abruptly one of the ridges of mountains that range 
from north to south through Connecticut. It is a very bold 
and very lofty precipice, and allowed our eye to range over a 
great extent of sea and land. We lingered on the brow of 
this hUl, and wandered at the foot of it till evening, and re- 
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torned highly pleased irith the grand and romantic scenery We' 
had met with. 

" Having nothing else to do, we have traversed this town in 
all directions, and indulged ourselves in speculating upon aU 
we saw. We have met with several particulars worthy of re- 
mark, and my friend is at this moment busy in recording his ob- 
servations. 

*< No sitilatron at ah inn could be more agreeable than that 
which we enjoy here. The family Are quiet and orderly, and 
their lodging and provisions excellent. We experience no in- 
terruption or intrusion at our meals or in our slumbers." 

Mr. Brown had now made Philadelphia the place of hi* 
penhanent residence. He was happily situated as an inmate 
with the family of one of his beloved brothers, and his parents 
resided at a little distance in the same neighbourhood. Buf 
his hea^ was still at New York, for there resided the lady to 
whom he looked for future worldly happiness. 

Miss E.' Linn was the daughter of Dr. William Linn, a 
minister of the Presbyterian church, and settled at New York. 
John Blair Linn, his son, likewise a minbter of the satti^ 
cburcb^ was at this time settled in Philadelphia, and probably 
owing to the attachment of Charles to his sister, an intimacy 
was ripened into a permanent and warm friendship between 
Brown and the young Divine. But joumies to New York 
were now looked forward to, as the chief good, as the wellis of 
sweet water and palm-shade in the barren desert of life. 

On the first of October 1803, Mr. Brown gave to the world 
a newperiodicai work entitled the Literary Magazine and Ame- 
rican Register. This work waa undertaken at the suggestion 
and at the' risk of Mr. John Conrad, who made a very libe- 
ral arrangement with Mr. Brown as the editor. This wort 
was continued five years, and is replete with the eiFusiona of 
erudition, taste and genius. 

The editor's address on the publication of the first number, 
is 8o characteristic and so intrinsically excellent, that I will 
here prese&t it to the reader. 

** It is usual for one who presents the public with a periodi- 
cal Work like the present, to introduce himself to the notice of 
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his readers by some sort of preface or address. I take up tKc 
pen in conformity to this custom, but am quite at a loss for to- 
pics suitable to so interesting an occasion. I cannot expatiate 
on the variety of my knowledge, the brilliancy of my wit, the 
versatility of my talents. To none of these do I lay any claim, 
and though this variety, brilliancy and sc^lidity, are necessary in- 
gredients in a work of this kind, I trust merely to the zeal and 
liberality of my friends to supply me with them.** I have them 
not myself, but doubt not of the good offices of those who po- 
sess them, and shall think myself entitled to no small praise, 
if I am able to collect into one focal spot the rays of a great 
number of luminaries. They also may be very unequal to each 
other in lustre, and some of them may be little better than 
twinkling and feeble stars, of the hundredth magnitude ; but what 
is wanting in individual splendor, will be made up by the union 
of all their beams into one. My province shall be to hold the 
mirror up so as to assemble all their influence within its verge, 
and reflect them on the public in such manner as to warm, and 
enlighten. 

" As I possess nothing but zeal, I can promise to exert no- 
thing else ; but my consolation is, that, aided by that powerful 
spirit, many have accomplished things much more arduous 
than that which I propose to myself. 

** Many are the works of this kind which have risen and falleii 
in America, and many of them have enjoyed but a brief, ex- 
istence. This circumstance has always at first sight, given me 
some uneasiness ; but when I come more soberly* to meditate 
upon it, my courage revives, and I discover no reason for my 
doubts. Many works have actually been reared and sustained 
by the curiosity and favour of the public. They have ultimate- 
ly declined or fallen, it is true ; but why ? From no abatement 
of the public curiosity, but from causes for which publishers or 
editors only are accountable. Those who managed the pub- 
lication, have commonly either changed their principles, remitted 
their zeal, or voluntarily relinquished their trade, or, last of all,* 
and like other men, have died. Such works have flourished 
for a time, and they ceased to flourish, by the fault or misfor- 
tune of the proprietors. The public is always eager to encour- 
age one who devotes himself to their rational amusement, and 



59 

when he ceases to demand ot to deserve their favour, they feel 
more regret than anger in withdrawing it. 

^ The world, by which I mean the few hundred persons who 
concern themselves about this work, will naturally inquire who 
it is who thus addresses them. " This is somewhat more than 
a point of idle curiosity," my reader will say, " for, from my 
knowledge of the man must I infer how far he will be able or 
willing to fulfil his promises. Besides, it is of great importance to 
know, whether his sentiments on certain subjects, be agreeable 
or not to my own. In politics, for example, he may be a male- 
content : in religion an heretic. He may be an ardent advo- 
cate for all that I abhor, or he may be a celebrated champion of 
my favourite opinions. It is evident that these particulars 
must dictate the treatment you receive from me, and make me 
either your friend or enemy : your patron or your persecutor. 
Besides, I am anxious for some personal knowledge of you, 
that I may judge of your literary merits. You may, possibly, 
be one of these, who came hither from the old world to seek 
your fortune ; who have handled the pen as others handled the 
awl or the needle : that is, for the sake of a livelihood : and who, 
therefore, are willing to work on any kind of cloth or leather, 
and to any model that may be in demand. You may, in the 
course of your trade, have accommodated yourself to twenty 
diiferent fashions, and have served twenty classes of customers ; 
have copied at one time, a Parisian; at another, a London 
fashion : and have truckled to the humours, now of a precise 
enthusiast, and now of a smart freethinker. 

" 'Tis of no manner of importance what creed you may pub- 
licly profess on this occasion, or on what side, religious or poli- 
tical, you may declare yourself enlisted. To judge of the value 
or sincerity of these professions : to form some notion how far 
you will faithfully or skilfully perform your part, I must know 
your character. By that knowledge, I shall regulate myself 
with more certainty than by any anonymous declaration you 
may think proper to make." 

^^ I bow to the reasonableness of these observations, and shall 
therefore take no pains to conceal my name. Any body may 
know it who chogses to ask me or my publisher. I shall not, 
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hoivever, put it at the bottom of this address* My diffidence, 
as my friends would call it ; and my dificrc^tion, as my enemies, 
if I have any, would term it, hinders me ft?om calling out my 
name in a crowd. It has heretofore hindered me from ma* 
king my appearance there, when impelled by the strongest of 
human considerations, and produces, at this time, an insupera-? 
ble aversion to naming myself to my readers* The mere act of 
calling out my own namtf, on this occasion, is of no mpment, 
since an author or editor who takes no pains to conceal himself, 
caanot fail of being known to as many as desire to know him. 
And whether my notoriety make for me or against me, I shall 
use no means to prevent it. 

^^ I am far from wishing, however, that my readers should 
judge of my exertions by my former ones. I have wriuen 
much, but take much blame to myself for something which I 
have writte% |nd take no praise for any thing. I should eHjoy a 
larger share of my own respect^ at the present moment, if no- 
lihing had ever flowed from my pen, the production of which 
could be traced to me. A variety of causes induce me to form 
isuch a wish, but I am principally influenced by the consideration 
fhat time can scarcely fail of enlarging and refining the powers 
of a man, while the world is sure to judge of his capacities 
and principles at fifty^ from what he has written at fifteen. 

^ Meanwhile, I deem it reasonable to explain the motives of 
jthe present publication, and must rely for credit on the good 
nature of my readers. The project is not a mercenary one. 
Nobody relies for subsistence on its success, nor does the edi- 
tor put any thing hut his reputation at stake. At the same 
time, he cannot hut be desirous of an ample subscription,, not 
merely because pecuniary profit is acceptable, but because this 
is. the best proof which he can receive that his endeavours to 
amuse and instruct have not been unsuccessful. 

*< Useful information and rational amusement being his ob- 
jects> he will not scruple to collect materials from all quarters. 
He will ransack the newest foreign publications, and extract 
from them whatever can serve his purpose. He will not forget 
that a work, which solicits the attention of many readers, must 
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^^ Aa to domestic publications, besides extnuctmg from them 
any thing serviceable to the public, he will give a critical ac- 
count of them» and in this respect, make his work an American 
Review, in which the history of our native literature shall be 
carefully detailed* 

^^ H^ will p#y 'particular attention to the history of passing 
mfemt%n He will carefully ocunpile the news, foreign and do- 
mestic) of tins current month, and give, in a concise and syste- 
matic order, that intdligence which the common newspapers 
communicate in a vagiie and indiscriminate way. His work 
shalllikewise be a repository of all those signal incidents in pri- 
vate life, which msu^k the character of the age^ and excite the 
liveliest curiosity. 

** This is an imperfect sketch of his work, and to accomplish 
these ends, he is secure of the liberal aid of many most respec- 
table persons in this city, and New York. He regrets the ne- 
cessity he is under of concealing these names, since they would 
furnish the public with irresistible inducements to read, what, 
when they had read, they would find sufficiently recommended 
by its own merits. 

^^ In an age like this, when the foundations of religion and 
morality have been so boldly attacked, it seems necessary in 
announcing a work of this nature, to be particularly explicit as 
to the path which the editor means to pursue. He, therefore, 
avows himself to be, without equivocation or reserve, the ar- 
dent friend and the willing champion of the Christian religion. 
Christiai^ piety he reveres as the highest excellence of human 
beings, and the amplest reward he caii seek, for his labour, is the 
consciousness of having, in some degree, however inconsidera- 
ble, contributed to recommend the practice of religious du- 
ties. 

** As, in the conduct of this work, a supreme regard will be 
paud to the interests of religion and morality, he will scrupulous- 
ly guard against all that dishonours or impairs that principle. 
Every thing that savours of indelicacy or licentiousness will 
be rigorously proscribed. His poetical pieces may be dull, but 
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lltey shall, at least, be free from voluptuousness or sensuality, 
and his prose, whether seconded or not by genius and know- 
ledge, shall scrupulously aim at the promotion of public and pri- 
vate virtue, 

" As a political annalist, he will speculate freely on foreign 
transactions ; but, in his detail of domestic events, he will con- 
fine himself, as strictly as possible, to the limits of a mere histo- 
rian. There is nothing for which he has a deeper abhorrence 
than the intemperance of party, and his fundamental rule shall 
be to exclude from his pages, all personal altercation and abuse. 
" He will conclude by reminding the public that there is not, 
at present, any other monthly publication in America ; and that 
a plan of this kind if well conducted, cannot fail of being high- 
ly conducive to amusement and instruction. There are many, 
therefore, it is hoped, who, when such an herald as this knocks 
at their door, will open it without reluctance, and admit a visi- 
tant who calls only once a month ; who talks upon every topic ; 
whose company may be dismissed or resumed, and who may be 
made to prate or to hold his tongue, at pleasure ; a companion 
he will be, possessing one companionable property, in the high- 
est degree, that is to say, a desire to please." 

In the same year, 1803, Mr. Brown produced the first of 
three political pamphlets, wjiich he at different periods gave to 
the world. It is entided " An Address to the Government of 
the United States on the cession of Louisiana to the French ; 
and on the late breach of Treaty by the Spaniards : including 
a translation of a memorial, on the war of St. Domingo and 
cession of the Mississippi to France, drawn up by a French 
counsellor of state," 

The supposed French counsellor of state (for the author 
merely assumes that character, the better to elucidate til^ truths 
he wishes to inculcate) occupies the greater portion of the book. 
He enumerates " all the disadvantages of the war of St. Do- 
mingo, and the benefits of the cession of Louisiana ;" and dis- 
plays most forcibly the conduct incumbent upon France, as mis- 
tress of Louisiana, to pursue for her own interests. 
. Jn doing this the author displays the importance of Loui- 
siana to any nation possessing it j[ and the reader seei its iii^i- 
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mense consequence to the United States, and the evils which 
would result to them, if that great country and its inestimable 
river were in the occupation of one of the great powers of 
Europe, 

The French counsellor upon a supposed prospect of a gene* 
Eal peace, inquires how the troops and resources of die great 
nation are to be employed ; and the first object which presents, 
is the reduction of St. Domingo. After reciting the motives 
to this undertaking and the arguments in favour of it, he com- 
bats and overthrows them. He asserts the impossibility of suc- 
ceeding in opposition to the martial and desperate descendants 
of Africa, inured and congenial to the climate, and in defiance 
of that climate so deadly in its influence on the European sol- 
dier. 

** Cannot experience make us wise ?" asks he : " have we 
heard^ without benefit, the lesson wliich the English in their 
treatment of their colonies, have taught us ? is it worthy of us, 
to afiFord a neWy and even a more flagrant example of the despe* 
rkte and execrable folly of that nation ; who drained the vitals 
of the people to support ridiculous claims of supremacy over a 
distant empire ; who laboured to establish their own ruin ; and 
who were finally compelled lo accept as a voluntary gift from 
friends, those benefits, which they had in vain endeavoured to 
exact, as tribute from slaves !" 

From the war of St. Domingo, the counsellor endeavours ito 
allure the first consul, by displaying the advantages of coloniza- 
tion. He gives an eloquent display of the growth and power of 
the English colonies in North America. He next carries the 
attention to Ne^ Holland and advises to colonize that country 
in opposition to England ; at least to share it with her. But 
he concludes that America from its proximity will be preferred 
to New Holland, and then turns his attention to the reposses- 
sion of Louisiana. 

A glowing description of Louisiana succeeds, in which the 
author considers its geographical and other advantages. The 
passage is* too long for an extract, but will amply repay the 
trouble of the reader who shall seek it. 
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He next inquires into the probability of Spatn's making a 
cession of this great and invalnable conntry to France, or of 
England allowing her so to do^ and then proceeds to con^der 
the effects of such a cession on the United States. 

*^ It is contrary to all probability that either Spain or En^and 
will be tractable, on thi^ occasion ; but |f the danger by beiirg 
distant is invisible to them ; or if the present evils arising to 
England from the continuance of t^ war^ or to Spain from the 
resentment of the French government, should outweigh^ iH 
their apprehensions, dl future evils, and |irevail on the one toi 
grant and the other to conniVe at the grant, by what arguments^ 
by what promises, by what threats, by What hostile efforts shall 
we extort the consent of the American States ? bow shall we 
prevail on them to alienate the most valuable portion of their 
territory ; to admit into theif vitals a formidable and active peo- 
ple^ whose interests are incompatible in every point with their 
own ; whose enterprises wtll inevitably interfere and jar with 
theirs; whose neighbourhood 'wil cramp all their movements; 
circumscribe their future progress^ to narrow and ignominious 
bounds^ and make incessant inroads on their harmony and in" 
dependence.^ 

Notwithstanding the subsequent cession of Louisiana to 
Fnmce and the purchase from France by the Ufiited States, 
this passage will not fail to suggest important considerations to 
the political reader. 

The author having considered the worth of Louisiana both 
to France and the United States, looks to the probability of a 
War with the Americans in case of a cession by Spain and an 
attempt by France to colonize the Misisissippi. This! gives an 
occasion for drawing a picture of the American nation, such as 
Europeans are prone to represent. Its weakness froift having 
a hostile nation of slaves in its bosom. From the claishing in- 
terests and jealousies of the States. From its division into 
hostile factions. From the perverse attachments and antipa- 
thies of the people to European nations. From the want of 
national spirit, patriotism, sense of national honour, or love of 
national glory. From the love of gain and the extreme sensi- 
bility to commercial interests. From the ease with which the 
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ledcms csnt at 231 timeB be set on to cany fire, the tomahawk 
and scalping knife, into the American settlements, by any 
European nation having colonies on their borders. 

The conclusicHi of the supposed Frenchman, is that France 
ought to colonize Louisiana, and hold the mouths of the Mis- 
sissippi in defiance of the American States, and that her means 
for so doing are ample. 
If a foreign nation holding Louisiana alone c6uld so annoy 
' . and control die United States^ what would be the power of that 
oaiipn which should possess both Louisiana and the Canadas 
with their dependencies i 

Mr. Brown having occupied seventy-six pages with the sup* 
posed translation from the French counsellor's pamphlet, as« 
sqmes his proper person, and inquires whether the picture he 
has drawn of us is indeed a portrait. ^ Surely we are not quite 
so fluctuating and distracted in our councils, so irreconcilaUe in 
our interests, so inveterate in our factions as he thinks proper 
to paint us. With all our faults, are we, indeed, incapable of 
vengeance for unmeritted wrong ? is our country, its rights. Its 
h(mour, its prosperity, no dearer to us than any foreign land ? 
do the people of the coast regard ^s aliens and enemies, those 
beyond the mountains ? those of the northern states, however 
distant in place and dissimilar in manners, do they regard with 
no fraternal emotions the happiness or misery of their southern 
countrymen i is our government a tottering fabric which the 
breath of foreign emissaries can blow down at their pleasure ?'' 
die author concludes that it is not so, and gives the struggle of 
die revolution in proof, when in despite of " the sense of inter- 
nal weakness^ the want of forts, armies and arms, of unanimity 
of govemm.ent and counsels" ^^ mutinous slaves in the heart of 
our country^ hostile garrisons and fortresses on one side ; nu- 
merous and tumultuous savages around us ; the ocean scoured 
by the fleets of our enemy; our sea ports open to their inroads; 
a revenue to create out of paper ;" the men of that day were 
not aflirighted ^ from the pursuit of an end most abstracted 
from personal ends ; from the vulgar objects of gain ; an end 
which only a generous spirit, a mind that makes the good of 
posterity and distant neighbours its mvn, that prefers liberty 
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and all its hardships, to servitude, that hugs her chains m 
pomp.'* 

The author asks ^^ what change has twenty years made, that 
should make us doubt the display of equal spirit ;" would to 
God he was here with us now, to receive his answer from facts. 

How much to be pitied is the man who has no country ! , who 
though bom on the soil which nourishes him, aiid among the 
people whose laws protect him^ has all his prejudices and pas- 
sions enlisted on the part of a foreign race, the avowed ene- 
mies both from interest and the worst of passions, of that coun- 
tr5^ which he and his posterity are doomed to inhabit. He in- 
habits it, but it is not his country ; and the race to whom he en- 
deavours to attach himself, receive hb services and adulations 
with a double detestation. 

Charles Brockden Brown was not such an one. Neither was 
his patriotism confined to the city, the county or the state 
which gave him birth. He had a heart which expanded with 
virtuous exultation, at the contemplation of the expanded 
growth of what he considered as his country, the present and 
future United States of America. 

When speaking of the evils to be dreaded from the introduc- 
tion of an active European power into Louisiana, it was <this 
expanded and real patriotism which, caused Mr. Brown to ex- 
claim ** no man can look upon these evils with indifference. 
Yet no wise man will think a renewal of all the devastations of 
our last war, t6o great a price to give for the expulsion of 
foreigners from this land ; for securing to our own posterity 
the possession of this continent. 

" We have a right to the possession. The interests of the 
human race demand from us the exercise of this right. These 
interests demand that the reign of peace and ccHicord should be 
diffused as widely, and prolonged as much as possible. By 
unity of manners, laws and government, b concord preserved, 
and this unity will be maintained, with as little danger of in- 
terruption as the nature of human afiairs will permit; by the 
gradual extension of our own settlements* by erecting new 
communities as fast as the increase of these settlements re- 
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quires it, and by sheltering them all under the pacific wing of 
a federal government." 

He thus deitcribes the ^^ terrible evil" of the neighbourhood 
of an European nation, to us. ^^ All on fire to extend their 
own power; fresh from pernicious conquests ; equipped with 
all the engbes of war and violence ; measuring their own suc- 
cess by the ruin of their neighbours ; eager to divert into chan- 
nels of their owUf the trade and revenue which have hitherto 
been ours ; raising an insuperable mound to our future pro* 
gress ; spreading among us with fatal diligence the seeds of 
faction and rebellion." < What more fatal wound," he ex- 
claims *^ could befal the future populatioUf happiness and con- 
cord of this new world ?" 

The wisdom of America has gained the possession of Loui- 
' mna, and I trust her valour will hold it ; but the above obser- 
vations are applicable to the English as well as to the French, 
and oug^t to be indelibly impressed upon the heart of every 
American. 

In the year 1804, Mr. Brown published in England his last 
novel ^^ Jane Talbot." This work has little of the excellence 
of his previous romances. It is deficient in interest. The 
author it is true is seen in it, and it is therefore worthy of peru^ 
sal, but I shall decline entering into an analysis of i^ after 
having gone so largely into the merits of his previous roman- 
ces. 

In August of this year died John Blair Linn, D. D. the be- 
loved brother of the lady to whom Mr. Brown had devoted 
his affections. Mr. Linn had been called to the first Presby- 
terian church in Philadelphia in 1799, and had of course re- 
sided in that city until the time of his death. Miss Eliza- 
beth Linn, with whom Mr. Brown had become acquainted at 
New York, occasionally resided with her brother. 

The marriage of Mr. Brown to Miss Linn took place in 
November 1804, and he thenceforward became a fixed inhabi- 
tant of his native city, enjoying in an uncommon degree that 
domestic happiness which had always appeared to him as the 
consummation of human felicity, and for which he wa^ so 
eminently formed. 
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In 1805;, on occasion of the publication of " Vdman, a Nar- 
rative Poem," by Dn Linn, Mr. Brown wrote " A Sketch of 
the Life and Character of John Blair Liim," whicli has been 
justly admired as a very fine ^xai§ple of biographical compo- 
sition. ^ 

It was not long after, that Mr. Brown conceived the design 
of a work new to our country, and of great utiUty both in a 
literary and political point of view. This was an Annual Re- 
^ster. Mr. Conrad undertook the publication. It was entit- 
led the " American Register," and the first volume issued from 
the press of the Palmers in 1806. 

The death of Mr. Brown alone prevented the laniversal cir- 
culation of a work so extensively useful, and cc^ducted with 
such brilliant talents and profound knowledge. That felicity 
of style at which Mr. Bro^Ti had so long aimed, and which he 
had so fully attained ; that thorough knowledge of history, an- 
cient and modern ; that intimate acquaintance with geography 
which his early and constant passion for that science had given 
him ; and his general habits of study and investigation quali- 
fied him for die historical part of such an undertaking beyond 
most men. 

Five volumes of the American Register were published be- 
fore the lamented death of C* B. Brown* Besides annals of 
£ur6pe sokd America, this work contained an abstract of laws 
and public acts, a review of literature, a chronicle of memora«- 
ble occurrences, foreign and domestic scientific intelligence, 
American and foreign state papers, and miscellaneous articles. 

From the regions of poetry and romance ; from visionary 
sch^nes of Utopian systems of government and maimers, Mr. 
Brown, like many others, became a sober recorder of things as 
they are ; but he never dismissed from his heart the sincere de- 
sire of ameliorating the condition of mankind, or admitted into 
his political views or speculations that inveterate bitterness, iJiat 
illiberaJ and indiscriminate censure of opponents, the result of 
selfishness and disappointment, which so generally diaracter- 
izes our political writers. As Mr. Brown's motives were 
pure, so his views of political men^ mestsures and ev^t^y were 
unclouded, and his errors are, alone, errors of judgment. 
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I have noticed one of Mr. Brown's political pamphlets^ I 
wiD here give a brief analysis of two others. 

His second pamphlet is entitled, " The British Treaty," and 
is dedicated to those members of Congress who have the sense / 
to perceive and spirit to pursue the true interests of their coun- 
try. 

In a preface of fifteen pages the author laments the tendency 
of the majority of the American people to place a blind confi- 
dence in the president (then Mr. Jefferson) and to impute im- 
proper views to the istatesmen, however tried and enlightened, 
who oppose his measures, or criticise his conduct. He then 
touches on a recent event, as ground for a war with Great Bri- 
tain, the outrage committed upon the United States frigate 
Chesapeake. *' Things," says he, *' may be brought to the^ 
alternative of submitting to insult or going to war. In that 
case, not pretending to conceal the misfortunes which must at- 
tend hostility, we think every thing is to be done and suffered 
to vindicate the national honour. These are the constant senti- 
ments of our hearts, unmoved by irritations of the moment. 
These also are the deliberate conclusions of our judgement. If 
any gentleman suppose the war will be feeble and harmless^ they 
are deceived. It must be severe and bloody. But it must'be 
sustained manfully." 

He concludes his preface by giving his opinion of the admin- 
istration, of whom, he has the highest opinion of Mr. Gallatin. 
Mr. Madison he considers as a man of genius and industry, 
somewhat slow and much deficient in energy. Mr. Jefferson 
as a polite scholar and accomplished gendeman, doubting re- 
ceived truths and extremely credulous as to whatever serves 
to confirm his favourite theories. As a man deficient in the 
science of politics, but of great address in screening himself from 
dangers and responsibilities. 

Having thus stated his political creed he proceeds to examine 
the treaty.' To political readers the treaty of 1806, and its fate, 
is iamiliark The author having stated the articles of this trea- 
ty, both those now first inserted and those confirmatory of the 
treaty of 1794, called Jay's treaty, goes into his examination of 
the treaty and the notes accompanying it. He takes a review 
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of the circumstances which induced Mn Jay to agree to the 
third article of the treaty of 1794, which prohibits our naviga- 
tion of the St. Lawrence except in boats and between Montreal 
and Quebec, while it gives to Great Britain the right of niaviga- 
-ting the Mississippi, and objects to the renewal of that article in 
1806, as circumstances had materially changed in regard to Q|ir 
sovereignty on the Mississippi, leaving no pretext for a claim on 
the part of England, to navigate that river without giving us an 
equivalent ; he objects, likewise, on the ground that we, who 
possess so much territory on the shores of the St. Lawrence and 
its waters should not renew a stipulation which excludes us 
from the navigation of that river, if to be avoided, and especially 
not in the same article which gives gratuitously to Great Britain 
the navigation of the Mississippi on which she owns no territory. 
He infers that we ought to exclude the Englfsh from the Mis- 
sissippi unless the St. Lawrence is made free to us as an equiv- 
alent. 

The next subject is those articles which relate to the boun* 
dary lines between the United States and the English colonies. 
The author takes a view of the steps made by either party to 
ascertain these boundaries. He states that a convention was 
fiigned by the British ministry which had been drawn up by our 
minister at that court, in the very words of his instructions , 
which '< fixed our eastern boundary, settled the course of a 
line from the Mississippi to the lake of the woods, and con- 
firmed our title to Moose Island ;" that this was duly sent to 
and received by the president, but *^ previous to a ratification, 
4he Louisiana treaty came forward*' and that the president 
^' refused to ratify the convention lest it should be supposed 
that something was thereby surrendered of what we had pur- 
chased under the name of Louisiana.'* Mr. Brown proceeds 
to censure this conduct in our government, and says that the 
^ourt of Great Britain had reason to take umbrage at it. He 
further asserts, that "it is predicated on the false position, that 
covenants respecting territory we possess will be obligatory as 
to that which we afterwards acquire." 

The author next goes into a panegyric on Mr. Jay's treaty, 
and censui'cs it$ opposers, their arguments, cbm>our$ and pre- 
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dictions ; and proceeds by an examination of the treaty of 1 806, 
negociated by these opposers of Jay's treaty, to examine what 
they, under more propitious circumstances, were enabled to do« 
He shows that our East-India trade was rendered worse by 
stipulating that our ships must sail direct from the United 
States ; that our carrying trade was rendered worse by stipu- 
lating ^^ that the same duties, drawbacks and bounties shall be 
allowed by both parties, in the trade of the two nations, whe- 
ther the exportation or importation shall be in British or Ame- 
rican vessels." " By these few but potent words" says he 
'<our relative situations are completely reversed, and a few 
years of peace would nearly annihilate our navigation." He 
goes into argument to support thi^ opinion, and then examines 
the article as connected with the previous one relative to In- 
dia, and the subsequent article which provides that respecting 
the West- India trade, " both parties may exercise their exist- 
ing rights." That is, that the British may exclude us at their 
pleasure from their West India islands. 

After some strictures upon the conduct of Mr. Jefferson's 
administration towards Great Britain, the author proceeds to 
the eighth article, by which he asserts that our negociators gave 
up our claims for all antecedent unjust seizures^ detentions, &c. 
of our vessels, and rendered justice for future' vexations of the 
same nature, more difficult to be obtained. 

In proceeding to the eleventh article, the author takes occa- 
sion to assert the right of a neutral, to proceed from his own 
ports to those of a belligerent, with articles of his own pro- 
perty, not contraband of war, and to consider as an odious 
usurpation the pretended right to examine how he came by the 
goods. " It is," says he, " a principle generally assented to, as 
resulting from the. nature of sovereignty, that no person shall 
inquire into the means by which, or the place from which, pro- 
perty has been brought within the territory of a neutral state, 
further than as it may serve to cast a light on the question 
whether it belong to neutral or belligerent. This principle 
seems to be so intimately blended with national sovereign- 
ty that it cannot be surrendered »" 
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The author accuses the American negociators of surrender- 
ing an important right by receiving as a permission from 
Great Britain, that we may " carry European goods to the co- 
lonies of the enemies of Great Britain, from ports of the Uni- 
ted States." " Thus,'' says he, *' one point is given up ; the 
, right of trading freely from one port of a belligerent to ano- 
ther; a right acknowledged and asserted by all good writers 
on public law/' He then takes a view of the practice of cover- 
ing, by fraud, enemies property, and thence justifies the bel- 
ligerent in receiving presumptive evidence against the neutral 
in opposition to testimony. He advocates severe penalties 
against the fraudulent neutral, but rejects with warmth the 
doctrine advocated by England and her adherents, that the 
neutral shall only carry on his usual and accustomed trade. 

The author next objects to the stipulation that the goods 
shall have been unladen in the United States, and then to the 
condition by which we agree to lay an export duty of one per 
cent, on European goods sent from the United States to colo- 
nies of the enemies of Great Britain. 

After some further objections, the author, to use his own 
wor^s, passes " over the rest of what this treaty contains, to 
consider what it does not contain" and. he concludes *'*' that the 
treaty was sent back, not from any disapprobation of its con-* 
tents, but because it does not contain a relinquishment, by the 
king, of his claim to take British seamen from the merchant 
vessels of America." 

The question of the reasonableness of the British claim is 
then examined as two-fold. 1st. Whether England can right- 
fully compel her native subjects to man her fleets, and, if so 
2dly. whether she can lawfully exercise that right over such of 
them as are in the<fihips of another country. 

** It is a first principle in every government," says he, " that 
it can rightfully command the military service of its citizens and 
subjects. If this be not admitted, we in America are in a 
wretched situation. We have no fleet ; we have not, and it is 
to be hoped we never shall have, a standing army. If, there- 
fore, the militia cannot be compelled to defend their country, 
what is to become of us ?" - 



He then e^amhies the case of a man leaving one country and 
swearing sfiegiance to another, aind concludes that although we 
should allow this right to men borli' in our country, we cannot 
interfere with the claims of oilier nations on their subjects. 
Allowing then bur rights to naturalize a foreigner and to protect 
him within our jurisdiction, the question arises whether we can 
protect him from the claims of his hative country when on boaM 
our ships. He concludes that with the exception of national 
ships we have no such right, and his principal ailment is de« 
rived from the acknowledged right of sending ships in for ad- 
judication of doubtful points; whence he argues that even if 
Great Britain should agree not to take her subjects from on 
board our ships on the sea, she conld send in the ship, cargo, 
men, both Americans and English, to one of her own ports and 
then exercise her acknowledged jurisdioion over her own sub- 
ject in her own territory. 

He goes on to examine the argmnent derived from the sup-- 
posed absurdity of allowing men without trial to be taken from- 
a ship because goods may be taken, and after trial, confificated;* 
^d concludes that it is not solid. ^^ If British subjects only 
are impressed, it is none of oar concern. Englishmen may do 
with each other what they please." The impressment of Ame* 
ricans, he attributes in some instances to mistake ; he points* 
out the tribunals of the country as the source of redress ; if de- 
nied, or if the instances of oppression from the officers of the 
government are repeated and notorious and unredressed, it is- 
cause of war. 

The author expresses his belief, that, the matter of right 
being settled, men of integrity and good sense might end this- 
controversy between us and England, without appealing to 
arm* One good, however, he observes^ has resulted from our 
claim to protect British sailors on board our merchant ships, 
for it has prevented the ratification of the treaty of 1806* It 
has prevented that onerous contract "from being fastened 
around our necks for ten years, and some of its consequences^ 
for ever." 

The pamphlet concludes with an exhortation to the people t6> 
suspend party strife, examine facts, reason for themselves j. not: 
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coftfide so far in their rulers or leaders as to shut theif eyes and 
close their ears while they are bought and sold like slaves. 

The third political pamphlet of Mr. Brown, was not pub- 
lished until the year ISOSy and is entitled ^^ an Address to llie 
Congress of the United States on the utility and justice' of re- 
strictions upon Foreign Commerce, with reflections on Foreign 
Trade in general, and the future prospects of America.'* 

This is a pamphlet of ninety-seven closely printed octavo 
pages, preceded by ^ preface of seven pages. As in the last 
pamphlet, of which I have given a very brief and imperfect 
analysis* the author labours to suppress the irritation of his 
counUymen and turn their thoughts from war, so in this he 
pursues the same momentous subject* and further endeavours 
to shew that restrictions upon foreign commerce ^^ are not war- 
ranted by justice, policy or honour." 

Mr. Brown notwithstanding the denunciations which party 
writers have thundered against individuals who refuse to enlist 
under party banners, and who determine to think, speak and 
act according to the dictates of their own judgments, has bold- 
ly asserted that he belongs to no party. He professes t6 be- 
lieve ^* that the merits of Great Britain and France, in relation 
to us, are exactly equals and that the conduct of both is dictated 
by no other principle but ambition, and measured by no rule, 
but power." That the maritime claims of Great Britain and 
America ** are merely grounded in the interest, exclusive and 
incompatible of each, and which each is bound, by the princi- 
ples of human nature, to regard as sacred, and diligently to pro- 
mote, without regard to the clashing interests, or even to the 
actual detriment of the other." He therefore expects to be re- 
nounced by both parties, and grounds his claim to attention on 
the truths and just reasonings which he shall lay before the 
public. 

He addresses the two parties as represented in congress, and 
displays the absurdity of each attributing to the other motives 
of such an unmingled and perfectly nefarious character. Each 
accuses the other of being governed- by an interest foreign and 
adverse to that of their country ; and the received general rule 
that men are attached to their country, and the opinion that 
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examples to tbe contrary ma»t be received as exceptions, is re^ 
versed by the moralists in congress, who make attachment to 
foreign lands the general rule and examples of patriotism the 
exceptions to it. h 

He next examines the propriety or policy of men in public 
bodies, brandmg their opponents with opprobrious epithets as 
a measure calculated to gain their dispassionate attention, and 
make converts of them ; and points out the inconsistency of 
addressing aiguments which suppose virtue and love of coun* 
try in tbe hearer to men with ^^eiars om ikafas adders to the. 
voice of any true dechian.^^ 

The author states the reasons urged in favour of an embar« 
go, and then examines thenu His ccMidusion i8» that is a fu- 
tile measure. That it cannot produce the c<HisequenGes ex- 
pected from it by its advocates, even if it could be enforced* 
That it is a hostile measure, and must be considered as such 
by the nations against whom it is aimed. That it is more in- 
jurious to ourselves than the acts of the nations of which nfe 
complain i and indeed, as might be expected from the preface, 
pretQr generally advocates the opinions of those who opposed 
the measure. 

In this work^ as in the Register, Mr. Brown is very happy in 
stating the arguments for and against political opinions and 
measures. This felicity proceeded from the acuteness of his 
perceptions and the clearness of his mind from all foreign <Nr 
paity bias. 

After examining the effects of the embargo upon ourselves, 
he looks to its effects on the nations who had hy their injustice 
provoked the measure. France he represents as laughing atf 
the eiibrt to coerce her, or rejoicing at its effects upon England. 
*'*' Your embargo, the French government says, can do us no 
injury ; we value not your trade, but if we did value it, the 
British power at sea has now deprived us of it as effectually as 
any restrictions you are able to lay upon it at home." ^^ You 
are right in prohiUting your ships to sail for France, since the 
English will inevitably take them, or if they merely examine 
them and pass, we will seize them when they arrive, because 
you suffered their visits." ^< If you want a pretext for raising 
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own flagitious eareer, before you call for our revocataoB* 
Look at the fottAtaia }Mad for the secret of your grievances* 
It was her injustice that provoked the edicts you complasn of, 
and they shall stand ais long as that injustice continues." 

He imagines an answer 6«in the Ji^glish government to our 
minister, who gives informatton €3if the ^^ precautionaiy mea- 
sure^* of embargo, which concludes thus, '^ you may rejoice 
that we are not obliged to repay your pacific efibrts lo destroy 
us, with battle and invasion ; that the evils to which you have 
condemned yourselves, are not aggravated by those (^ an open 
war with us* Your impotence has made you safe." 

^ Tins was noc the language," he proceeds, ^^ of the British 
minister to ours. That false and hcdlow politeness which pre- 
vails in the intercourse of polished nations, forbade it. As we 
were obliged, by diplomatic etiquette, to call our warlike ex- 
pedient,, a pacific one, and our project for ruining Great Bri- 
tain, a mere domestic regulation for our own convenience, 
those civilities restrainisd them from giving us openly the lie. 
They still thought it but decent to revive the sophistry of re- 
taliation ; to urge the groundless plea, that the French, in their 
Berlin decree, were the first agressors; that they therefore 
were alone responsible for all injuries accruing to neutral com- 
merce." 

Proceeding in his subject the author speaks thus of the pre- 
valent opinions and the influence they must have on liu>se who 
entertain them. 

^^ It seems to be the general or prevalent opinion, that the 
present restrictions by foreign states on our commerce are un- 
just; that in trading in the way prescribed to us, we submit to 
diat injustice ; that this submission is equivalent to the surren- 
der of national independence, and that a suspension of trade, if 
not strictly hostile, is an act of dignity, and wholly inconsistent 
with submission. 

"While these sentiments are entertained, what efiect can 
arguments, drawn from the hardships of suspended trade, have 
upon generous minds ? what ought to be their weight with those 
who Ijiave an afection for their country ; think political inde- 
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pendence aod selfrgovernmoit gaiuijoeaod vahiabk goodft, and 
not mere phantoms and shadows i Who deem it virtue and 
honour to lay down their lives if necessary, to attain and secure 
it I If the positions just mentioned* be believed^ he who be* 
lieves, and yetsubmits* chooses indignity before honour, davery 
before liberty, the petty gains of a precari(His coounerce, before 
the tesUQSony of a good conscience and a noble spirit.'' 

He then goes into an eumination of the above opinions, but 
instead of showing that these sentiments are unfounded, he only 
proves that the embargo is not the true mode of asserting and 
«upporti9g t^em* 

He goes into an examination of public law, and concludes 
that it has neither authorit)r nor use ^^ excepting as a rule of 
interpretation } as a guide to the meaning of kings and nMni- 
sters when their treaties or edicts are too hasty or concise to 
comprehend all the cases that occur, and obviate all the doubts 
they suggest." " Pleas," says he, " from usage itself^ can never 
be wanting to men of the least research or ingenuity. Thus^ 
in the ^r$t American war, the English resolved to drive the 
French from North America. The first step being theirs, 
they determined to make it a bold one. They seized all the 
French ships in their (the English) portsy in a time of peace, 
before any warlike declaration. ' This was a terrible breach of 
received maxims, &c. but France had her revenge, in fact, and 
England hers in argument in the second American war. France 
thought it her interest to divide and thereby weaken her rival. 
She therefore assisted the colony in shaking off the yoke of the 
mother country, and this was as gross a breach of national or 
public law, as any writer on it can imagine ; yet we, for now 
w£ were a nation* and bound to regard things not in their ab* 
stract natiire, but in their relation to our separate interest, found 
this conduct to be truly heroic and magnanimous." 

Again. ^^ The rea/ law of nationst the sole law which all of 
ihem recognise, is that they must enrich and aggrandise them- 
selves by all the means in their power. The neutral* therefore 
will not lose dny part of a profitable trade with a belligerent, if 
]ie can help it. A belligerent will deprive his enemy of all the 



78 

benefits he ts uble to seize. Wh-dt they actual!}* do in all cases 
is iti proportion to their power." 

Considering the maxims by which nations are really govern- 
ed, in this point of view, the author goes on to.shoA^ what their 
conduct uniformly i« towards each other by land and sea. ** Giv^e 
any^ of them adequate power by land, and neutrality ceases," all 
independents are conquered. " Give any of them irresistiUe 
power by sea, and the freedom of the seas is at an end^*" In 
considering the value of the freedom of the sea, he justly de- 
cides that the sovereignty of a nation over its territories is im« 
perfect without it ; it being to a maritime people what the roads 
arc to the populace of a city. 

The author goes into an inquiry of the manner by which the 
idea of rights of nations grew out of the eternal contest for 
power existing among them, and concludes that nations ** claim 
as a right w hat was granted yesterday to force, or intreaty, or 
fear, or to any other inducement. Right grows out of usage, 
and the more usage the more right." 

It will follow therefore that a nation should not if possible 
allow usages to grow which infringe upon the rights necessary 
to their independence, growth or prosperity. 

Mr. Brown takes an able view of the rules prescribed by bel- 
ligerents to neutralsy and the reasons which induce neutrals to 
submit to them, and thence proceeds to consider the then situa- 
tion of what we call the civilized world, as divided under the 
rule of France and England- 
England, he considers, as having undisputed rule over the 
sea. " All who navigate the ocean must conform to her wilL" 
So It was in 1809* He represents ** the progress of that power 
to its present height," and the " motives which dictated each 
step.*' ** They originated in the double conviction of an inte- 
rest in taking them, and a power to sustain the step when ta- 
ken." ^* The ambition inseparable from nation^s, to aggrandise 
themselves, and a readiness at all times, to do this in the only 
way it can generally be done, at the expense of their neigh- 
bours. 

*' The outlines of this progress are to be seen, first, in the 
encroachments on the trade of neutral nations with the colonies 
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of their enemy; secondly, in interdic^g the entrance. <rf nan^ 
tral ships into porta not actually gaaided by her navy ; thtrdiy^ 
in prohibiting the passage of neutral ships from one port to 
another; and finally f by subjecting all neutral commerce with 
their enemy to conditions which amounted to a/^tal prohibiucm 
of this commerce*'' He shows that England did all this be« 
cause circumstances enabled her do it, and her interest was 
served thereby. ** The new nation in the west," says he, ** with 
a rich and flourishing commerce, likely to be deeply injured by 
these iiteps, and not indisposed to resentment and revenj;e, was 
desutute of all defence, and therefore unwordiy of the smallest 
consideration." 

He goes on then to consider how the acts flowing from these 
undeniable and obvious motives were accounted for to the world 
in proclamations and decrees. He next animadverts on the 
monstrous acts and monstrous pretensions of France. He 
particularly remarks upon the impudent assertion of the French 
emperor, that the riff fits of war ^ being the same by land and na^ 
cannot extend to any private property whatever^ nor persons not 
military^ though usage, which . is the test of this sort of right 
and wrong, is absolutely uniform and universal in this respect.'' 
He shows Jikewise that it is the practice of France to seize pri- 
vate property on land, and if he had lived he would have seen, 
by events in his own country, that it is likewise the practice of 
England. 

The author goes at £ome length into an examination of the 
views of France and England immediately relative to this coun- 
try. He considers Napolean as endeavouring to embroil us 
with En^and; and at the same time openly injuring us and de- 
riding our impotence. He views England as looking upon us 
with a recollection of the wounds her pride and her power has- 
received from us, and as a people pursuing their own interests 
without consideration of the claims she sets upy and finally ex- 
claiming ^< what are oui* debts, what are our obligations to such 
a nation ?'^ 

^^ That these reasons and feelings are natural to every people; 
that the British nation are not in debt to our benevolence or 
generosity, in any instance ; that we have given liberal enter* 
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tammMis to thek seamen for our own adhraotage ; that we l^ve 
laboured bard to extend as well as to preserve ever^ neutral 
prifilfl^ : to/ seoure our intercourse wiA the French dmni* 
nioas, as iai^ and as unfettered ,as. possible, I suppose no oos 
will dmiy. Nay^ we justify it, because if the interest of a fo* 
reign country clash with our own, it is surely our duty to pre* 
fer our own. If ber misfortunes not brought, on her by usr 
compel her to grant us benefits and privileges, we are right in 
seeking and accepting them* If she owe nothing to oitr kindp* 
ness, neither are we in debt to her^ on that scoire. How mi:ich 
are we in her debt for the crimes and miseries of the revolu- 
tion ; for the violences and insolences of her naval comman-» 
ders ; for the invasions of our own territory ; fpr the lawless 
pillage of our merchant ships ; for reducing our natives into ^ 
slavery, and forcing them to fig^t against our own friends ? 
will not these bring the account to a balance ? 

♦< It will. It will prove that you are mutual enemies ; go- 
verned in your conduct towards each other by motives of the 
same kind. But England is supreme at sea, and having no- 
thing to fear from you, prohibits your trade to any port of the 
French dominions." 

The author ridicules the reasons assigned by the majesty of 
Great Britain for exerting his just and unquestionable right of 
retaliation by repaying an ineffectual attempt on the part of 
France to injure him^ by an efficacious one to injure France 
and a neutral nation, and vindicating his just rights and sup- 
porting ^< that maritime power essential to his own safety, and, 
wonderful to telly necessary to the protection of all. indepen- 
dent states, and to the general intercourse and happiness of' 
mankind*" * 

In a no less happy manner he points out the absurdity of 
England complaining that we acquiesced in the French decrees. 
And ker pretence to equity in publishing her orders and claim- 
ing " our acquiescence in these proceedings, by urging that 
their navy was our defence as well as theirs, and that alkrw« 
ances ought to be made to a nation fighting for existence**^ 

The pretence that her navy whbh has anchored on our shores 
in time of peace ^^ entered our bays and harbours^ examined oup 
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domestic trade, ca{>tured vessels and taken out their crews at 
pleasure" is necessary to our protection he rebuts with indig* 
nation ; and shows that if France was mistress of the sea, she 
could not do more injury with her armies on the shores of 
America than England is capable pf doing, nor is more prompt 
to exert h^r power for the purposes of destruction* 

The author goes on to the consideration of the power of 
Great Britain and her conquests in £urope, America and 
Asia ; and concludes that her power is not only greater but 
more permanent than that of France, and places in the strong- 
est light the impudent pretension that while adding vast pro* 
vinces to her Indian Empire and annoying the inmost recesses 
of her rivaFs European territories ; while stripping her enemies 
of their colonies, conquering Egypt and menacing Constantino- 
ple with destruction ; while seizing the capital and navy of 
Denmark, making herself impregnable in Malta and Gibraltar, 
gaining possession of Portugal and carrying the war to the fron- 
tiers of France, she is carrying on a war for her existence* 

Mr. Brown in pursuing his subject represents truly the situ- 
ation of England and America, but argues against resistance 
to the powers of Great Britain by embargo as being incompe- 
tent to the end proposed, coercion, or by war the more proper 
and honourable mode of resistance as being a greater evil in our 
case than that inflicted upon us by the injustice, insults and or- 
ders of England : he further denies that there is more disho« 
nour in submitting to the orders of a nation, who having com- 
mand of the sea prohibit your trade to the nations beyond that 
sea, than in submitting to the decrees of a conqueror, who hav- 
ii^obtsuned possession of the territories of a people with whom 
Jrou were in the habits of commerce, prohibits thenceforward 
your trade with that people. 

The author goes on to consider die clamour raised against 
what was called paying tribute to England for permission to 
trade with^ France, and disproves that the word applies to a 
compliance with that deqiand. He exhorts congress not to in- 
flame the passions of the people. He advises them to permit 
the trading part of f$lie f:onmiunity to carry on their commerce 
in their own way, accommodating themselves to the circumstan- 
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ces of other nations, and submitting to, or evading their orders 
atid regulations as their interest and convenience shall dictate. 
And he contends that the national honour cannot suffer there- 
by. He takes occasion to assert the impossibility of enforcing 
an embargo, but as congress have laid it, he prays earnestly 
that it may not lead to a foreign war, not merelyT)ecausc of the 
evils of such a war, but of the dangers to which it will expose 
internal peace. He concludes the second part of his pam- 
phlet with these remarkable words. " If foreign war must 
come^ those who laboured most to avert it^ oitght^ by tncukattng 
submission and promoting unanimity y to save us from its worst 
evils:' 

In the third and last part of this excellent pamphlet, Mr. Bro^vn 
considers the effects of a total cessation of foreign commerce 
on the United States. Such a state, he concludes, is- impossi- 

' ble, but still he indulges himself in speculations on the subject. 
In the course of these speculations he cannot but consider the 
picture as full of charms which excludes us from danger of 
participation in the storms which must ever agitate and deso- 
late the divisions of Europe. The picture of a world within 
ourselves ; " of bringing within our limits, all the sources of 
comfort and subsistence ; of supplying all our wants with our 
own hands ; of gaining all the functions, occupations and rela- 
tions of a polished nation ; of being a potent political body 

" complete in all its members and organs, and in which no cbastn 
or defect can be found." After viewing this picture in various 
lights, and weighing the objections to such a state of society 
and the advantages of that state we now enjoy, the author is 
led by a consideration of the local situation of the United 
States^ to consider the nature of foreign commerce, and to com- 
pare it with that which is called domestic. 

I believe no writer on the subject, or inquirer into it,, ever 
failed to see that the advantages which domestic commerce 
gives, are far greater than those derived from foreign* Mr. 
Brown's conclusions may be expected to be the same. Com- 
mercial "intercourse^ being beneficial, iti' proportion to the 
numbers that maintain it, and to the freedom of it, domestic 
commerce in which the intercourse is more thorough and sub- 
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jected to fewer restraints, is better than foreign commerce, 
where there is a separate interest, diverse and adverse laws and 
perpetual restrictions*" 

After remarking upon the trade of Europe at diiFerent pe- 
riods ^^ with regard to the United States," says he, ^^ had they 
not been bound together by a federal government, they would 
have bad an opportunity of enjoying all the good, and suffering 
all the evil of foreign trade without crossing the Atlantic, the 
Mississippi or the St. Lawrence* Their trade, would have 
been in the strictest sense, foreign, and pretty extensive as such, 
since there would have been fifteen sovereign states in the circle. 
Happily we have gained unity where only it was wanted. In 
a commercial view, we are melted down into one mass, and 
the various parts of the nation may trade with each other as 
freely and intimately (at least in ordinary times) as the coun- 
ties of England." 

This among the other and inestimable blessings of our con- 
federation should never be absent from the mind of an Ameri- 
cao^ The importance of domestic commerce is too little 
thought on by people in general. Speak of commerce, and only 
foreign comme^rce is thought of. The greater train of conse- 
quences undoubtedly flow from foreign commerce, but some of 
those consequences are curses ; domestic commerce is noiseless 
and brings only blessings in its train. 

Speaking of the consequences of extended empire in re* 
moving dissention and rivalsh^p, and by commercial intercourse 
consolidating the hostile nations of the earth, the author re- 
marks that ^^ curious examples of this consolidation are to be 
found in the history of Europe ; one memorable one is afford- 
ed by the hisjtory of Asia, but the most magnificent of all will 
be given to posterity in the history of North America." 

A view of the Roman empire and its domestic commerce 
follows. China is next considered in this point of view. A 
nation which many a man considers as having no commerce 
except that permitted to Europeans and Americans at a sin- 
gle port: a nation of three hundred millions of civilized beings, 
who are, by means of roads and canals^ constantly engaged in 
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carrying on a commerce greater than that of all the remainder 
of the civilized world. 

With cause the author dwella some time upon the subject of 
this wonderful empire, and then predicts that North America 
will afford a " similar example of internal wealth and popula- 
tion in the coming age. Our actual territory has about the 
same area. It lies in the same beneficent climate. It is ahhost 
equally compact. The surface is far more level and fertile* It is 
occupied by one language ; one people ; one mode of general 
government ; one system of salutary laws. Its population is 
small at present, but our progress to a more than Chinese 
abundance of produce and people, is no contingent event ; it is 
One of those future appearances, of which the certainty is just 
^s great as 6f any thing past. Barring deluges almost gene- 
ral, and pestilences that extinguish mankind; or the untimely 
' destruction of the globe itself, this^ and indeed a great deal 
jnore than this, must happen, because the present limits of our 
territory are not immutable. They must stretch with our 
w ants. The South Sea can only bound us on one side ; the 
IVIexican Gulph on the other; the polar ices on the third ; but 
time, instead of diminishing our intercourse and dissolving our 
connection with foreigners, will only augment and strengthen 
them. The other states of the western^ hemisphere, we shall, 
of course, approach more nearly, and mix with them more in- 
timately. The gaps of unpeopled waste which now sever 
them and us will disappear. Our limits will touch. As to the 
nations of Europe, as they conquered and peopled this hemis- 
phere, they are destined to conquer and possess and people 
what remains to be peopled of the eastern wcH-ld. Hence our 
mere local proximity will continually increase. Our ccnamer- 
cial intercourse will make rapid advances^ but its particular re- 
lations or conditions must change. It will assume new forms, 
and while its actual extent will increase, its extent, relative to 
our numbers may,'possibly with regard to Europe at least, be 
diminished. 

" These may appear, to some minds, wholly occupied with 
the passing scene, as silly and unseasonable dreai^ls. Yet those 
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who meditate on the present state of things, and find no eom* 
fort, may thank him who snatches them away to the future." 

This was the last publication of Charles Brockden Brown, 
and evinces a vigour of intellect, and an accumulation of know- 
ledge, combined with such rare patriotism, and true benevo-' 
lence as seldom fall to the lot of one man. 

Mr. Brown left unfinished a system of geography, general 
and particular, which would have been an invaluable present 
to the public, and a source of emolument for his bereaved fami* 
ly. > Enough of this work is completed to make it a very va- 
luable addition to the author's favourite science ; and measures 
have been adopted for its publication. 

Of Mr. Brown's translations from the French., it is needless 
to speak. To give an English dress to the crude and often un- 
founded opinions of Volney respecting this country, was neither 
congenial with the talents nor feelings of Charles Brockden 
Brown. 

Consumption, to which Mr. Brown appeared to have a con- 
stitutional tendency, had now made such fearful inroads upon 
his frame, as seriously alarmed his friends. His sedentary in- 
clinations and habits, had assisted the insidious approaches of 
this disease, and though for more than two years before his 
death he had occasicAially expectorated blood, he quieted his 
own alarms and those of his friends by persuading himself and 
them, that it did not come from the lungs. His friends 
frequently and for a long time urged him to take a sea voyage, 
and by change of climate and employment, check if not repulse 
the enemy whose ravages they beheld with increased anxiety ; 
but his reluctance to leave his home, for a time so long as is i 
necessary to visit Europe, was so great, that he could not be 
prevailed upon. At length, like many' other victims to this 
disease, he determined when too late on a voyage in pursuit of 
health. It was resolved that in the spring of 1810, he should x. 
visit his brother James, who resides in England ; but he lived ""■ 
not to see that spring. 

In the summer of 1809, he left home for a short time to pro- 
cure some relief fSrom disease, and to visit his friends in New 
Jersey and New York. The following, written on the banks 
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of the Uudsoii) conve.ys more than any thing his biographer 
can say* 

Hobocken^ Friday afternoon. 

" My dc^are^t Mary ; instead of wandering about, and view- 
ing more nearly a place that affords very pleasing landscapes, 
here am I, hovering over the images of wife, children and sis- 
ters. I want to write to you and home, and though unable to 
procure paper. enough to form a letter, I cannot help saying 
something, even on this scrap. 

^^ I am mortified to think how incurious and inactive a mind 
has fallen to my lot. I left home with reluctance* If I had 
not brought a beloved part of my home along with me, I 
should probably have not left it at all. At a distance from 
home, my enjoyments, my affections are beside you. If sway- 
ed by mere inclination, I should not be out pf your company a 
quarter of an hour, between my parting and returning hour : 
but I have some mercy on you and Susan : and a due convic- 
tion of my want of power to beguile your vacant hour with 
amusement, or improve it by instruction. £ven if I were 
ever so well^ and if my spirits did not continually hover <»i the 
brink of dejection, my talk cpuld only make you yawn, as 
things are, my company can only tend to create a gap, indeed. 

When have I known that lightness and vivacity of mind 
which {he divine flow of health, even in calamity, produces in 
some men ? and would produce in me, no doubt ; at least, 
when not souiied by misfortune ? never : scarcely ever : not 
longer than an half hour at a time, since I have called myself 
man : and not a moment since I left you on Wednesday morn- 
ing. I then rose with such an head-ache as was likely to main- 
'tain its post for the rest of the week ; and this circumstance 
deprived me of any prospect of enjoyment from my journey, 
while, at the same time, it determined me to go, because this 
would have made me a companion to you ten times duller than 
common, and absolutely unfitted me for any New York compa- 
ny. 

" I crossed the river without any particular views at ten 
o^clock. I made inquiries about Amboy, but found no stage 
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that was going that way fbr many hours, and none that was 
going nearer than eight miles : and eight miles in this burning 
atmosphere, was too much to walk ; I could have found my 
way thither, indeed, by other means, but there was none going 
from the hook immediately in that direction, while there w^i 
a stage just thtn starting for Belville. To Belville, according- 
ly I went in two or threfe hours. 'Tis a pleasant village on the 
Passaick, where I staid till next morning. Chance gave me, 
for companion, a well disposed, well informed Virginian, who 
has been acquainted with Ogilvie the^e fifteeii years, with 
his wife and her family, and especially with Mrs. Ellis, of 
whom you recollect O. told ifs much. A great deal in fine, of 
most of those whom that oddity mentioned to us. 

** Finding Passaic Fatlls to be otily nine miles from Belville, 
I went thither, on Tliursday. The weather was insupport- 
ably hot, and the fatigue of even those short walks which cu- 
riosity required, added to my inharmonious feelings, contri- 
buted to make thfe journey rather unprofitable. Glittering wa- 
ter-falls are but dim, and hanging rocks hardly more interest- 
ing than a sand moor, when viewed wnth misty eyes and ach- 
ing brows. 

" The Afternoon was stormy, and the night and following' 
morniiig cold. This morriihg I was set down at Bergen, and 
came hither to Hobdcken, where I have a full view of New 
York, and can itidiilge my fancy in what is going forward 
there with moi-e fiactKty than twenty miles further off. How 
have you employed yourself since Wednesday ? perhaps you 
are gone to Haarlem, and may stay till Monday. If so, I shall 
be disappointed : yet glad too, for ftiy Mary's affectionate 
h<sart will be mortified at my precipitate return. Aiid yet 
there is no spot more salubrious than Greenwich, within fifty 
miled of New York ; and the leathern wings of a stage coach, 
do not carry healing tmder them. 

" Tlfl here, I cpuld not find books, which have, with me, 
great efficacy in beguiling body of its pains, and thoughts of 
their melancholy, in relieving heads and hearts of their aches. 

** Are there any letters lying for me from home ? w'hat may 
laot have happened there in three long days. Death, funeral. 
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interment, have room enough in tbat time. A thousand mis-» 
haps may take place within the compa&s of three long summer 
days* I am strongly tempted to cross immediately, z^d would ; 
if I could recross before night : for I am ashamed to present 
myself before you befcre the week is fairly gone. In a few 
hours I might receive letters, and meet you both. I am afraid 
when the next horn sounds I shall find the temptation irresisti- 
ble." • 

On the tenth of November 1809, he was attacked by a vio- 
lent pain in his side, for which he was bled, and retired to his 
chamber to be niu'sed as he thought for a few days. From 
this time to the twenty-second of February he was confined to 
his room; his suiFerings were then relieved by death. During 
this long confinement he jscarcely ever enjoyed ease, and some- 
times suffered greatly, yet he never uttered a murmur or impa- 
tient exclamation, and scarcely a complaint. 

Such is the testimony of one who witnessed with the tender- 
est anxiety his protracted sufferings^ his beloved companion, 
his nurse, his wife. 

From the same source the following particulars of the illness 
and death of this lamented man is derived. 

" He always felt for others more than for himself, and the 
evidences of sorrow in those around him, which could not at 
all times be suppressed^ appeared to affect him more than his ' 
own sufferings. Whenever he spoke of the probability of a 
fatal termination to his disease, it was in an indirect and cover- 
ed manner, as ^* you must do so and so when I am absent," or 
^^ when I am asleep." He surrendered not up one faculty of 
his soul but with his last breath. He saw death in every step 
of his approach, and viewed him as a messenger that brought 
with him no terrors. He frequently expressed his resignation; 
but his resignation was not produced by apathy or pain, for 
while be bowed with submission to the Divine will, he felt 
with the keenest sensibility his separation from those who made 
this world but too dear to him. Towards the last he spoke of 
death without disguise, and appeare:d to wish to prepare his 
friends for the events which he felt to be approaching. A few 
days previous to bis change, as sitting up in the bed, he fixed 
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bis. eyes on. the sky^ smd desired not to be spoken to uatU he 
fij^st spoke. In this position and with a serene . countenance^ 
be continued some minutes, and then said to his wife, ^< when 
I desired you not to speak to me» I had the most transporting 
and sublime feelings I ever experienced. I wanted to enjoy 
them and know how long they would last;" concluding with re- 
quesling her to remember the circumstance. 

On the morning of the nineteenth of February 1810, it was 
observed that a change for the worse had taken place. He 
thought himself dying, and desired to see all his family, and 
spoke to each in the tcnderest and most affectionate mannet^ 
He^ however, remained in thiS' dying state until the twenty-se- 
cond, frequently conversing with his friends with perfect pos- 
session of his faculties to the last. 

Thus at the age of thir^r-nine^ died Charles Brockden Brown^ 
taken from the world at a time when the mass of knowledge 
which he had acquired by unwearied but desultory reading, and 
by acute and accurate observation, being preserved by a strong 
memory and marshalled by an uncommonly vigorous under- 
standing, was fitted' with the aid of his perseverance and zeal 
in the cause of virtue, to have conferred the most important 
benefits upon his fellow men. 

His loss to his immediate relatives may be imagined by 
those who have read the preceding pages ; a just notion of it 
cannot be conveyed by his biographer in a summary view of his 
character. He had ever been an object of the most ardent af- 
fection to his own family^ and became equally dear to the re- 
latives of his wife. Her sisters were adopted as his own, and 
on the los& of their father, he became a father to tliem. Ever 
ready to interest himself for the unfortunate, to advise tlie un- 
wary, to assist and encourage all ; how peculiarly dear must 
such a man Imve been to those who were peculiarly dear to . 
him. Though attached to the seclusion of the closet, though 
he would.for hours be absoihed in architectural studies, meas- 
uring proportions with his compasses, and drawing plans of 
Grecian temples or Gothic cathedrals, monasteries or castles, 
though addicted to every kind of abstraction, and attached by 
babit to reverie, hjg would break off with the utmost ease from * 
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these favourite occupations of his mind, and enter into conver- 
sation on any topic M'ith a fluency and copiousness which ap^ 
proached to the truest eloquence. He was never dictatorial or 
intrusive, and although pleased when holding discourse and 
conscious of superior coloquial talents, he was among men of 
the world, or loud and long talkers, generally silent, though not 
perhaps a listenpr. Though not imposing in personal appear- 
ance and with great simplicity of manners, he was winning in 
his address and made friends of both sexes wherever he felt 
that the object wa^ worthy. It is not an eulogium of Charles 
Brockden Brown, but memoirs of his life, and some account of 
his writings that I have wished to present to the reader, and if 
the impression of his character made by the foregoing pages, 
is not that of a man of uncommon acquirements, superior ta- 
lents, amiable manners, and exalted virtues, it is owing to want 
of skill in iiis biographer. 
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A FEW LETTERS 

FROM 

C. B. BROWN TO HIS FRIENDS. 



TO W. DTJNLAP. 

Philadelphia^ November 28rt, 1794. 

Mt Dear Friend, 

How many Weeks have elapsed since you left us, and since 
you requested me to write to you some comments upon both 
your performance and the representation of it. Better late 
than never is an excellent adage, and when men have delayed the 
performance of their duty, instead of prolonging the breach by 
elaborate apologies, they had much better apply themselves forth- 
^with to the discharge of it, that being the best reparation that 
can possibly be made for past neglect. # 

But what my friend, shall I say upon this interesting sub- 
ject ? you yourself were present at the performance of the 
piece, yoi^ know how little the theatrical people are entitled 
to encomiums; what, therefore, could justify your friends here 
publishing their sentiments upon the acting : the public could 
judge of the intrinsic merits of the tragedy only as it was per- 
formed. How defective must their judgment therefore be, 
since their knowledge must be so imperfect. 

My imagination is too undisciplined by experience to make 
me relish theatrical representations. I cannot sufficiendy ab- 
stract my attention from accompanying circumstances and sur- 
rounding objects. Custom, or a differently constituted fancy 
enable others to distinguish and separate with ease the drama- 
tic and theatrical. 
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My sufferings during that evening were such as to make 
me unalterably determine never to be an author. That, in- 
deed, was not before scarcely possible, but if evfery other' cir- 
cumstance were favourable, the dread of being torn and man- 
gled by the play-house gentry, either of the stage or pit, would 
sufficiently damp my ardour. 

You cannot expect that I should say any thing about the 
play itself. Undistinguishing encomiums must be as disagree- 
able to you to hear as fruitless in me to utter. Not having 
the piece before me, I can recollect only the general impres- 
sion ; that indeed would give just occasion for panegyrick, 
which, however delightful it would be to me to bestow, it 
would perhaps be unpleasing to the delicacy of my friend. 
Particular animadversions would require me to recollect par- 
ticular lines and passages, for which purpose I confess my 
memory is not sufficiently tenacious. 

I suppose you proceed with your wonted celerity, in the 
career of composition. Has epic poetry been entirely neglect- 
ed ? and has no progress been made in the song which you 
have consecrated to the fame of Aristomines ? 

It used to be a favourite maxim with me that the genius 
of a poet should be sacred to the glory of his country ; how 
far this rule can be reduced to practice by an American bard ; 
how far he can prudently observe it, and what success ,has 
crowned the efforts of those, who, in their compositions, have 
shown that they have not been unmindful of it, is perhaps not 
worth the inquiry'* 

National songs, strains which have a peculiar relation to the 
political or religious transactions of the poet's country* seem to 
be the most precious morsels, which do not require a dissatis- 
fying brevity," nor preclude the most exalted flights of genius, 
for in this class I rank the Iliad and Eneid, and Orlando (the 
last is a truly national song, since the streets of every Italian 
city, have re-echoed with it for this hundred years or two) as 
well as Chevy Chase or the song of Roland. 

Does it not appiear to you that to give poetry a popular 
currency and universal reputation, a particular cast of manners 
and state of civilization is necessary i I have sometimes thought 



93 

so, but perhaps it is an eiror, and the want of popular poems 
argues only the demerit of those who have already written, or 
some defect in their works, which unfits them for every taste 
or understanding. 

Remember me affectionately to yqur fitmily, and I will 
write speedily to Elihu. Tell him he must not be offended by 
my long silence* 

Yours affectionately, 

C« B« B« 



TO A. BROWN. 

New Toriy December 20/A, 1798. 

My Dear Brother, 

What excuse to make for my long silence I know not, unless / 
the simple truth be sufficient for the purpose. Some time since 
I bargained with the publisher of Wieland for^a new perfor- 
mance, part of which only was written, and the publication 
commencing immediately, I was obliged to apply with the ut- 
most diligence to the pen, in order to keep pace with the press. 
Absorbed in this employmentf I was scarcely conscious of the 
lapse of time, and when the day's task was finished, felt myself 
thoroughly weary and unfit for a continuance of the same em- 
ployment in any new shape. 

I call my book Ormond, or the Secret Witness* I hope 
to finish the writing and the publication together before new- 
year's day, when I shall have a breathing spelC 

Together with your letter, I received one from M. pro- 
po^g the publication of Mervjm on the terms and in the 
manner mentioned by you. I wrote him an immediate an- 
swer, assenting, perhsqps, too hastily to the publication, and 
promising, when my present engagements were fulfilled to 
finish the adventures of A. Mervjm. He has not noticed the 
leceipc, and I am half inclined to suspect that it has miscarried 
from the few words subjoined by y^u for my use, to your let- 
ter to Z. 
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Proposals have been issued here for the publication of a 
Monthly Magazine, of which I am to be the editor, and iriiose 
profits are to belong to me. The uncommon zeal of my friends 
here promises success to this project. If it answer expectation, 
it will commence in February or March. This scheme* if it 
answer in any tolerable manner, will, be very profitable. 

' Yours, &c. 

C .B. B. 



TO A. BROWN. 

Extract of a kiter^ dated New Tori, Janiuiry 1, 1799. 
Dear Brother, 

I have neither wife nor children who look up to me for 
food, and in spite of all refinements, conjugal and paternal 
cares can never be fully transferred to one who has neither 
offspring nor spouse. 

However this be, I will not determine. The lessons of 
fortitude, perhaps, are more easy to be taught than to be prac- 
tised ; but this does not diminish their value. This you will 
admit, but will probably add that there is only vanity or folly 
in inculcating a lesson which the character or circumstances of 
the scholar disable him from learning. 

As to me, the surface of my life would be thought, by 
most observers, tolerably smooth. I rise at eight, am seated 
by a comfortable fire, breakfast plenteously and in quiet, and 
with a companion who is a model of all the social and domestic 
virtues. All personal and household services are performed 
for me without the trouble of superintendence and direction. 
The writing occupation is pursued, with every advantageous 
circumstlnce of silence, solitude, pure air, cleanliness and 
warmth. 

When my voluritarj' and variable task is finished, I may 
go into the society of those from whom I derive most benefit 
and pleasure. Thsit I am blind to the' benefits of this condi* 
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tion must not be supposed. .That mere external ease and tem- 
poraiy accommodation are sufficient to afford a reasonable 
being happiness, must not be imagined. To forbear remem- 
brance of the past, or foresight of the future, or to confine our 
view to so small a part of our condition as consists in food, 
raiment and repose, is no argument of wisdom. These inci- 
dents have small place in the thoughts of a rational man, but I 
will not carry you, at present, beyond these, or enter into all 
these subtilities of sensation and reflection, which, in spite of 
wealth, would make me sad, and, in spite of poverty, would 
make me cheerful. 

It is time to end this letter. To write it was the first em- 
ployment of the new year, and will be the sole employment of 
the kind, that will take place on this day. It is an holy-day, 
and, as such, it shall be past away. Absurd enough, you will 
say, to make idleness a medium of amusement or an auxiliary 
to sanctiQr. 

On this day, all the world is busied in visiting and con- 
gratulation and feasting. I believe I shall, in this instance, 
act, in some degree^ like all the world. 

Adieu, 

C. B. B. 



TO JAMES BROWN. 

New Tori, July 26th, 1799. 
Dear Bkother, 

" I am not sure that the present disposition of my thoughts 
and feelings is the most favourable for writing to you ; I have 
np momentous intelligence ; no tidings of personal, domestic or 
professional revolutions to communicate, yet this appears to be 
at present the most easy and agreeable employment, and 
whether I have much or little to say, to hear from me will 
doid>tkss give you pleasure. 
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The heat here has lately been excessive, and I have suffer- 
ed much exhaustion of my strength on this account. My 
alacrity of spirits and mental vigour have partaken of this kind 
of decay. I have had much pe^ work to perform, and much 
still remains to be performed, and though I have applied my- 
self to my tasks with diligence, it has not been with all the de- 
sirable cheerfulness. I am likewise influenced by the general 
dejection and inquietude which at this moment overspreads the 
city, in consequence of the indubitable re-appearance of pesti- 
among us. 

^^ Several cases, adjacent to each other, and near the quay 
in which Pine street terminates, whose symptoms are undoubt- 
ed, have appeared within the last three days. The nature of 
this disease is plain, and my medical friend Miller assures me 
that our destiny, for this summer, is fixed. He believes that 
business will be at an end in the course of two or three weeks, 
and that in that time, it will behove those to consult their safe- 
ty by flight, who ar^ able to do it. 

My Sensations, in this state of things are so different from 
my sensations last summer, that I look back with astoiTishment. 
I do not wonder that I then remained in the city, but that my 
mind retained its tranquility in the midst of perils the most im- 
minent; that I could muse and write cheerfully in spite of the 
groans of the dying and the rumbling of hearses, and in spite 
of a thousand tokens of indisposition in my own frame, is now ' 
almost incredible. I perceive that this tranquility and courage 
is utterly beyond ray reach at present. I rejoice that there 
will be no domestic or social ties making me desert the city 
with reluctance. Those friends who then were as hardy as 
myself are already alarmed, and all those whose safety is par- 
ticularly dear. to me, will vanish from this scene as well as my- 
self. 

You may expect to be minutely and speedily acquainted 
with the state of things among us, and of my situation and 
views. 

I ought long since to have written to the C.'b and P.'s. 
Remember me affectionately to them. You may shew them 
this letter when you meet with them. 
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k am afraid that M. has projected the, printing of Hunt- 
ley on too large a scale, though perhaps, he is the best quali- 
fied to judge. 

Whither I shall go when pestilence comes, I am not cer- 
tain. I shall probably, however, accompany J. up the North 
river, to Albany, and perhaps to Niagara : All however is, as. 
as yet, uncertain." 

Farewell, 

C. B. £• 



TO JAMES mLXxvns. 

New Torij February ISth^ 1799. 
Dear Brother, 

I know not why I suffered your last letter to remain so 
long unanswered. Its hints respecting the catastrophe of Ar- 
thur Mervyn, were worthy of particular attention. Had I 
seen reason to approve of the alteration which you recommend, 
I should have written more speedily. Arthur is intended as' 
an hero whose virtue, in order to be productive of benefit tb 
others, and felicity to himself, stands in no need of riches. 
Tou may remember that he originally appears, in a pennyless 
condition. He is afterwards in possession of some thousand 
dollars. To ma** tain consistency and congruity, it was ne*. 
cessary that this sum should be lost. You must judge whether 
the mode of destroying the notes, is not consistent with his 
previous character, and with probability : to excite and baflie 
curiosity, without shocking belief, is the end to be contemplated. 
I have endeavoured to wind up the reader's passions to the 
highest pitch, and to make the catastrophe, in the highest de* 
gree, unexpected and momentous. 

Twenty thousand dollars are a large sum, but remember 
the belref of their being forged, reduces the value to nothing 
while their power to do mischief is proportionably increased. 

VOL. ir. 13 
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I have pui-posely left an opening for the publication of a 
second part or sequel. The destiny of Wallace and of Mr. 
Had win is not mentioned in the present work, 1 intended 
that Mr. Hadwin, on returning to his family, should be seiz- 
ed with the fatal disease. That the task of nursing him, while 
struggling with the malady, and of interring him when dead, 
should, by the fears of their neighbours, be assigned to his 
daughters. /Wallace, by his unseasonable journey, is thrown 
into a relapse, and dies upon the road. Mervyn, preparing 
to leave the city, is accidentally detained, and his fortitude 
and virtue, subjected to severer trials than any hitherto related. 

The character of Wallace is discovered to have been es- 
sentially defective. Marriage with this youth is proved to be 
highly dangerous to the happiness of Susan. To prevent this 
union, and to ascertain the condition of this family, he speeds, 
at length, after the removal of various impediments, to Had- 
win^s residence, where he discovers the catastrophe of Wal- 
lace and his uncle, and by his presence and succour, relieves 
the two helpless females from their sorrows and their fears. 
Marriage with the youngejst ; the death of the elder by a con- 
sumption and grief, leaves him in possession of competence^ 
and the rewards of virtue. This scheme, as you see, required 
the destruction of the bills. 

, I have committed a very gross error, which possibly the 
state of publication will permit you to rectify. On leaving the 
house formerly Thetford's, Arthur is made to assert that one 
in 'fifteen of the whole population, dies ^'jjy* One in five 
hundred is nearer the truth, but I wish y^. would expunge 
the sentence. 

How does the publication proceed ! I shall not be at all 
suprised if M. obtains fewer subscribers than he expect- 
ed, or goes forward more slowly than he promised. In a case 
like this, self-delusion is impossible to be avoided. 

Instead of^ industriously employing the last fortnight, it 
has been whiled away' iij desultory reading. I am fettered 
by suspense with regard to the projected magazine. The 
practicability of that scheme will be ascertained in a few days. 
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My social hours aii4 schemes^ are in their customary state. 
I heard from our sister to day, but she does not mention 
whether you have been at Princeton, or when you expect to 
pay her a visit. 

Up till eleven, and abed till eighty plying the quill or the 
book, and conversing with male or female friends^ constitutes 
the customary series of my amusements and employments. 
I add somewhat, though not so much as I might if I were so 
inclined, to the number of my friends. I find to be the wri- 
ter of Wieland and Ormond is a greater recommendation than 
I ever imagined it would be. 

r hoped, ere now, to have sent you the latter work, but 
opportunities have escaped me. 

In expectation of hearing from you shortly, and with fra*- 
ternal remembrances to Armit and his, I must bid you fare- 
well. 

C. B. B 



TO JAMES BROWN. 

New Torky Aprils 1800. 
Dear Brother^ 

I received your letter and the volumes, by Mr. D. but 
not till Several days after he received them from you, in 
consequence of a stop which he made at Woodbridge and 
Perth Amboy* It is a source of some regret that M. is 
so reluctant and dilatory in the fulfilment of his promises, 
but allowances must be made for his indigence on one hand, 
and his sanguine and promise-ful disposition on the other. 

Yesterday the due number of copies of number three of 
the Magazine was put on board the stage for your city, where 
I hope they have seasonably arrived. This once the printers 
have ^bcen tolerably punctual, and, Rereafter, I have reason to ^ t 
think that they will be regular and exact in their publication. X 
I know how much depends upon punctuality and regularity, 
and nothing shall be wanting on my part. 



X 
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I gave you, I thought, a good reason for the temporal^ 
suspension of Calvert. It will, in the ensuing number, be re- 
sumed, and I hope not again checked in its course, till its 
course be finished* 

Your remarks upon the gloominess and out-of-nature inci- 
dents of Huntley, if they be not just in their full extent, are» 
doubtless, such as most readers will make, which alone, is a 
sufficient reason for dropping the doleful tone and assuming a 
cheerful one, or, at least substituting moral causes and daily 
incidents in place of the prodigious or the singular. I shall 
not £ei11 hereafter into that strain. Book-making, as you ob- 
serve, is the dullest of all trades, and the utmost that any 
American can look for, in his native country, is to be re-im- 
bursed his unavoidable expenses, 

I know not whether the advantageous publication of Mer- 
vyn (the sequel of it) can be brought about in this city, but 
shall have it done ih the way you mention: The salelibili- 
ty of my works will much depend upon their popularity in 
England, whither Caritat has carried a considerable number 
of Wieland, Ormond and Mervyn. 

Adieu, 

\lm B. B* 



TO B. p. 

Philadelphia^ SepUwifer l«r, 1800» 

My Friend, 

I hoped to have met thee in this city, yet that hope was che- 
rished only for my own sake, since to wish thee in any other 
place than in the country, would be wishing thee the loss of 
pleasure and of health. Yet that is a maxim to which I have 
been accustomed to pay no attention ; since, without any other 
guide than inclination, I hs^vc changed the residence of one city 
for that of another much inferior to it in every circumstanpe of 
jsalubrity and scenery. 
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Hace^ iadeed, is of little, or rather of Ho impoltance in tny 
estimation* What does this indifference argue. In the way 
in which I am employed, or in the places in which my lot has 
been cast, my health has been nearly independent of influences 
merely local. Equally well or ill, am I, in town or country, 
or might I be, if I chose to mingle with my labour, practicable 
exercise. As to the pleasure of pure airs, and brilliant pros- 
pects, ten minutes walk from my dwelling in' New York, al- 
ways sufficed to place me on a spot» fanned by the purest 
breezes,, and embellished with the widest and most splendid 
scene that our country can any wher^ exhibit. A scene whose 
variety, in consequence of Heaven's every varying face, is in- 
exhaustible, and which I, every time, contemplated with more . 
pleasure than the last* 

What then were the recommendations of a change ^ I had no 
engagements that detained me in New York, and so I came 
hither, not to see different scenes, to breathe different airs^ but 
merely to see a different set of faces. I staid in Jersey, at 
Newark, Brunswick and Princeton half a week, and now have 
I come back to my ancient neighbourhood. 

All the inanimate objects in this city, are uniform, monoto-, 
nous and dull. I have been surprised at the litde power they 
have over my imagination. At the sameness that every where 
reigns. A nine months absence has cast upon surrounding 
objects not a gleam of novelty. All the old impressions seem 
to exist with their pristine freshness in my memory. Under 
this sun I discover nothing new, but this sameness pleases 
not. More irksome, more deadening to my fancy is this city, 
on its own account, than ever. I am puzzled to guess how it 
happens, but it is of little moment to inquire, since walls and 
pavements were never any thing to me, or, at least, were next 
to nothing. Social and intellectual pleasures being every 
thing. 

The C's are gone to Lancaster or thereaway. I saw them 
at New York with a pleasure," not easily described. Thou 
hast not heard the history of their journey thither^ ai^ their 
stay there. To me, in its relation to me, it was extremely in- 
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teresting, and t think of it, with very lively feelings. Such in- 
cidents as that do not happen every day to me. 

Thy T. gives me reason to expect a meeting with thee, ere I 
depart. That will not be within a fortnight, and then I can 
say to thee a thousand things, which my pen cannot say at alU 
or cannot say so well : yet I feel an irresistable inclination to 
take up the pen, and to inform thee that I am once more in 
Second and Front Streets. 

The last time I saw thee, I was far from giving that satisfac- 
tion which a friend might claim. I was unreasonably reserved, 
and while it appeared that something lay heavy on my heart, 
my lips were inviolably closed. I saw a letter to my sister in 
which thou accountest for my silence in a way not very flat- 
tering to me, but a way which I do not know how to prove er- 
roneous. Erroneous it surely was, but how to convince thee 
of thy error, otherwise than by candid explanations, is the diffi- 
culty. 

And why not practice candour ? What lay heavy then, time 
has made light. What troubled me then, molests me now but 
little. Such is the Variable fleeting nature of this thing called 
thought. One idea, in spite of every effort to retain it, will 
gradually loose its hold, and thoujg^h it still occasionally come 
in sight, and flit about us, it stings and vexes us no longer. 
Thus it is, with that idea which I brought with me from New 
; Jersey, last November, and which spread a cloud over me. It is 
gone, yet not totally. It revisits me now and thei;i, but holds 
no formidable place in my thoughts. When I see thee, I will 
tell thee what it was ; I thinA I will. 'Tis a phantastic appre- 
hension that withholds me. If I do not see thee, it will do to be 
written. 

Possibly I may write to thee again before I see thee. I need 
not say how acceptable will be a few lines from thee to thy 
friend, 

C. B. B 
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I 

TO ANTHONY BLEEKER, ESQ. 

Philadelphia^ October ZXst^ 1801, 
Dear Friend^ 

I need not say Vith how much pleasure I read your letter 
from Morristown. I wish I could give you, in return, an eflFa- 
sion equally indicative of a lively fancy and a good heart, but 
the utmost that I can do, is to thank you for the favour, and 
intreat a repetition of such letters. 

I suppose you have returried, by this time, to the purlieus 
of Water Street, and are once more seated at your tabic, with 
the attorney's ** Vade Mecum" on one side, and the musps 
*' Pocket Companion" a^ the other. I never yet saw you 
seated at this table, without some poetical or literary solace 
within your reach ; some conductor to the flowery elysium of 
the poets, in the midst of the austere guides and crabbed im- 
plements of the law. In this respect, it is rare to meet with 
one that resembles you ; who retains the pure taste of a literary 
devotee, without disrelish and aversion for naked science and 
mere business. 

Pray, how ck> you come on, in your study of French ? have 
you wound yourself into the vitals of the language, and are you 
fdmiliarised to that labyrinth of exceptions and anomalies 
which gave you so much trouble when I was with you. A 
man must have the patience of more than one Job to untwist 
and unknot such a tangled maze. It was a task to which my 
perseverance never was equal ; yet how many men are there 
whom the mere pride of the accomplishment has induced not 
only to acquire the reading of the language, but the ability to 
write it, and not only that of writing, but of talking It ; and, 
for this purpose, have devoted innumerable hours to books, 
whose whole merit lay in their being written, and to men whose 
sole commendation consisted in their speaking, in French I 
suspected you would fail in your pursuit from the unexpected 
obstacles with which you had to encounter. I suppose there 
is, always, in every pursuit, a point that may be termed the 
critical spot ; a point where the difficulties multiply, as it Were, 
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on a sudden, and where the patience or the penetration, is put 
to the hardest test ; and this being past» as ships pass a sand 
bar in a river, you suddenly glide into still deep water. Have 
you, my friend, passed the crisis ? 

Since you were here, C. has been here. I saw him for an 
hour, and heard many particulars of his newspaper scheme. 
I have not heard of the commencement of the publication. 
Can you tell me in what state it is; I should like to be put down 
as a subscriber for the country newspaper. Will you do me 
the favour to tell him so ? 

I suppose you will be among the number of occasional con- 
tributors : sometimes as politician, and not seldom as a poet. 
C**s republic, if I remember right, does not banish the poets. 
Even bad verses are pleasing to the readers of bad taste^ and 
though good verses, are as rare in newspapers, as swallows in 
winter, yet they sometimes are met with, and delight us in 
proportion to their rarity. Bad verses are not disreputable to 
a newspaper, no more than bad English to a foreigner, be- 
cause they are naturally expected; but poetry, very middling 
in a collection of elegant extracts, is super-excfellent here, and 
surprises us, like just expression from a chimney sweeper. 

I am anxious to know whether our fi^iend J. is returned, but 
I shall ascertain it by writing to him by this opportunity. This 
goes by M. who is preparing to carry home with him a -wife. 
How strangely that word sounds in relation to M. whom I 
have been so long accustomed to consider as the single man. 
That is a destiny which, I hope, will come to us all. I should 
be very sorry to be left farthest behind in the race towards the 
matrimonial goal, but my sorrow will, I believe, be unmixed 
with envy. There is no event, I think, if happening- under 
tolerably auspicious circumstances, on which we may more 
reasonably congratulate our friends. 

You see that*, notwithstanding my expectations of a south- 
ward journey, I am still here. Here I expect to be, during 
the winter, unless I should find or make occasion for a week's 
jaunt to New York, which I sincerely hope to find or to make* 
3f eanwhile, believe me, your aflfectionate 

C» B. B« 
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TO MISS — . ^ 

Philadelphia^ August IBthy iSO^s 

My Dear R. 

Well, I hope your Sunday^s journey was not very disagi'ee- 
bje. A coach, crowded with eleven persons, carrying you fifty 
miles, over rugged roads, on a sultry day in August, to a pUee 
you never saw before^ with no friendly and tenderly remem- - 
bered face to shine a welcome on you ; how dare I even hope 
that your journey was a pleasant one ? 

You went away Without me, my friend, but you did not 
leave ray fancy behind you. Every now and then during that 
day, I figured your situation to myself, and when I awoke 
next morning one of the first things that occurred, day, I am 
not sure that it was not absolutely the very first, was that yoa 
were safely arrived at your journey's end. 

And how does my friend like her dew situation ? by this 
time you have begun to be acquainted with the men, women 
and trees that surround you. You have looked, several times, 
out of your chamber window on a meadow that lies before it, 
with the hobbled horse that grazes in it, and the blackberry 
bushes tliat border it. You have made more than one visit to 
the bushes, and regaled very sumptuously on these blackber- 
ries. You have grown quite familiar with the stout slices of 
brown bread, that make their appearance duly at morning and 
evening, and have not only banquetted on milk, but, milk maid 
like, have provided the banquet with your own hands. The 
pur6 airs and sweet smells of your new abode, inspire you with 
a thousand agreeable reveries. Health and cheerfulness have 
taken possession of you, and time flies so swiftly that you look 
back and are astonished that a couple of tveeks^ not a couple of 
days, have flown away since your arrival at the manor. 

Am I a true^ seer^ my friend ? sometimes, I must confess, 
the picture which rises before me, when I think of you, is not 
quite so captivating. Instead of sound repose, I, now and 
then, behold nothing but unquiet dreams and tedious watch- 
ings* Instead of sprightly thoughts and the keen appetitij 

VOL. ir. 1*4 
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that can feast even at a fanner's table, I see nothing, but repi- 
nings and disgusts ; a mind continually musing on the past, an 
eye constantly intent on the absent. The scene before you is 
dull and tiresome. The stumblings of an hobbled horse have 
no power to delight you. Even blackberries display their de- 
licious clusters in vain. You walk among them, merely be- 
cause you can take no path which is not beset with them, and 
you pluck them as you go, for want of thought. 

You will pardon the friendly zeal that is anxious t6 know 
which of these pictures is the true one. I beg you to write 
to me immediately, and tell me, exactly, how you feeU whom 
you see, and what you are doing. Whether the pleasing pros- 
pect which I set before you, in our last conversation, has been ' 
realized. If it has not^ I shall not be very much surprised, 
but I shall be very sorry. 

The scene here is very dismal. There is scarcely a soul to 
be seen in quarters that u^ed to be thronged^ yet there seems 
no reason for those to be alarmed who still remain in the city. 
I expect to be gone into Jersey next week, merely because the 
total suspension of business will leave me nothing to do here. # 

Do not forget your promise to write to me. Remember 
that, with a generous mind, to bestow pleasure is to receive it^ 
and that a letter from you, written as fully and as candidly as 
my affectionate regard for you deserves^ will afford uncommon 
pleasure to your true friend 

C« B. B» 



TO MISS — -. 

Philadelphia^ October 9thj 1802. 

So, my good R. your brother teUa me that you reached home 
in safety and in due season. I suppose the tediousness of the 
way was somewhat beguiled by the. agreeable conversation of 
Mr. £. I should like to have been in his place. The pleasure 
tff accompanying yoU) together with the pleasures I might hope 
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fw on my arrival^ and tke more aigfreeabie hope of accompany*' 
ihg one of your family back to Philadelphia, would have ren- 
dered it, by far, tbe most pleasing journey I have ever t^en : 
bat fate interposed and said ^ nay.'' 

You wfU not tell me, I fear, the motive of your hasty jour- 
neyf but will you not, at least, tell me whether the mystery, 
whatever it be, has found a satisfactory explanation. Whether, 
in this change of scene, and under the paternal roof, you are as 
luippy as you hoped or expected to be. Does the angel « con- 
sideration" always stand at your elbow, and give you the 
fiiendly twitch whenever you are going to say or do a wrong 
thing. What a privilege would it be to enjoy the constant ad- 
monitions of some such friend as this. How much unhappi- 
ness would it enable you, my good friend, particularly, to 
jescape. 

Caution, forbearance, a constant curb upon the thoughts and 
the tongue are necessary to the happiness of every human being: 
especially of the young, and of those who have naturally a 
warm and impetuoA^temper ; and is not R. somewhat distin- 
guished by such a temper ; and is she not at present in a situa- 
tion where her own happiness and that of others very much de- 
pend upon her circumspection ? 

What infinitely greater merit is there in that meekness and 
forbearance which is the fruit of forethought and consideration 
than that which is the gift of our mothers : which governs us 
naturally, and not so much from the exercise, as from the ab- 
sence of a strenuous mind. And this merit, R. may be yours. 
Nature has given you irritable feelings, it is true# but she has 
given you, likewise, an excellent understanding, and thus ena- 
Ued you to temper and controul those feelings, and thus to se- 
cure to yourself greater merit as well as greater happiness 
than can possibly fall to the share of the naturally^ insipidly, 
unreflectingly meek. 

But what a preachment is here ! I am afraid it will disgust 
you. I wish you happy^ but, alas, have it not in my power to 
make you so. Cold, unanimated, starch precepts, never point- 
ed out, or facilitated the road to any body, I am not ne^r 
enough, nor if I were, have I authority enough with you, to 
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play successfully the part of that elbow monitor I have spoken 
of above. 

I rely on your promise to write to me : write me not a short 
letter, and treat me, I beseech you, without reserve. Tell me • 
all that particularly concerns you, as to one who makes jrour 
interest his own, and who, while he is your true friend, cannot 
but be a disinterested one. 

I shall greatly be disappointed if you forget or neglect to 
write me, and still more so if you treat me not with that confi- 
dence to which my regard for you intitles me. 

You can enclose any thing for me, in your sister's letters, if 
she will permit ; or, if that knode be inconvenient, you can ad- 
dress to me, by post, as you have already done. 

Adieu, God and his angel prudence, be with you, my friend, 

C» B« B. 

TO MISS : 

Philadelphia^ January isthj 1803. 

My Dear R. 

Little did either of us dream, when I last conversed with 
you, under the shade of the hospital sycamores, that, in less 
than a quarter of a year, all obstacles to your felicity would be 
removed. In all my reasonings with myself, on the folly of 
despair, I consider your history as a new argument on the 
courageous side of the question. I suppose you now congratu- 
late yourself on the event, whatever it was, which hastened 
your return to New York. I remember it distressed you 
much, at one time, and you seemed to have no omens of the 
consequences which you now see. have flowed from it. Had 
not some urgent motive compelled you to return when you 
did, you would probably have been here still, and things wo^d 
have continiTed in the same state, in which they then were. 

Your sister tells me that your day is fixed. You and Mr, 
..e. ...... gratify me highly by expressing a wish for my com- 
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pany on that occasion^ but that pleasure my present situation de- 
nies me. Yet I do not mean that it shall pass over me as a com- 
mon day. It shall be a solitary festival, and the joy of my friend 
shall be my joy. It is everyone's interest to improve this source 
of happiness, since it is the purest source. (I mean the happiness 
arising to us from the happiness of others whom we love.) 
But I cannot boast of that benign temper which bestows this 
sort of happiness on us. At least, a sma4 portion of it has 
fallen to my share. Small as is my portion, however, it will 
make me a sincere partaker of the happiness preparing for 
you. 

I paused here for some minutes. A thousand fjuicids enter 
my Head at this moment, connected with you, but I will not put 
them on paper. If I didf you would think me a most imperti- 
nent and unseasonable monitor. What business have fears, and 
cautions and doubts, and admonitions, to intrude themselves at 
such a time as this i and I, what title has experience given me 
to prescribe to others ? whence should I have gained such a know- 
ledge of your character, and that of your chosen youth, as 
isrould qualify me for a counsellor to either of you. We know 
that matrimonial happiness depends upon a system of mutual 
observances and deferences. In yielding and forbearing : in 
cuHsing our own humours and conforming to those of our 
friend : in allowing for incurable foibles in him, and in de- 
manding no allowance for any of our own foibles. 

Experience will teach you these, and many other unpalatable 
truth3. Nothing but experience wilL How earnestly ought 
your friends to wish that experience, when it comes, may con- 
tribute to your happiness, and not your misery : that, when 
you come to discover which road leads to happiness, you may be 
able to pursue it, and not be of that unhappy number in whom 
the dearest convictions have no power to change the habits. Or 
controul the temper. 

Excuse this sober strain, R. In your joyous fancy, at this 
moment, gaiety and confidence keep up a perpetual dance. To 
you, futurity teems only with bright and golden views. Per- 
haps, Heaven will be particularly kind to you, and permit the 
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^dl tp remain uabroken for manyy many years. It wilU if 
there be any efficacy in the prayers of 

Your fme friend, 

C. B. B- 

I hope I shall not lose my correspondent at the same time you 

lose your name. Tell Mr that in gaining you, ^he must 

not rob me. Give him my kindest regards and congratulations. 
I shall hope to hear from your own hand; when the fifth of 
February has gone by, that you ar^ as happy as I wish you to 
be. 



TO THE BEV. DB. J. B. UQSIN. 

Philadelphia J July 4thy 1804. 
Mr Dear Friend, 

Mrs. L. gives me the pleasure of hearing that you are safe- 
ly arrived in New York, and that your journey has somewhat 
benefitted your health. I hope you will return among us, quite 
a renovated being. I heard with some regret that you had re- 
linquished the plan of crossing the country to Albany ; because 
the way would be new to you, and because delightful Lebanon 
lay in the track, whose charming vales and salubrious springs, 
could not fail of proving a benign restorative to your drooping 
spirits and shattered frame. 

I wrote to you at Boston, in the hope of your remaining there 
a day or two longer than your letter from that place mentioned* 
At all events, I knew you would leave word with your friends 
there to take up your letters and send them after you. Your 
silence, however^ makes me apprehensive that you either omit- 
ted that precaution, or that your Boston friends have been 
remiss, and I am the more uneasy on this account, because my 
friendship for you gave you good reason to expect that token of 
my rentembrance. 
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You were veiy fortunate in learing PhiladelpfaU when vow 
did. I hardly know how your constitution could' have borne 
up against such an unexampled' series of wet, gloomy and tem^ 
pestuous skies, as we have b'een tormented with ever since your 
departure. Even if the ever-dripping clouds extended as far 
eastward as Connecticut and Massachussetts, the variety and 
novelty of the scenes around you, would somewhat divert or 
disarm their evil influence. 

I am highly pleased to hear that you have kept something 
like a journal in your absence. I long to see it. I wish you 
would transmit it to me immediately by post, and give me 
leave to make immediate use of it in the Magazine now in 
the press. At any rate send it to me^ and, through me, your 
family can receive it. I hope you have not been sparing of 
the pen or of your time : you must have had abundant occa- 
sions for remark, and I persuade myself they did not pass by 
you wholly unimproved. ^ 

As to myself and matters here, they have been pretty uni- 
form. The P.'s (our printers) are as punctual, careful and 
obliging as possible. The number for June you will probably 
meet with in New York before your return. I am afraid it 
will not greatly please you. You will find but a single com- 
munication in it (Valverdi) all the rest original prose, I have 
been obliged to supply myself for which I am sorry, for the 
sake of the credit of the work, as well as of my own ease. 
The manuscript of Carwin is exhausted, and it \yas impossible.^ 
to piece the thread and continue it in due season for that num- 
ber. It goes on, however^ in the present, (for July) the whole 
original department of which I have been obliged to spin out. 
of my own brain ; you will probably find it, of consequence^ 
very dull. The pieces I have already prepared are not few. 

As to my own particular condition and feelings, I cannot 
rejoice your heart by any very agreeable intelligence. I have 
had less to boast of on the score of health than for some con«- 
siderable time backward, and the world of business has beeiv 
darkened by unusual vexations, disappointments and embarraar 
ments. I, however, endeavoured^ to make the most of the 
tfmall portion of good that falls to my lot, to think only on the 
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brightest parts of the preseu^ scene, and, said out hope to ex- 
plore the future. My mornings, till three o'clock, are passed 
in Front Street, and for the rest of the day I feel little appe- 
tite for any thing but uidolence and recreation. 

I have received a letter full of respect and compliment, from 
Kentucky* The writer is a man who has acquired no small 
credit with the readers of his party, by two publications, an 
invective against Adams, and a eulogy of Jefferson. He de- 
sires their republication in the Magazine, but I mean to write 
him a private letter excusing niyself as I can on the score of 
our political neutrality. 

When you next take up the pen do not forget me. Remem- 
ber also, the journal. Give my affectionate regards to S. M. 
and R. ; in all whose concerns, as well as in yours, there is 
no one living has a deeper interest than your affectionate 

C* B. B. 



/ TO W. DCNLAP. 

Philadelphia^ 1805. 
Mt Dsar Friend, 

When I recognised your hand in the superscription of your 
letter, I opened it with pleasing expectations of an intended vi- 
sit from you. Little did I imagine the kind of information it 
Contained, and yet after a little reflection my surprise in a great 
measure abated. The difficulty in which men of business have 
been lately involved, could hardly fail of affecting you in the 
midst of your unprosperous establishment more severely than 
most others. Your letter, is as usual, too brief for my wishes. 
I wish you had dwelt a little more upon your prospects and 
plans for the future. You doubtless have formed some scheme 
besides the literary one your letter mentions. I am sorry I 
cannot give you any satisfactory answer on the points you 
n^ntion. . When your letter arrived C. was out of town. I 
shstll apply to him as soon as he returns, but the application is- 
almost superfluous, as I know pretty well already the state of 
hi» affairs. ' You may rely upon my seizing. the earliest and 
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inity of answering your wi^es with regard Ut 

other publisher in this ci^. Before that time 

tope you will get into somyother occupation more 

d permanent than any thing of this kind can be* 

write to me pretty soo];^ if not immediately, and 

of your present situsltion, and especially your 

Though my counsel ov my sympathy can be of no 

>u, I am exceedingl^/^anxious to know what you 

aud what you design to do. As to myself, my 

judge rightly when you think me situated happily ; 

way of life is in every respect, to my mind. Theit 

to disturb my felicity but the sense of the uncer** 

instability that sticks to every thing human. I can« 

.^.pier than I am. Every change therefore must be 

. se. My business, if I may so call it, is altogether 

, and such as it is, it occupies not one fourth of my 

y companion is all that an husband can wish for, and 

.IS to iny own personal situation, I have nothing to 

that it may last. These feelings would be thought 

to arise more from the narrowness of my desires 

'in the abundance of my enjoyments ; so much the bet- 

i4t were the case, for the more confidence might I then 

.dm of its duration. I wish your aflPairs would permit 

J visit Philadelphia once more. Meanwhile let me, I be- 

i you, hear from you. I have litde doubt, considermg all 

^s, that your next ten years will be happier than the last 

nave been.- 

C. B. B. 






TO W. DI7NLAP. 

Philadelphia^ November eth^ 1805. 
TAit Dear Friemd, 

I wish, notwithstanding my ne^ect dt your laBt, you had 

%vcHired me with another, tellbg me how you had fared, where 

you Have been, and whidier you are going* I have been look** 

VOL. IT. 15 
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ing.for you hourly this fortnight past, agreeable to your plans 
and prospects, when, we parted, but have neither seen you nor 
heard iFrom you. . I must therefore, though tardily^ take up my 
^en to ,iind you out and provoke some information from you. 
What excuse shall I make for not keeping up the correspon-. 
dence as I projected ? 1 have none I fear that you will deem 
sufficient. When I received your last, my apprehensions and 
hopes seemed to b^ monopol];z;ed by one domestic image. Some 
one says that the happiest man is still miserable inasmuch as 
every human good is precarious and pent with danger, smd the 
more he yalues the goods in his possession, the more fearful is 
fie of the accidept by .which he is liable to be bereaved of them. 
Aiy domestic felicities were so great that I shuddered at the 
■^^ approach of an ^vent by which they were endangered. The 
' event however came, and instead of depriving me of an adored 

wife, has added two lovely children to my store. They are 
sons, counterparts to each other, with all their members and 
faculties complete, and enjoying as far as we can judge, after 
two months trial of life and its perils, the admirable constitu-^ 
tion of their mother. Do not you congratulate me on this 
evfent ? I .was .always terribly impressed with the hardships 
and anxieties attending the care of infi^ts, and was at themo^ 
ment ippalied by the prospect of a double portion of care ; but 
when ;I had seen the little strangers with my own eyes and' 
V beheld the mother in perfect health and safety after all her pe- 
rils, my terrors were exchanged for confidence, and now aft^r 
two months experience, I find, and their mother finds that the 
two healthy and lovely babes are a double joy, instead of 
being a double care. And now that I have told you my chief 
' concern, pray tell me yours. Let me know what you have 
been doing, what new prospects a few months have opened ta 
you. Whether you persist in ^ your scheme of publication and 
what success has hitherto attended you. When particularly 
inay w^xio|>e't6 see you atiiongst us once more. 

C. B. B. 
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TO MISS SUSAN — . 

Philadelphia^ 1806. 

Odd enough, my dear S* that M. should refer you to me for 
further entertainment* My dull, cold, formal pen is fit only t^ 
write crabbed dissertations or incomprehensible ajOLagrajkiSt 9^ 
not to please a young lady. Wit and sprightliness in letter 
writing, fall, however, to the lot of so few that I have le^f 
reason to repine or be mortified at the want of ijt myself. I^a- 
ly is one of tho^e who write with an ease and spirit proper to 
the occasion, apd the accents of a beloved sister would be 
soothbg to your ear, were they much less sweet, smd engaging 
than hers are. 

I must reposit, after Mary, that your letter tries in vmn to. 
h^ cheerful and at ease, and that heart of thine must b^ wr\mg 
with severe sorrow, when your letters betray it. .3ut where's 
the remedy ? there are some evils that must take their^coqrse, 
and which are of that aggravated nature, that bad. as, they may 
now bcf they can only go on growing worse^ and desperate in* 
deed would be the situation o( those that suffer by them, if W9 
did not cpme gradually to bear lightly a burthen when we ar^ 
accustomed'to it. I hope no domestic engagement will prevent 
yott from making a journey in the spring.. If jdiere^be not^ 
then we shall have the pleasure of a visit from you^ I cannot 
esqiresa the^pleasure I shall have . in seeing assembled junder 
the same roof, and that roof our own, the three persons dearest 
to me upph earth. 

Our M. has grown quite a studious, body. She makes no^ 
thing of devouring two or thre^ volumes in a day. When I 
see her deeply absorbed in a book, and straining her eyes to 
get through another page, by the aid of a departing twilight^ 
I almost fancy it is S. herself whom I have all this while sup- 
posed to be M. Indeed the poor gii^l h^ no resource, this 
cold house-keeping, home-staying weather, but books, as the 
back-g^nxmon taUe has long ago been destroyed by the chil- 
dren, to whose amusement it was devoted, as soon as they 
could use their Utik hands» 
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You ask, what makes me so busy 1 I perceive M. has notf 
answered your question, so I will answer it myself. ' I have 
undertaken to compose a great book^ and have limited myself 
in my engagements with a bookseller, to one year, within which: 
to complete it. You may easily imagine what an heavy task^ 
I have imposed upon myself, when I tell you that the work 
will require six hours writing every d^y (Sunday's not except- 
cd) for a whole twelvemonth, and that I have other engage- 
ments at the same time, upon my hands. 

Remember me, affectionately, to our father and brother. 
My particular respects to Mr. B. and Mrs. B. If Mrs. B* 
«6mes, as you say she has thought of doing» to Pennsylvania in 
the spring, I shall have an opportunity of knowing her a little 
better than I could do at Albany. 

Your sister, in writing to you, always recollects your injunc- 
ticm never to talk to you about her children, unless it be barely 
to tell you that they are sick or dead. I half suspect she was a 
little mortified at this caution, else she would not have r^mem- 
bered it so opportunely, and observed it so carefully* I. do 
not recollect to have received any caution of this kind, and 
should not mind it if I had : it should not prevent me from 
assuring you that they are in charming health and spirits^ and 
give as little trouble as any parent can reasonably wish two in** 
fants to give. They have made but litde progress in speak* 
ing these two or tturee months, but when they once beg^, 
they will probably soon acquire the faculty. Adieu, ma chore 
8oeur. Keep up your spirits^ and look forward to better tim^. 
There are many that make your happiness of cotasequenee to 
tbeir own, but here are three that loVe you as l;hemselves. 

C. B* B« 



TO JOHN H. PAYNE, 

Philadelphia^ August 25ihf 1806. 
My Dear Frienh, 

When I parted with you at Albany, I had half a mind to 
]$quest the favour of a letter from you when yqu should have 
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entered on your new course of academical life ; but I wab 
afraid your short acquaintance would make the request appear 
to you unreasonable. Besides you allowed me to entertain 
hopes of seeing you in a month or two^ and then, I flattered 
myself, something like friendship might be grafted, on mere ac- 
quaintanceship. I accordingly looked for you in Philadelphia, 
with no small impatience, after your college vacation commen- 
ced ; but day came after day, and you came not ; so I imagin- 
ed your inclinations had led you a different way. I should 
have written to yoUf for die lively interest I feel in your wel- 
fare would have made me disregard ceremony ; but unluckily 
I had no clue to your steps. Your letter came most oppor- 
tunely to satisfy my curiosity^ and I thank you heartily for this 
agreeable proof of your remembrance. 

You do not say how long you propose to stay at Ballston, or 
whether you have wholly given up your design of coming 
souAward. I long to see you, but confess I have now little 
hopes of it. The cities at this season are equally dull and un- 
wholesome, and your Ballston must abound with every thing 
that can delight the fancy or the senses. The next vacation, 
I believe, occurs in winter, and then a journey hither will re- 
ward you perhaps for the cold and fatigue of the journey. 
When you come, whenever that shall happen^ you must do my 
Ikde home the favour to make it yours. You will find it the 
vboie of content^ and may enjoy the spectacle, not very com- 
mon, ci an happy family. Mrs. B. is as anxious as myself to 
see yott. She takes all your good qualities qn my word, and 
loves you by proxy* 

Most sincerely do I rejoice that you find Schenectady so 
agreeable. I tremble with s^pprehension, when I think how 
much of the dignity and happ^ess of your whole life depends 
upon the resolutions of the present moment. Were it possible for 
a miracle to be wrought in your favour, and that the experience 
of a dozen years could be obtained without living so long^ 
there would be little danger that an heart so unperverted aa 
yours would mislead you. The experience of others will 
avail you nothing. They may talk, indeed, but till ypu are as 
old 91 the coumdlori and have seen, with your own ey^, as 
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]|f^h a^ he, hi$ words are mere idle sounds, impertineiit and 
t|»iptelligible. Fancy and habit are supreme over your con- 
duclL) aiE^d all your friends have to trust to, is a heart natural- 
Ijf . PWe ^^ tractable, and sl taste^ if I may so call it, for the 
agproJb^Uon of the wise and good. 

When you write next I hope you will have both leisure and 
inclinatio^i to be particular on the subject of your studies. 
What are your books and your exercises ? What progress do 
you make, and what difficulties or reluctances^ stand in your 
. way? You Sjee I make great demands upon you. I am afraid 
ypu will not admit my affection for you as a sufficient pretext 
for making them, and I have, as yet, no other foundation on 
whiph to build my claim. 

I have a great deal more to say to you, but I am afraid, 
fudging from the brevity of yours, that you have no passion 
£or long letters* I will therefore stop in due season, and only 
add thie name of your true and warm friend, 

V* B* B« 



TO MB. J. H. PAYNE. 

Philadelphia^ February 23</, 1B09. 
Mr^DiAR Friend, 

r.have not forgotten you, nor ceased to feel a deep interest in. 
your welfare, nor to make frequent inquiries abput you, though 
our correspondence has so long been discontinued. The ^ Bo8«* 
ton Mirror'^ is a token of your remembrance, which comes. 
duly to hand, and affords me some basis for conjectfn^ at 
least, as to your present situation and pursuits. Will you give, 
me a more fuU account under your own hand. A great many 
rumours have reached me, of the truth of which I am tx* 
tremely anxious for ^ opportunity to judge* 

Two years have passed awpy since I saw you; a peiiiod that 
seldom makes material alterations in the character or habits or 
destiny of a man past thirty, but they are big with fsite at that 
unsetded and mutsd^e age at which they have found my 
friends X«st me know from your own pea^ WiA thai candour 
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and sincerity which were shining qualities in foxtf'Wfiint (Ki« 
joyed your personal intercourse, how you fkre, what tWo years 
have done for you ? 

This is a large demahd for one to male who hiis so^'fi^^ 
daims lipon your esteem and confidence. Nothing einbndldens 
me to make it, biit the earnest regard I have for ybu ; thoiigfi 
you may reasonably demand tnore solid testimoiiies of that re- 
gard than this naked assurance of it. 

felinit me, warmly to recommend Tto your acqi&intahce, ^itiy 
frietid^r. O. who will deliver you this. He is a tnan, if '^ 
am not much mistaken, after your own heart. His merits iore 
those on which you are accustomed tb set, most valxie ;'iafnd 
higher merits of that kind, I suspect, not even your imagin^tii^ii 
has ever hitherto set befdre you. 

I am, affectionately, yours. 



TO W. KXESE Esq. 

Philadelphia^ Oct.teih^ ikoT. '■ 
My Dear Sir, ^ 

Your agreeable letter arrived this moment, and I hasten to 
thank you for giving us so early tidings of the safety of our 
dear Rebecca. That the new comer is not a girl, is, you tell 
us, a great disappointment to you, and you have been obliged 
to play the philosopher on the occasion ; but, my good friend, 
<me smile of the little stranger, a few months hence, will per- 
form more for your consolation than all the reasonings in the 
world. You will then bless yourself that the bantling is xx- 
acdy what he is* I have often checked myself in formpg 
wishes as to the sex of my children, from the utter uncer- 
tainty of their future destiny, be thsy of what sex they naay. 
Their happiness must depend upon their temper ; and mine, so 
far as it relates to them, upon the opportunity I may have of 
witnessing their fate after they have reached maturity : and^ 
when I reflect on the innumerable chances against my living to 
that critical time, I give all wishes to the air. The chances 
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for happi&ess, in either sex, seem to me nearly equal, yet, as a 
man, I must necessarily regard a daughter with mote tender- 
ness than a son^ provided they are equal in all other respects : 
smequaUty, however, which is qtiite impossible. > 

You are going to call youf son by my name^ a compliment 
that flatters me exceedingly. Yet, for the sake of the little one, 
I heartily wish Brown had a little more music and dignity in it. 
It has ever been an irksome and unwelcome sound to my ears, 
and it is with no less surprise than pleasure that I now find it 
less worthless to the ears of others than it is to my own. I 
have sometimes been mortified in looking over the catalogue of 
heroes, sages and saints, to find not a single Brown among 
them. This indeed may be said of many other names, but 
most others are of rare occurrence, while the most common ap- 
pellation in almost all languages is Brown. It must, then, be a 
istrange C^tality which has hitherto excluded it from the illus- 
trious and venerable list. Perhaps, your new comer may he 
marked out by the powers who manage these matters over our 
heads, as a vindicator of the name. If the event be otherwise^ 
the disgrace may be saved by veiling the ill fated syllable under 
the convenient obscurity of an initial. 

With affectionate congratulations to you both, believe us ever 
yours, 

C. B. &? E. L. B. 



TO CLARA. 

(on the death of a friend.) 

Withhold, my friend, my angel friend, withhold. 
Those tears that moisten fruitless earth, and bathe 
In vain a soil that teems no more : In vain 
Tears flow for him whose eyes have ceas'd to weep j 
tyes clos'd upon this dark terrestrial scene ; 
On all its sable dreams and glittering, clos'd. 
While glories of supernal lustre beam 
On intellectual eyes, to shut ne morei 



O ! -for a speedy summons to the gate 
That opes into a brighter world, and leads 
To happy fields, where fadeless verdure breathes., 
Delights forever new, ai^d harps are heard. 
Fraught with the harmonies of highest heaven ? 
O ! for the Voice that calls, and calls but once ! 
^ Come from the dark abyss^ bless'd spirit, come, 
<* Ascend to purer climes : the house of clay 
*' Change for immortal vesture ; cease to feed- 
** On black malignant vapours, wont to glide 
^^ Around the darksome wall's impending roof 
^ And dank floor of this mighty dungeon. Earth, 
** Polluted with the stain of ev'ry sin ; 
" On azure pinions lifted^ come and taste 
^ The fruits of paradise, and quaiF the joys 
*^ That bathe, in glittering streams, the heavenly grodnd.'' 

Whither thy friend hath gone, may, thither, I, 
And thou, when mystic fate shall summon, go : 
With speed, and shordy, I ; but thou, full lat^ 
And after blooming years, in long career, 
O'er flowers scattered by the bounteous hand' 
Of him, who binds in sacred-nuptial ties, 
Th'allotted pair, and gives maternal joys. 
Have pass'd away ; thither, by heavenly airs, 
May'st thou be safely wafted. O ! how bless'd 
The lot of him, whose gratulating hand. 
And voice shall hail thy near approach to shores. ^ 

Of peace, and thee, from flaming vehicle 
Alightingf shall receive, and point the way, 
That forthright leads to God's eternal house* • 

Long, long* may that inevitable hour 
Behind thee linger, nor approach too soon 
The pure and chaste abode of Clara's soul ; 
Which no immortal change can lovelier make. 
Or deck with softer graces, give those eyes 
A brighter emanation, or within 
That bosom, kindle a more holy flame. 
Let not the direful visitant profane 
VOL. tr. 16 



Thy cWmber's ^nctily, l|if iQ^ r^cis^ 
Where thou abi4'3tt 'tiU mmy a f m h^b (^e4 
On nature, vfnifd renovation, crown'd 
The youthful brpff s pf niwy a circUng year. 

For who that knows the^, who that calls thee IrleQCis 
Can spare tbeci I Frond their bosoms who can part 
With such a guest ? The gem, ah ! who caQ sparf; 
The brightest and most precious in their store ? 

Yet, he, v^l^om justly thou dpst prize.beyond 
The world, by conju^ attraction join'd, 
To iieaven's imperious voi<;e must, one day, yield 
Thee, his soul's soul* Then, drops of blood, his he^Ht 
Shall weep, but vainly shaP hp we^P thy los^ , 
In vain the tears of tho^san^s shpU bed^W 
The grave where |hou s^rt laid : If I survive 
Tp tl:^t disastrous hour, my clasped hands. 
And lifted ey^s shall intercede in vain ; 
As vainly thou deplor'st th' uqtimely fate 
Of Henry : tears are impotent to check 
Th' irrevocable sfeps of time, or stay, 
When heavei^ direct the sl^aft, the atrol^e of deaths 



I]fIALQGUES. 

j[Two Dialogues J the first on Music^ the second on Painting, 
as a female accomplishment^ or mode of gaining subsistence 

* and fortune. 

The first of these Dialogues is a fragment : both are un* 
finished ; but they are too characteristic of the Author^ and 
too rich in thought^ to be lost* The Dialogue on Painting is 
of very great worthy and will amply repay readers of every 
description for their attention.'] 

X. How have I pitted their grovelling taste and perverse 
sensibility ! How have I lamented their insufferable waste of 
time and abuse of leisure ! iiow many sources of true and 
hei^cial jpleasure are forgonen and imthought of> whiSe this 



pMsibni b Ibstered ; vnd hcrtr^ iodeed, iaftrior wtti tiudl kind of 
nn»ical peif ormanee io tbat whSoh I parsned. 

It is thtts^ you say, timt ire sire eilaMed ^ ghre ptesmire to 
others, but low, indeed^ must be dtat ambition, which id ssitb" 
fied widi {deaniig by mere nmNcry^ by pfttttng off er^ty di$- 
tinetive property, every thing tfailt ednslitittes theihsehes / and, 
warblmg the words of others, and rmdaskg ^txnhxf^ ttmnf^aning, 
unappropriate,. uninteBigent notes. 

Every one that has fingers, md ^ hRyHx fasMoned iii a cer- 
tam manner, is equal to this aecom^listenent. Neither virtue^ 
nortdentsy nor social feelings^ any pbwer oter the getmine 
happiness of odters, or sHi}^ iviil^ U8efull7 to exercise that power, 
are required in a ateusieal perfitHtner. Ignoradee of nature or 
stience, sensualky^ csfriee, and felly, are all ck>nsislent with 
musical skill. You will sajr, perhaps, tint they are also com* 
pafible with gentioa and goodnes^^ but I doubt it. 

That time requisite to make a skilful performer, duty rd- 
quires us to etkfhf in a better manner. Genius, Unexercised, 
undisciplined, or wasted on frivolotis and momentary purposes, 
will languish and expire; and ht>w deficieilt, in true' ta^te, 
must she be j Itho knoii^s not, or holds in contempt, every other 
mode of eft^Ioying her precious leisure, and every other mode 
<^ entertaining her friends. 

When others approach me I am instantly engrossed by ten- 
derness oi^ eUriosity. I meditate theii^ features; their gestures, 
their acceilts ; I am eager to see thenk silaile^ or hear them talk. 
To communicate my own feelings or ideas, and to receive theirs 
in turn. One impu&le of the heart, one fls^h of wit, ohe ray of 
intelligence in myself or my companion, I value more Chan 
twenty oraiorios* 

If my companion be unpleasing or impropeF, in any way, to 
converse with, yet I find abutidant and profitable otcupation iu 
surveying her, in comparing and inferring from' what I i^e^ ox* 
bear, or subjects sjn'ing from my own reflection, sufficient ta 
engage my attention. MUsic may, indeed> be possiblyr atf 
some time,, necessary to sitence the impertinent and please the 
stupid^ andthen, perhaps^ I mij^t eomply with it as I do with 
9ny otl^r debasil^ 9ftd luoldisa' necessity. 
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S* Tkis, surely^ is arguing, with too mach rigour. Tou 
demand too much from liuman beings, when you oblige them 
to forego: every pursuit, but the best^ and every gratification but 
the hig^st. 

£• Surely, my friend, you are Sin jest. It is highly pro- 
per to demand this, since^ by the very terms you use, compli* 
ance will merely be the adoption of the best pursuit, and the ea- 
joyment of the hig-hest pleasure. I am truly sensible, that mu- 
sic, if it be not the best, is far from being the worst of human 
pursuits. To spend the day at the harpsichord, is vicious 
and absurd ; and, but there are other ways of s{»ending the 
day, far more vicious and absurd. There are a thousand books 
to be read> a thousand reveries to be indulged, a thousand 
companions to be talked to, a thousand topics of discouri^e and 
modes of action more foolish and pernicious than eternal 
thrumming at an instrument. But what is hence to be inferred I 
'M.zy I justify an ill action in myself> by reflecting that it is 
possible to have been worse employed? Am I to encourage 
another to pursue an evil path by reminding him of the many 
paths that are still more evil ? 

No. I ought rather earnestly to search for, and recommend 
a better path and a better mode of conduct. Few of us are so 
wise, that our present conduct is not obviously hurtful Qr ab- 
surd, and might not, with inexpressible advantage, be changed 
for a different. Instead -of hunting after pleas for indolence and 
dissipation, and thus still mor6 perverting my taste and weakeur 
ing my principles. My best interests demand that I should 
detect, deplore, and abjure my foUies and vices, and incesr 
santly labour after higher excellence. 

jP. All this is absftractedly true, but I see not any useful « 
application. We aire defective creatures, and should labour 
to cure our imperfections; but, after aU our labour, we shall 
be defective still. We must sometimes form a kind of com- 
promise with our vicious habits. If we cannot, and it often 
happens that we cannot, be allured from a dangerous path by 
the lughest good, or f>revail on hini to give up indolence for 
the highest and best species of activity, I niust content myself 
with offering to his choice a lower one. Mi}sic is better dii^- 
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laficlviousness or gluttony* aadaniaii will foregp tbe latter t^ 
the former, who will not exchange it for poetry or mathemat- 
ics* To play from morn to night upon a jews-harp, is better 
than to loll away the year upon a sofa, to sauntw it away ia 
the street, or chatter it away at a tea-table. 

£• In that I agree with you, but this surely is no vindicatioi^ 
of musk. 

£• It is not^ It is merely an attempt to justify the prefer- 
ence of .music to a vfofst pursuit. Your feelings and miae^ 
while looking at a player on the harp, are curiously contrasted. . 
You are o£Fended and grieved, because you are busy in imagin* 
ing some possible mode of employing the same time better. * 
I am pleased, because I exclaim in. secret, how much worse, 
more hurtfuUy or frivolously might, and probably, all circum- 
stances weighed together, would this creature be employed^ if 
she had not been a minstrel. 

But how, let me ask, with your maxims of economy, can 
you reconcile yourself to so costly an instrument i 

L^ I told you that I did not buy it. Had I not attained 
ct without expense, I should not have been a player, and had I 
been obliged to restore it to my friend, I should have stopped 
short at a very early stage in my progress. Luckily for me, 
however, my friend's abode in New- York procured her an hus- 
band, whoy shortly after marriage, carried her to Scotland, her 
native country. She left many things in my possession^ as to^ 
kens of ker love, pictures, books, and among . the rest, her fa- 
vourite instrument. My pride remonstrated a littlen agains^ 
accepting such a present, but a better motive tp reljuctsmce ^ex- 
isted than pride. My father's frugality, if I may call it by the 
mildest name, would never allow me to retain, merely for th^ ^ 
purpose of luxury,' or what he deemed such, what would rea* 
<£ly bring upwards of an hundred dollars. I could hardly per* 
suade him to permit me to keep it merely in trust till my 
friend's retunh or tiU I should wceive her directions to dis<* 
pose of it. . 

R. Methinks I should be glad to bear your performance. 
Tour .musical education. has be^n so singulai;, that I waat 
greatly to know the fruits of it. 
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JL I ain hot SQTpt^ised at yowr curiosity^ but I am afiraid, I 
cotifess, to admit yotir claim« I told you what I thought of 
the influence of such an educatioo^ afid when I reflect on what 
o^hc to be die benefits of this kind of exercise and applica- 
tion, during five years, I am ashamed of my slow and im- 
perfect |m)grcs^ 

i?. Do not let that shame, that unworthy shame, govern you. 

L* Unworthy, you justly call it.^ I cannot deliberately 
wish to be thoagkt better or worse than I really am. That 
shall fiot bo an obstacle. 

- i^. Then pvay make ba^e, and let me judge of your min- 
strefcy. 

2. No, that can never be* 

i?. Nerer be, ! You alarm roc Why not ? 

L* tSme you. BO soon forgotten my times and occasions r 
My mu^ic, I told you, is an hymn, played alone, at night, and 
i» my climber. How then can you expect to be an auditor ? 

S. And will yon not, for once, deviate from your rule ? 
Jlot to gratify a friend, who requests the privilege, not so 
much on account of any direct pleasure that will flow from 
yoor performance, as to judge of your skill ? 

L. That, truly, is a plausible argument yrow you, who have 
owned yourself without any knowledge either practical or spe- 
csilative, of the art, ^nd to me, who have a very conteinptuous 
opiniocitOf my own skill. Indeed, I cannot comply. It is not 
jpride or di#idenee that hinders, but a long established belief 
fii what ie fit^and right to be done on such occasions. 

H. Well) t will not importune you, but, in truths I can ob- 
tain the same end, more effectually, without disturbuig your 
iregnldritiea* 

2* As how, t pray you ? 
' #. By talcing posty at midhigbc, undcmeaith' your chamber 
window. ¥ou> wilf then play, without the tremoura or misgiv* 
inge^ that die conscioua presence of w stranger brings along with 
it. Your inspirations will be. free^ spontaneous and divine. Your 
ditty will be heard^ more flowhsg and mtn^e sweet, at a little 
diarlance, and will borrow, from the sviifaiess df^ the' ni|;iit, 
charms that npon-day can never feito^* 
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X. What a scheme, for a Sober'sides like thee ! A votary 
of love and the muses might adopt such a plan, without the 
blame of inconsistency, but thou.«.«.« 

if. You mistake, my good friend. The lover and the poet 
will, indeed, resort to such a scene, but not as listeners. TThey 
will bring their pipe or stringt their elegy or ode along with 
them, and lay claim to the homage of attention, but I shall 
come only with a view to be instructed or delighted by another. 
I hope you will not disappoint me^ by playing in a low^r key, 
or by shutting your windows. 

L. No. i have declined obliging you immediately, not 
through affectation, not through pride or diffidence; and^ 
therefore, shall not be displeased with any scheme for recon- 
ciling your wisheis with my scruples. But why lose we thus 
the precious time in prating. Do you not mark the farewell 
beam trembling on the very topmost leaves of those pinea? 
Let us move to an higher window, whence the sun's last 
gleamings may be seen. I would rather join with you m 
watching and admiring the descent of a summer's sun^ than in 
settling the dignity and value of a Solo or a ConcerU 

R. I am not quite of your opinion, for.....* 

£. Nay, I will not stay to argue with you. Don't yoti see? 
The sun will be set^ before you have gotten hal£ thn^i^gh yojuir 
syllogism. Let us begone this moment. 
, R. Go, then, I will follow you. 
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DIALOGUE THE SECOND. 
ON PAINTING, 

AS A FEMALE ACCOMPLISHMENT, OR MODE OF GAINING 
SUBSISTENCE OB FORTUNE. 

jt. What a scene is there ? Are you not in raptures with 
it i You shall not be a friend of mine, if you do not see m6re 
charms in a scene Hke this, than in any spell which music canr 
create* 

JK. I must be pleased, if that be the condition, and yet, if I 
were not seated just here, if my pleasure were not heightened 
by sympathy with yours, and by contrast with the noise, sultry- 
ness and tiresome monotony of the city I have lately left, I am 
afraid my sensations would not rise to transport* 

L. Insensible creature that thou art ! How shall I make 
thee a votarist of colours ; as much enamoured of the pencil as 
thou pretendest to be of the chords ? 

jR» It is easily done. . Only make your good opinion de- 
pend upon my taste, and I will instantly set about acquiring 
and improving it. 

L» That I cannot do. Your application to painting, such 
as would make you a proficient, would be far from strengthen- 
ing your claims to my esteem. 

Jl» Indeed ! How comes it then, that you yourself are so 
good an artist i 

Z. It was, in a very small part, the consequence of inclina- 
tion. I believe, nature designed me, if any design she had, to 
be a painter. Of all my senses, I exercised none with so much 
delight and perseverance as my sight. Impressions^ made 
through this medium, were stronger, more distinct, more du- 
rable, than any other tribe of impressions. I found it easier to 
retain in my fancy» and to describe in words^ the features of a 
face or landscape, once carefully examined, than any person 
whose powers^ in that reapect, I have had opportunity of. 
knowing. 
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I had, likewise, a wonderful dexterity in giving a motal A^ 
nificance to lines and «hades> especially in faces* Every one's 
character was settled with me, when once his face was surveyed*' 
I was led, at the beginning, you may readily imagine, into 
strange mistakes, but the detection of these did not dishearten 
me. They merely occasioned a chs^nge in the principles on 
which I judged of charac,ters. 

With all these faculties and habits, it was easy to have made 
me an enthusiast in painting, at a very early age, but this did 
not happen. While living with my father, I saw nothing to 
awaken or direct my wishes in this respect, except now and 
then, a few prints of indifferent merit in the houses of my 
friends, and these I looked upon, for the most part, with ua- 
concern. 

The materials of the painter, colours, pencils and the like^ 
the instructions of an artist, time and tables, were all necessary, 
and none of these did I enjoy. My father's parsimony^ no less 
than his notions of what was proper and becoming the female 
character, denied me all these means ; and to say the truth, I 
scarcely regretted the want of them. My pleasure lay in mark- 
ing and analysing the forms of nature, or in depicting imagina- 
ry scenes in which these forms, without the peril's aid, were 
newly combined and arranged. 

I am inclined to belie ve^ that if these ^advantages had been^ 
possessed^ I should not have employed them. I was too voU* 
tile, too covetous of pleasure and of time, to lose so much of it, > 
In the mixing and laying on of colours ; in copying the works 
of others, and providing for future excellence, by laborious at- 
tention to rudiments. and sketches. 

The- hiccory, seen from my summer-house, robed in ver- 
dure and luxuriance, was too beautiful, too deserving contem* 
plsdoQf to be imperfecdy pourtrayed on paper or canvass. I 
could not have reconciled my impatient spirit to the drudgery^ 
and did not then see, what I have since discovered, that the 
purpose of copying directs, disciplines, gives accuracy and vi« 
gour to attentficm and fancy, that objects can scarcely be said to 

VOL. II. t7 



130 

have been seen, that have not been examined iirith a view to imi- 
tation. , 

Having lost my father, and returned to my aunt Hollis's in 
England, I had new incitements and new opportunities to make 
myself a painter. I soon became sensible of my precarious ' 
and dependent condition : on how many slight and casual 
events, my mere subsistence depended. My aunt was not with- 
out her virtues. I was, in many ways, serviceable to her hap- 
piness, ways, indeed, of which sne, herself, was unconscious, 
and which her pride would not permit her to acknowledge. 
This belief enabled pie cheerfully to bear numerous inconve* 
niencies, but it was, by no means, improbable, that events 
would take place....marriage, change of residence or temper, 
which would make it impossible for me longer to live with 
hert and, in that case, my subsistence must be gained by my 
own exertions. 

I wanted to discover some profession, to which, as a female, 
young, single, unpropertted^ I might betake myself. This was 
a subject of much reflection. I examined the whole catalogue 
of trades, and weighed, with much care, their respective claims 
to my choice. You will smile at my presumption, when I tell 
you the profession, for which, for some time, I thought myself 
best qualified, but the dread of your smile shall not make me 
conceal it ; especially as 1 never carried my design into efE^ct. 
I had an active fancy. I had ever been a close observer of 
faces and manners* I was never satisfied with viewing things 
exactly as they rose before me. I was apt to imagine, in their 
order, some change, and to ask, what consequences would ensue 
if things were so and so^ instead of being as they were. I 
found little, in my real situation, to gratify or exercise my feel- 
ings. My ordinary companions were trite and vulgar charac- 
ters, with whom 1 was incapable of sympathy : yet these I 
loved, if J may so say, to explore : to examine their modes of 
thinking and acting, and to conjecture in what different shapes 
they would, have appeared, had they been placed in (|iffe;^iit 
circumstances. 
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I bad, adaoy an ease in writing, in putting my thoughts into 
words, in describing characters and incidents and objects, that 
few of my age possessed. I knew that the world is pleased 
with tales of fiction, that this manufaaure was considerably 
popular ; that a price was set upon it, proportioned not merely 
to quantity and number, but to the genius and dexterity dis- 
played by the artist. Why, thought I, may I not pursue the 
footsteps of so many of my sex, from Madm'elle Scuderie 
down to Mrs* Bennett and endeavour to live upon the profits 
of my story-telling pen ? The tools of this art are cheap. The 
time employed in finishing a piece of work, and the perfection 
of the workmanship, will much depend upon myself. I am 
fond of quiet and seclusion. I wish not to be molested by the 
selfishness, the superintendence, the tyranny of masters and 
employers. I wish to [blend profit and pleasure, health and 
purity of conscience. I wish to benefit pthers by the means of 
profiting myself. , I wish for intellectual and moral occupation. 
Can smy calling be more favourable to all these ends than the 
writing of Romances i 

I had always used myself, from a very early age, in setting 
down my thoughts and adventures, daily, upon paper. This 
was a kind of religious duty, the omission of which was as in- 
excusable as that of my nighdy hymn. To preserve some re- 
cord of the past, to state my employments during the day, and 
my progress in useful knowledge, in however few words, I 
conceived to be my duty, and this, unless in extraordinary cir- 
cumstances, I have never omitted. 

To this practice I ascribe my facility in writing, in painting 
emotions of the heart, and recounting dialogues, and this, I 
came at length to regard as a kind of education or apprentice- 
ship to the trade which now appeared most deserving to be fol- 
lowed. 

Full of this new scheme, I began to tutor my invention to 
settk plans and discipline my taste, t looked about for a mo- 
del, whose style and manner I might assiduously copy, and 
began sketches of different works. 
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While thus busied, I became acquainted with Mrs. Eckstein,, 
fhe widow of an artist who came from Saxony, and settled 
with his wife in London many years before my return thither. 
This man acquired decent subsistence by portrait miniature 
painting. Ijlis wife had a genius for the same art, and under 
her husband's instructions became no mean proficient. She 
employed her skill to increase the common fund, first, by occa- 
sionally copying her husband's pictures, when copies were re- 
quired, and, at length, by painting from female originals. 

Gradually, the business was divided between them, and the 
female faces were constantly transferred by Eckstein to his 
wife. Her skill came into fashion and repute, and the gains 
of the wife were little inferior to those of the husband. They 
had no offspring, and mere domestic avocations were unsuited 
to her taste. 

Though their gains were considerable, they lived without 
much foresight or economy. AH they gained during the year, 
they spent before the end of it, and hence, at Eckstein's death, 
his wife t^as lefjt without any means of support but her pro- 
fession. . 

She possessed much genera! literature, of an independent 
(bough improvident spirit, had little respect for the ordhislry 
maxims of the world and of her sex; and when you had sur« 
mounted your punctilios, and reconciled yourself to a few 
seeming, for they were not real, infractions of decorum^ you 
found hcf a valuable friend. 

Qifr acquaintance began after her husband's death, and 
quickly ripened into confidence and intimacy. I paid her fre? 
quent visits at her lodgings, was, of course, prompted to exam- 
ine her arrangements and performances, and to reason on the 
nature pf Her art. 

Every thing that I saw coincided with my early propensities, 
and my new schemes for employment and subsistence. Here 
wa^ an example of one who pursued no servile or dishonoura- 
|)le ^dci and who, with a little difference of character, with 
i^pre attention to the delicapies of her sex, with more neatnesn 
}x^ her household} more ecocLomy in her expense^ mi^t, in a f^^ 
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years, acquire such opulence as to dispense with daity appliea-* 
tion. Might not this example deserve to be studied and fed- 
lowed? 

As soon as my friend discovered my thoughts, she expressed 
great eagerness to encourage and assist me in my undertaking; 
expatiated, with great zeal, on the advantages of her pursuit, 
offered me the use of her models, her colours and apartments, 
and even importuned me to take up my abode with h^r, and 
form a kind of partnership. 

To this, however, there were obstacles, arising partly, from 
certain dissonances and disparities between our characters and 
manners, and partly, from the temper and views of my aunt» 
which were not to be surmounted. I was willing, so far, to_^ 
profit by her offers, as to take, daily, her instructions 4ii fhe 
art. For nearly two years I was an assiduous scholar, and my 
zeal being seconded by inclination and by ijbTe'rest, I made no 
despicable progress. 

S. Did you confine yourself merely to the face ? 

X. Chiefly to the face. I sought for, and laboured after 
excellence in no other branch of the art. No object, in the 
circle of nature, more merits to be looked upon and studied 
than the human c^ntenance, and never is there any danger of 
exhausting its varieties. My observation was thus rendered 
acute, vivid, and limited to one class of objects, and my source 
of pleasure was augmented in a degree surprising to myself. 

JR. Had you ever any need of lucratively applying youir 
akin? 

JL Never. Fortunately, I have passed my Ufe, hitherto^ 
without the necessity of purchasing my food with my labour. 

X. What use then have you made of your skill ? 

X. ChioBy 'for my own gratification, and for that of my 
friend. I was lately counting up the faces^ real and imaginary, 
which I had sketched during three years, and dividing them 
into classes. What, think you, was the number ? 

JS. I should be glad to know. 

Z. The number is three hundred and fourteen, which, on 
W diwcr^f is hardly le9s than one in three days, but in truth, 
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aionally copying "«'' "T " ,„Une from female origmals. «pinD«,, 

quired, and, at length, ^ pamtngjr ^^^^^^^ ^^^^^ ^^^ ^^^^ 

Gradually, the b^^^'^^j;* tansferred by Eckstein to hW« «d d'^ 
|i,male faces were '^^^^^^^^^^'^.^d repute, and the ga^,«Iy. /K,« 
<*^ Her skiU came into fash^onandrp^^^^^^^ 'm««,b.su„, 

^'T^^e little infenor^jte^ ^^ 

those wiiom 2V andJBiikJtf^^ wnii^[|k^ ;^ 

their charactersfTneir adventures, or the 
dered any wise remarkable^ and whose faces were 
ther from casual inspection or from memory. 

A third kind consisted of imaginary faces. As my fav< 
lie employment always was to feign characters and incidents, £ 
of course, was prone to create suitable forms and faces, and thes^ 
frequently I pencilled with great care. 

I pereeive^ intuitively, relations between the intellectual 
chai'i^cter and the outward form. My experience has sup-^^. 
plied me with great number of materials to work with. Hav- 
ing always particularly noted faces, being attentive to the de- 
meanor and inquisitive into the history of those to whom they 
belong, I may, perhaps, rely with some degree of confidence 
on my physiognomical decisions. At any rate, every face 
makes a strong, and vivid^ and distinct impression on my 
fancy. I can trace the features upon paper, even in its ab- 
sence, with tolerable fidelity. 

My fancy is. wont to exert itself in two ways. First, to 
conjecture the history and character of those whose fajces only 
have been seen, and, secondly, to conjecture the lineaments and 
ibnu of one, whose history and character only are known. 
These processes have aflforded me jmany an instructive^ or, if 
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jeurSf acquire such opiiJeijce 
ion. Might not this e^i^ ff j^ dispei,^^ ^. ^ 
Wed? ^''^''^'ol^.J^f^^^^ 

As soon as my friend discoi. ^'^^ ^oi- 

icat eagerness to encouft,^ . ^?^^ '^y bought- u 
q«tiated, wirh great zeaL^r l '"'"^ "^^ in mt ^^P'^ssed 
feed me the use of her niod^^A' '^"''^^^^^^ ^r^^^'ng; 
} even importuned me to tak "^"^^^^ra a^d P^'^uit 

D a tind of partnership. "P »y abode i^- f^^^'^ents/ 

"othis, however, there ^cre l. ^^''^ ^d* 

i/fl dissonances and dkparit;^^^''^^^ ^''isini, na . • 
aew, and part/^, from the t ^^'^^^'^ our ch ^^' ^^«» 
4 irere not to be surmount^T^^'' ^'^ ^i^ws of'^''''^ "^^ 
by her offers, as to take, ^\ ' ^^« ^iIW '^^^^t, 
Pornear/y two J^a^her A /^''^' .Jj^^ '^^ructior ^^''^ "^ ^ 
rfngsecon^g^'^Aan art to otSj"?^ «cfoout doubt, unspeakably 
^^ mse than to practice it : more toifeome, more degrading, less 
favourable to cultivation of the understanding and the temper, 
and to liberty, and less gainful. 

Needle-work and pencil-work have some things in common, 
but their differences are those which subsist between forming a 
statue with a wooden mallet and a steel chisscl, between the 
^^)ort of an hour and the task of a year. The pencil is alive, 
active, creative, and a wonder-worker, but the needle is slug- 
gish, inanimate and dead ; the enemy of all zeal, the obstacle 
to all progress ; the mother and the emblem of plodding and 
stupid perseverance. I merely speak of the needle, as the tool 
of fancy, the agent of embellishment. In all useful works, we 
cannot overrate its value, or the importance of every female 
being thoroughly mistress of it. 

Music has its charms : but to gain a living by the practice 
is to shew ourselves at concerts and the theatres : to forfeit all 
esteem and trample upon delicacy, and to set at naught a good 
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JR. But, are music, needle-work and painting, the only paths 
open to ingenious females i You mentioned, that you first de- 
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signed to become an authour.^ Tour aex did not exclude you 
from this. Your education and your genius were remarkably 
adapted to il. The implements and materials ii^ere cheap, easy^ 
and to be wrought up with less exposure to the world, less per- 
sonal exertion, and lees infringement of liberty, than in Eck- 
stein's vocation. 

The passion for fame, the fervours of pathetic, or the bril- 
liance of sportive eloquence, the sense of contributing to the 
benefit and pleasure of remote nations and distant generations, 
all invited you to take up the pen, and yet you took up the pen- 
cil instead. 

£• I am not unaware of the manifold advantages which, a 
moral fiction has over a portrait. I regret, now, that I loqk 
back upon the past, that so many hours were not given to 
books and the pen. My portraits have benefitted and delighted 
me, but when I think upon the progress which a different de- 
votion of my time would have enabled me to make, in useful 
and delightful knowledge, I have no terms to convey the sense, 
not merely of niy folly, but my guilt. How many volumes 
might I not have read, might I not have written ; how might 
my know],edge of man and nature, of poetry and science have 
been enlarged^ if all those days, and all that zeal, which, during 
five years, were absorbed by painting, had been dedicated to the 
poets, historians and philosophers ! But, thanks to my wiser 
years, the infatuation is now at an end, and the pencil is laid 
aside forever. 

i?> Forever ? Do you mean never to paint again ? 

Z. Never : unless, upon some very extraordinary exigence* 
The truth is, that the end of application^ the ability to figure to 
«nes self, and to retain^ in memory, the features of another, was 
long ago accomplished. To form a definite image, it is no 
longer requisite to paint it. To recal it to view, it is no longer 
necessary to turn to my portfeutlle. Having not to paint for 
subsistence, but for pleasure, and every pleasurable purpose 
l3eing attained, without the actual use of the pencil, I must lay 
It aside. 
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But, if its aid were as ii^dispeosable as ever, I would not use 
it again. ^ 

S. Why? 

Z. Because my time can be more usefully employed with. a 
book. Formerly, I spent a precious hour stooping over a table* 
with eyes rivetted to the whitened surface^ my reason at a standi 
and my fancy fixed upon a single set of features. If permitted . 
to wander, it was only by fits, at random, through the maze 
of vague and discontented recollections, whence my mind re* 
tiuned exercised, biit not improved, weary and bewildered. 

Now, that hour enables me to traverse a league of this va- , 
negated surface^ to cheer my mind, and strengthen my frame, 
by passing through an half score vallies^ and ascending an half 
score hills. I examine twenty faces or landscapes of nature's 
forming, whose lines and colours I can never hope to emulate, 
instead of producmg one uniform, perishable, and imperfect 
creature of my own. 

If I choose to betake myself to books, what a woiid is opien 
before me : how worthy of minute and never tired contempla- 
tion. How many structures^.of poets and philosophers may he 
examined in the time mis-devoted to a picture. What insight 
may be gained into the mechanism of human society and the- 
laws of human action, by pursuing die vicissitudes of individuals 
or of nations from their hour of birth to their hour of extinc- 
tion. 

I once, while living with a friend in Hampshire, employed 
three-hours one morning in copying a head of Raphaelle; having 
tired my fingers at this work, X went into a closet where there 
were a few-books, and thought to amuse myself with whatever 
chance should offer. 

I lighted on Dty den's Virgil, a^d opened at the fourth boojc 
of the iEniid. I read it through in about an hour, and was so 
much pleased, and so conscious of the many things unobserved 
Cf unreflected on at the first perusal, that I immediately began 
again. I went through it and could not resist the inclination to 
begin it a thipd time, 
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ft was a favourable moment ; my mind was active and my 
attention vigorous* It is impossible to describe ^e number v 
and vividness of my conceptions ; my new views of composi- 
tion, morality and manners and government, all rapidly flow- 
ing from this source* My enthusiasm prompted me to read 
aloud, and not my intellectual powers merely but my physical 
and vocal powers, my eye and my ear, were beneficially exer- 
cised* * The incidents, images, phrases and Epithets impressed 
themselves with remarkable force upon my memory. There 
«re few of the lines contained in this book, which have not 
many times^ casually or in consequence of efforts to recall 
them been repeated. The pleasures and benefits flowing from 
the employment of these three hours, are indeed, endless , 
in variety and-: number, and they form a sort of bright spot 
in the scene of my past existence, on which I meditate with a 
' nameless kind of satisfaction* 

On a similar occasion afterwards, I opened accidentally, 
Robertson's Scottish History^ and re^d for three hours. During 
this time I had deliberately perused the whole story of Mary's 
sufferings, from her flight across the Tweed till her death. 

I cannot describe the effect of this narrative upon my mind. 
It 4ceply affected me. I wept plentifully, and yet my emotions 
Were not painful, they were solemn, ecstatic and divine* The 
sudden influx of new ideas, seemed like an addition to my men* 
tal substance* I began to live a new existence, and was sensible 
ot faculties for virtue and happiness, of \ifhich before I had not 
had a glimpse. 

How often have I since compared the occupation of these . 
.hours, with those consigned to painting, and regretted that I 
did not sooner awaken from my dream* 

Then, however, these delights had no other effect than to 
make me attenipt to draw, merely from fancy, a portrait first of 
Dido and then of Mary. I afterwards met with a fine portrait 
of the mother queen at Hplyrood house, and with a bust of till 
infelix Eliza, in a gallery at Naples. The emotions wi A which 
I contemplated these pieces, were wholly owing to my know- 
ledge of their history, and were so different from any which my 
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•wn pcrformancea had given, that I wonder at my still adhering • 
to the pencil* 

Now, instead of delineating the eyes, nose and lips of him or 
her whose adventures I have just read or heard, I put down all 
my reflections on the story upon paper, and where I ibrmetty 
sketched the face of another^ I now exhibit my thoughts, en* 
lightened, methodized, extended by the very act of putting thenn 
into words* 

H. But here, I may make the same remark which I formerly 
made as to your miisic. The mind necessarily demands relief 
from variety and change. Why may not painting and music 
be admitted to diversify the scene, and at intervals, however' 
rare and brief? 
^ L. I have no intervals to spare* I find no satiety, nor decay 
of curiosity or languor of spirits, except from the intermission 
of my favourite employments. I do not spend my whole time 
In writing or readings or in lonely musing, i have personals 
and household occupations to attend to»' I have visits to pay 
and to receive ; conversations to sustain and rambles to take. 
My present and absent friends lay claim to some of my time, 
and I practise, I assure you, not a slight degree of self denial, 
in withholding myself from the pen and the book as much as 
I do. 

i?« Pry'thee, tell me exacdy» how you distribute your time. 

Z. I will tell you how I wish to distribute ; to what rule I 
endeavour, *as far as circumstances will permit, to adhere. 
Now that I am more mistress of my time^ than I ever was. I 
adhere to it with considerable punctuality. But enough for the 
present. We have done with paintings I suppose, and well 
have done for the present with talk. 



FRAGMENTS. 



I HAVE already mentioned t6 you Signior Admi. This 
^name denoted him to be Italian ; his real country was a problein 
until the period of my story, at which he removed in some de- 
gree the mysterious veil that hung over his character. It will 
be useful to return, and aa; an introduction to the events that 
here took place, and which rendered him an object of imcom- ^ 
mon attention in our litde circle, to state various particulars 
that had occurred at former periods. 

The incidents that compose the succeeding narrative^ did 
not all of thgn fall within my own observation ; though a wit- 
ness to most of them, my. youth rendered me an inattentive or 
unconscious witness. They are for the most part extracted 
from the papers of Mr. Ellen, who as he taught us the useful- ^ 
&ess» was careful likewise to set us the example of reading at 
the conclusion of each day, every incident of moment that had 
occmred duHng that day. * 

This person first became known to us in the year 1785. It 
was about a year after his aMval in America. He came hither 
according to the best information we could obtain, from Leg- 
horn. Yet even this circumstance could never be satisfactorily 
ascertained. The ship which brought him to our shores was a 
panish one. It was certain that she came frojn and returned ta 
Leghorn. But whether Adini embarked in her at this port, mj 
father had no means of ascertaining. His knowlege of Adini 
began, as I have just said, not less than twelve months after her 
departure from America^ and she never returned to it. 

He was accompanied by a girl of 10 years of agCf whom h| 
permitted to be styled his daughter. There is an inhabitant or 
this city, by name Theresby, i^hose family was small, and mode 
of life orderly 4iBd decent. . Of this person he hired two rooms 



which^r some years he occupied occasionally with hisaiad qo 
ter. This daughter was his sole companbn at home and^er per-v 
Her instruction ajq^eared to constitute his chief amii^ lock* 
and employment. What, was chiefly remarkable in his de^^^i^ 
ment to the family with whom he resided was, an impenetrable 
reserve, and an almost uninterrupted silence. His provisions 
which were in the highest degree sparing and simple, were pro- 
cured and prepared ^by the family, but he ate his mcsils apart 
with his daughter. He soon fell into that familiarity which is 
produced by a perfect knowledge of the habits and manners of 
our associates; though we are wholly ignorant of their, real ^ 
characters and condition. What was singular and mysterious 
for a while excited and employed their curiosity, but thi^ pas- 
lion finding no encouragement in the success of its efforts, the 
means which it suggested answering no end, but that of 
augmenting their doubts, it gradually subsided. The novelty 
of his 'manners disappeared with time, and he grew to be 
merely regarded with unalterable complaisance, ar^ne who« 
though reserved was kind, and though singular respectable. 

His garb and aspect were that of a foreigner, but when he 
apoke he discovered the accents of an Englishman. The girl 
too was familiar with that language, $houg^ her speech was 
somewhat tinctured with Italian peculiarities. She^had all the 
vivacity and innocence to be es^pected from her age. Her form 
and features if they did not merit the praise* of beauty, w/sre 
full of grace and sweetness. She even then displayed that for- , 
wardness and sprightliness of talents which have since unfolded 
into excellence not easily rivalled. Those who endeavoured to 
extract from answers to their inquirers some knowledge of hor 
father were for the most part disappointed. . Of her paother she 
knew nothing. She was not conscious of ever having Seen faier. 

They found |iowever that this man paid an anxious atten- 
tion to the improvement of his child : that he spent many 
Jtours daily in superintending her employments. I^e read^to 
himr she, wrote; she walked with him. An inquisitive- 
ness not very scrupulous, discovered that he had. laid aside 
with her his usual, taciturnity, and held long and aiiiaiating 
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'fttioftsi His disccHH^e <Hi these occas i o n s but paiiUf 
1 tke listener. It was merely adapted to unfold her 
^^Kmersy and furnish her with informatioa on general to* 
If ever his staielitless f<H^sook him, It was at the sight of 
'^lus darling object. 

His appearance was not cakulated to impress ua withtho 
idea of moroseness. The soleaomity that occupied his features 
was benign* In his countenance were discernible the tokens of 
past, rather than of present sufferings. A sadness whose causes 
i^^ad already vanished, but which had been, established in such 
'firm possession of his features that ordinary accidents had no 
^wer to remove it. 

His manners were distinguished by the most scn^ulous po- 
liteness, «o far as was consistent with his attachment to silence 
and loneliness. To these he refused no sacrifice ; least of aH 
^Aose attentions and observances which custom exacts. He 
took no trouble to amuse the casual visitant, offered his at- 

* tendance to no one, and cultivated no acquaintance. 

Mr. Ellen 'Was the friend of this family. In his occasional 
▼idits he seldom failed to meet with this person. The intelli- 
gent solemnity of his aspect and dignified deportment power- 
■ fttUy arrested his attention. He admired the captivating sweet- 
ness and. playful vivacity of the child. He could gain onlyge- 
'aeral information or crude conjectures from the family. Their 
-answers to his interrogations excited instead of allaying his cu- 
riosity. The more he reflected on what he heard, the more 

• cause did he find for wonder and kindness. 

••« This person could in no light be regarded as an object of 

picion. No selfish or iniquitous purpose could be reasonably 

imputaUe to him. He apparendy consulted merely his owi^ 

eonvenience. He sought no change or improvement of his 

condition. His behaviour was directly the reverse cf the fbr- 

swardness, assiduity and flattery which characterize an adven- 

'.lurer. He came from Italy. Could he be a voluntary exUe 

*lrom fk limd in which his religious or political opinions might 

Hjieiider' his continuance dangerous ? Yet the same reserve which 

' Jke displayed here would have rendered him secure any where. 
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He exhibited' no tokemr of a^ devbinr sfHtit* He frequeiited no 
place of putilic i^/'orship^ He was not kaown to hai^e ever per* 
formed any chamber rites^ His iipartaieats wtre nearer loek« . 
ed. The family were alloired to h^ve free accest to tiie«» 
A chest or two, a cabinet and bureaii compri«ed die whole ftn*- . 
liiture which belonged to him. No traces of religioiiy no de* 
votional books or symbols of any kind, were ever <Kscovered* 
On questioning his daughter, she showed perfect ignorance of 
any creed or catechism^ though she manifested a sagacity he* 
yond her years. The sum of her knowledge respecting her- . 
self was that the voyage hither was the first she had undertak- 
en, and that previously to embarkation, the people airiong 
whom she lived, talked a language, which, by her accoiiatf ap- . 
peared to be the dialect of Tuscany. * 

*^ Could he have been the heir of nobility ? perhaps a violator. 
of monastic institutions ; such instanees were Aot unfreqiient.! 
This child might be the daughter of broken vows. His safe^^ 
for a time unmenaced might at length be ejcposed to danger. 
America, at the conclusion of a revolutionary war, might appear 
to his fancy like the abode of liberty and virtue* and obviously 
present itself as a suitable asyluni. High birth, though not to- 
be regarded as conveying physical advantages may often ope* 
rate as a moral cause. He thought he perceived in this man^ 
grandeur, a loftiness of manner expressive df iltustrous descent, 
aind unmingled with pride. But his words and accents were 
j^nglish. His diction, so far as he could judge from the few 
sentences that he sometimes uttered, and which were reported 
by the family, was correct and classical. ' Could he be an Eng*. 
lishman, still his conduct was inexplicable. 

'* He was totally without curiosity. On his arrival at this 
city, he immediately^ changed his cabin for his present abode. 
About a year had since elapded, yet he had never made excur- 
^ ^ions beyond the day, and these were always on foot and most" 
1^ in his daughter's company. He had no visitants. He was 
the guest of no one. So far as could be )cnown, no messenger 
had ev^r called or letter been left for him. His daughter 
sometimes, though rarely, read to him, but he had never been 
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fleeti with a bdok or pen in bis Inuid* He appewred to have ao 
pecuniary de^ings wkh others, but was exact and liberal in 
his payments. His life moved on in a smooth unvaried tenor ; 
though with some mark of age upon him, he enjoyed perfect' 
healthy but his diet contributed probably to this, both by its 
simplicity and uniformity. Milk and bread, with fruit and 
water, were his only viands. His clothing was slight and va« 
ried not with the variations of temperature or seasons. He was 
unacquainted with a bed. He would tolerate nothing more 
luxurious than a mat or hair sophsu 

^* What chiefly attracted Mr. Ellen's attention was, the mode 
in which he condu(Vted his daughter's education. He display- 
ed the most passionate fondness for this bewitching child. He 
meditated her countenance And watched her motions with visi- 
ble rapture^ yet, if it were in the presence of others, without 
breaking silence, except upon one occasion in the presence of ~ 
Mr. Theresby, when after surveying her for some time, while 
she was sitting in an amusing attitude^ and employed with twirl- 
ing a piece of silk about her fingers, he exclaimed with emphatic 
tenderness^ stretching his arms towards her, ' come hither my 
angelf* 

** Though unacquainted with the books or topics with which 
he exercised the growing reason of his daughter, the mode 
which he pursued had too much resemblance to his own not 
to prepossess him in its favour. The habits^of the man, though 
singular, vrere respectable, and rendered his acquaintance and 
society desirable. But how to accomplish this purpose, was 
the difiiculty. 

'**^ During Mr. Ellen's visits to Theresby, the signior was most- 
ly invisible, either in his own chamber, or absent. Sometimes 
however, they met. To Mr. Ellen's salutation, a civility that 
never was omitted, be Was wont to return a mere silent obei- 
sance. His demeanour was sufficiently respectful and friendly^ 
except that he spoke not, after this he quickly retired. His 
reserve however, was confined to himself. . It extended not Jta 
his daughter. Attentions bestowed upon her he regarded Mritli^ 
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SI ufUsifiSt^g inbiili 
Mi. miiix sonietifiiei &6Uif)^M£d UmshV Hat hk dlft%^ 

tSfcf cUia.' (^Toe day h^ fetidd Uei* With a fittt of itritteft f^* 
pir ik tHr hand. She t-i^dtlj^ compSi^d #iih hi^ desire to se« 
}^' He fbiiiid it st ^ot^foii frbih 1" asad*^ Atfijrk^, Wf Ittlstf 
#kK ^- eiquistt(enessr 6f fehmahafliii^ Hvit tie fidlid: flS^Mlottt 
seeti 8tii*palssed. 

U tFfii yout wr?tifig>' Ay di^aV ? 

No (said she, in her ill accented EngUsh) that part is ttSi^i 
btit aie cfiher itiy fatbef '^. 

She pbnift^d oaf thS diiKrent liti^s. On dos^ eie^nUhUdW 
he ^rcefv^d a diiEbf etic^ of pennStsmship,: yet tteit t^Edni^d by 
the girl, ii^as Executed Widi a delicacy tad eka6tness dia< SUr-^' 
fffi^ed fAti: hi so young an artist. This incidetif^ gave birth Itf 
tMous reflections ih his mind: 

'Elegaike, cbrre^ness, a^d facility hi^the use of dife peii, were, 
in Kts oplnitin^iio mean accomplishments, tie \fis particiibr- 
ly desirous of bestowing them on his pupil. He hkd ctutivateff 
iSStA but fitde himself. life i*^as, therefore; litdi qiiaificd to 
b£ & instrtrctor in this irtj nor had he hidieito met ^itfr aiijr 
6iii ^ho'ii^as bbthslble attid willing to undertake this province* 
At sig^t of this piece of Writingt the first idea tliat st^gg^ested^ 
9a^^iSt may not my dhildren find an instructor in' this insbx f 
fit tHMt is sufficiendy improbable; A maif^ n^hose qiisditied ait 
Si ms6ere and unsociable, would hardly condescend* to play 
dre f^ior. Yet he does not disdain the employment m the 
case of his own child. Where he discerns equal merit, he m«y 
cdMract an equsd aflfeetion sfnfd be eqtlally dispo^d to impart 
ftiltruetidti. tie m^y not hnUrbour the s^e tfbf ipkhy m Ai 
ibdety of children, as to that of men. 

Tliere i;^^ an obvious tr^dt for Mr. EUdi tb puyii\|«* He 
iHd ^iily^i6 comstfiintcate His di6U(|(his t6" die sthinger. B^: 
knew but litde of him; H^ desired to IbtOI^ ittote. Htf f<A| 
Okedbh for lihA. Hb^ished'td cidtiVAie his fMendiilKii:^, tb be 
oA' si' fSdtirig of f$cnj|ili&fity ^ith Utti. 7faei« wats fiddfibf tin- 
i^AlkmaMU iir.thtgse idesf^/th^ sprtm^T ^^^ ^ faxAieft tfifdi 

vol. tr. ' 19 
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liberal mind. Mr« EUen saw nor reason to snppcess t^yenu 
Why did he not simply request an hearing, and communicate, 
itis wishes without reserve or cir^uitousness ? Nothing could 
restrain him, but the' fear of ^ving offence, of subjecting the 
stranger to painful or awkward emotions. He apparendy dis- 
couraged aO adirances, and withheld from him even the oi4)or- 
tunity of making them. Immured in his strong hold of silence^ 
he had baffled hitherto all the attempts of the advecsaries of 
his peace, and, as if that security were doubtful, he had 
commonly betaken himself to flight ere any assault could be 
begun* 

By w«y of experiment, he desired me to accompany him in 
one of these visits. My age at this time was eleven years ; 
an age when, all the graces and promises of youth are in their 
fullest bloom : when the rudest features are $oft and flexible, 
unhackneyed in wickedness or sorrow, arrayed inxbeerfulness 
and pregnant with curiosity. In personal qualities, I was not 
deficient. Xhere was somewhat in me that never failed to 
attractf and bespoke more than was warranted by the mtm . 
consideration of age. 

We entered Mr. Theresby's parlour, and found the lady of 
the house economically employed, as usuaL The stranger hap- 
pened to be present, as vrsLs also his daughter. The usual salu- 
tations were exchanged. I did not escape the notice of sigr 
nior Adini. The girl looked at me with all the inquisitivenesfr 
of innocent confusion with which children are accustomed to 
regard strangers, particularly of their own age. My glances 
were no less keen and curious, though my feelings were lesa 
embarrassed* 

Mr. Ellen at first entered into conversation with Mrs. 
TTheresby, but suddenly turning to the girH ah ! sweet Adela ! 
how do you do ? «ee here (pointing to m^) I have brought you 
a new acquaintance. Come Raff, you must be acquainted with 
this good girh No reluctance, my boy : give her your hand in 
token c^your wishes to know her better. 

I advanced and offered my hand with more sedateness thaJfit 
it was received. Meanwhile the father was an attentive spec«* 
tat^ir. He e^ed wb» with earaestoess and complacency. He 
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pleased wiAk die scene before Jiim, bat maiataitied his si- 
IcDce, and the same attitude with Which he received us. 

1 have a little girl too at home (resumed Mr. Ellen) 
she would be highly delighted with suth a companion as 
you. ' 

This discourse was addressed to the child, thouj^ it was alse 
intended for the parent. 

Raff (continued Mr. Ellen) invite your new acquaintance to 
come and see you. 

Won^t you cjome ? (said I simply.) 

Her confusion would not allow her to make any answer* 
The father seemed preparing as usual to retire ; but this scene 
was unexpected. He involuntarily lingered. The part which 
his daughter bore in it, made him attentive. Mr. Ellen 
perceived, and profited by the opportunity ; turning therefore 
to him; 

Pray, my dear sir, allow your daughter to accept our invita- 
tion. She will find companions of her o¥m age, and of a cha- 
racter resembling her own. There are three of them. It is the 
labour of my life to make them wise and happy. Could I 
persuade you to add this charming creature to the number i 
At diis age she wants companions, as well as an instructor. 

This was uttered in a tone of cheerful benevolence, yet 
with a visible sort of consciousness, that the proposal was haz* 
^ous. It was, in the highest degree^ calculated to win con- 
sent. The stranger was taken by surprise. He had so long 
been unused to direct addresses, that diis was wholly unex- 
jnscted* He said that he knew not how to part with an object 
so dear to him, even for an hour, acknowledging at the same 
toe^the kindness of the offer. 

Oh, my dear sir l(replied Mr. Ellen with quickness, not a 
Ikie encouraged by this opening) it need not cost you any 
self denial. You will exceedingly heighten the obligation, if 
ftnt wiU add your own company also. I live at a few mile» 
dbtance from town ; will you favour us widt your and your 
^Mi^tei's company to-jnorrow ? I promise you a friendly re- 
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politely and varmly wgpd, lu^d ye( Fisl^4 to .cl^4e ij. fi(f 
had no apologjf to make. H$j cowH p}e^f| no ft|gag^in$|^ It 
was wdl known that he w^s ^liy^n ftisengagpd. ^| h^t ^^ 
said: 

Your civility dcscry^?i a hptt^v r^Wra th?»n f c^ fflakp ?^ 
My habits allow me not to impart pleasure, and hardly to r^r 
cdve it irom 9pcial inti^rcour^e. Your kin^P^?^ l4^nf?!)4? FH^" 
dour. You will pardon me when I say, wh^t cannot b(ut f>e . 
evident from a knowledge of my pfiqd^ of life, th^t ^plit\i4^ ^ 
always my choice- 
It may seem impmper (retwn^pfl Mr. £j|en) tq ^rge ^ ptR- 
posal wbicl) is cpnfi^ssedly disagrees^b^^f but I own | cani^pt ^P' 
linquish this wilbo.ut extreme reli:|9tance* Let us try what v{^ 
can do. Strange., \f your h^ppin^s? aUqws of no increase, or 
your misery no alleviation from intercourse with those ^hosg 
intentions are pi:Mre> and tl^eif he^ts ^ctipns^t^ ; 'P^nd ope 
day aiQong us, s^nd t^on if tt^e csxperiment f^l, { wil^ not direct 
it to he ^peiated. 

A reluctant fosisept ^as at le^^gth ei^torted. It eifidf^^ 
gave him acute un^si^iiiess. )ie retire^} and the en^ bei|i^ ap- 
compli^hed, my father reti^r^ed home, congirati^l^tin^ ^ffll^Z 
on the success of hi^ project. 

Signior Adix^ and kh daughter, accordingly i^iad^e their ap* 
pearance next day at SUendale* l^r* £Uen had o/Fefed ^ ac- 
commodate him with £( carriage^ b^t he declipe4 \^^ 4^^^^^^^ 
that he always preferred going on fq^t* It was e^ectf d {hat 
he would retain ht^ usual cpldi^e^ ^^4 dists^ce. This Wfu^ 
indeed a sor^ of implied co^diti.09 to. which Mr* E^en ^d 
prepared himself to submit. The ^ignior A^in^ had expressed 
the ainperest reluctaojce^ for the schei^e, yet W;hen it vfB» un* 
avoidable, his good sense taught hi^A tP cp^tirib^te^ s^ V^ ifi^ 
powier to the satisfacuon of the visit. 

He was in some degree coBo^iauni|ci^tixe« ^e s|io^e4 % <i^- 
position to..^ pleds«d.: Yet the?:e wa? stiU tb^ appe^^c^ q( 
co|istraint» and occasional djevi^tiooi. i^tPi ^^. pf V^^f* ^ 
qiiusing. The affectionate candour of Mr, Ellen, an^ ^^ 
^fimiing attentions pf his wife, we|« not wbplly ineffectual* 
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Tl^e sff^xji^ 9^ ccufducf^4 (hrough the grouads. ^^g&o^i^ 
c4 ap^ngpfoenta ye^ e jeifplsdifccl tp him w\ih perfect fr?i|ijcness. 
T^^y ^^dt ^Qon their scheme^ of education, explained tl^eir 
niQfjife? in s^dopting them, and the success p^ faili^rp with whicji 
ikfj ^ad been attended ; requested his opinion and adyice, ^nd 
treated him precisely as they would have (|oiie a cionQdeqtia) 

It i^ 9p| ip hiimafi nature to yesist pi^rsevequg be^eYc^^Ppe. 
Our visitant felt his ^^sterUy gradually c|eser^Bg hU^. Tt)e 
appearance of constraint sometimes vanished| ^i^d he d^playr 
ed indi^bitable proofs of extensive knowl^^dge a^d energies of 
mji^d. ButAQ worfU can describe the epchfint^ents of Adebu 
The scene was to her, all hdvel^ and rapture. Social propen- 
sities are peculiarly stroi^g in children. She bad been secluded 
fpf the most part from all intercourse with play-fellows. l$he 
came to the banquet, therefore, with uncontimon relish. Iflural 
aurs, rural dainties, and childish sports afforded her unceasing 
deli^htt ^^^ pl?^y^d the sumn^ons to depart with reluctance, 
and cptdd not.^iippress her tears when she b^de her new f^c- 
^if^t^c^, fareweU. 

^du4 ^^s ppr^u^ded to ms^ke a kind of half pro^i^e tb^t 
he yrpuld repeat his visit the next week, but he did not comply. 
He wf^, prevailed uppn to allow a fortnight to his Adela. 
This exp^die^t was tried chiefly with a view to subdue hi^ own 
x^l^p^C^9 ^K* ^^^% supposing that his desire to see his 
ehijldf wd the foylom state in which her absence wpijild les^y^ 
klq^y.^hph^d hl^^^ 30 much accustomed to her company, would 
cdblig^ him tp make his visits more frequent. It had the desir- 
ed succ^^ H^ graduaUy grew attached to the society of l^$ 
Bcw friends. EUendale became almost constantly the abod^ of 
4^4el^^ 9^4 ^^^ father found po pleasure equal tq that wMch 
this happy spot afforded him. Yet it ^ was, as yet, only o^c^- 
sjpifiaUy thsit his Ipye of silence deserted hinit He could ^up- 
pprf the v\^ of pthei*^, provided he lyas not compelled tp 
b^^' ^ pf\r^ Vf tt^eir cppversation. As he always enjoyed the 
uti9.98( iik^f^y ^P t^s^ tc^fJ^^P 9^ Ellen^e, ^t w?s pupf^ suppojrtr 



He found in Mr. Ellen and his wife, attentive observers of 
his actions and sentiments. Their curiosity was naturally alive 
on the subject of his birth and adventures. ' These howevet 
were topics to which he was obstinately averse* The slightest 
allusion to them was certain of restoring him to all his pristine 
austerity and reserve. 

One day he stood beside Mr. Ellen, where he was examining 
the performances of us his pupik at the pen ; after a long in- 
terval of silent observation, he said, do you wish your chil- 
dreh to write well ? 

Yes (Mr. Ellen replied) it is certainty my wish, but I my- 
self am unable to instruct them. Nor have I met with any 
one who could teach them. To write legibly and quickly is of 
chief value. This I hope they will acquire from me. 

These qualities (said the other) are nearly cbnnected with 
beauty. I think I could give them some useful lessons. 

Mr. Ellen eagerly accepted this proposaL 

But what is writing ? (continued he) one mode of transferring 
thoughts or rather words. The present mode is tedious. 
If words could flow with the celerity of thoughts, it would be 
well. If writing could keep pace, or even outstrip the rapidly 
of speech, it would be well. How insupportably tedious is the 
present mode ? I suppose what is read or spoken in one mi- 
nute will take twenty minutes to put doWn upon paper. Can- 
not a. better scheme be invented? Short-hand is no unpopular 
' accomplishment. Some hands there are, who, without any in- 
disdnctness or confusion can equal the flight of the most vehe- 
ment oratory. I am much mistaken if I am not equal to this 
exploit. What think you ? Shall we teach the art of which I 
am possessed to your children ? 

Tliis proposal could nof fail of being as acceptable as the 
former. 

Alphabets (continued he) are chance-famed. It was late be- 
fore the elements of speech were discovered. No alphabet of 
yours exhibits an example of a cbmplete series or methodical 
arrangement of them. But it is easy to mak^ such a one. 
Characters are prolix, confused and tedious. Nothing easier 
tbtt to make them simple, omcise and regular* The purpo;^ 
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ses of djBofy Hfer ph3o80|^y and reason, demand a reformation. 
To simplify and expedite the mode of communicating dioughts^ 
is no inconsiderable step to the goal of happiness kxkd wisdom* 
The condition^ in this respect, of that nook called Europe, is 
mournful in one view^ hatefully stupid and ludicrously forlorn 
in another. The whole masSf indeed, wants a thorough shift* 
ing. , 

He i&used a moment ; then vehemendy exclaimed, would 
I were a ruler in Socratic land, the change should come quick* 

You may easily suppose that the last effusion was not heard 
widiout surprise ; as soon as Adini had made it he sunk into 
reverie. He walked about the roon^, immersed in meditation. 
It was wholly unintelligible to Mr, Ellen. It was an enigma 
which the closest scrutiny could not explain. He , trusted that fu* 
ture opportunities would pccur of dispelling the darkness that 
environed it. He dropped all discourse for the present. A 
fit of musing had seized his friend^ which he knew must take 
its course and exhaust itself. 

Adini's reveries were of a kind, in which there was neither 
joy nor sorrow, but simply the appearance of a mind wholly 
absorbed in contemplating abstract or remembered ideas. He 
had an eye for the objects around him, but they seemed to pro« 
duce none of these associations and inferences which are ad-* 
mitted into common minds. They suggested occasions to with- 
draw himself as it were from the external universe, andwn^^ 
himself up in a system of his own. 

The scenes which surrounded this mansion were suited to 
inspire the most tranquil delight. A summer-house was erect- 
ed on the verge of an abrupt descent, whose bottom was laved 
by the river. The opposite bank^ which for some miles was 
uniformly towering and steep, fell away when it came in from 
off this promcmtory» as if it were on purpose,^ to allow us the 
spectacle of the setting sun^ and a limited but charming pros- 
pect of com fields and meadow.^ The evening generally found 
us collected pn this spot. When here, Adini would frequently 
cast his look towards the western horizon and gaze upon it 
for a saoment. He would then tuym to his friend, as if anxious 
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t&iUi sonid 6n« i^ wKdlti fie eoufid eMikiiiriicsCtS ^i tfi6a^^lft». 
liilti^tly his fkce wbiild ^xWili m^rU of exttemb Vb*ia{i6xt, 
#iiich woijl^fitialiy dubsidd iWo at b'ehigii sbkhitiity, tHd sfefem- 
hig ffesiiit 6^ a re^dlutioii io accomftidd^i^' hinis^I^ ^6 cH*catnh 
S^hc6s, and it hd couM not fashibn b(fiers t6 lii^ oi^ s^ft- 
daf d, te b6 content Hirith sdf corive?^^^, atrid sho^ his foitittidd 
by descending to their level. 

th ihis t^iiipeif he tirds hoi: dv6ht tcT discourse, snid Hi tailed 
c^ gdhdfal topics with ^ihgutat ^loquenc^ iiideedy btit th^ri 
was nothing more in his sentiments than might be expected 
from a man of rectitude and observation. Ht never afpptal- 
^d to facts in his own history in confirmation of his remafrks. 
He seemed to have an itistinctive ^bhorfence of evefy io^ic 
that might lead to the mention of his owri adventures. 

ttie dialogue t have just repeated wais th6 first e:iceptioti to 
the ihtetligibleness of his discourse j it excited prop6rti6naMe 
curiosity, ** Socratlc land.'* A metaphoi* rather hai^sh, if me- 
faipKof it were. If he possessed sup^rAatural power, he would 
doubtless exercise it, to the productioft of natural or universal 
happiness. Yet t6 miscdl the eih^ire' of good ^nr\ises, the 
kingdom of Socrat^^" ivas no V^ry 6fc^i6tisf mistake. Thfe na- 
tive country of this sage #as (Greece. The fete 6f Kuf-opd citf 
fiardly fee thought at this period, to depend upon the c'apricfef 
of the present rulers of (ifeece. Tiriie was, whfen a very sHght 
variation of cifcunistanees would have rendered the tofreht of 
Arahiain victories irresistaible, aLhd feurope ih?ghi have liv^d Un- 
der the third, instead of the second, scheme of reli^bi invent- 
^ aihoiig the children of th^ dfesert, but this time has pass'^c^. 

These were sportive conjectures ; something wais concealed 
feehhid this phrase. To dra\^ forth that something Was thd 
&SK that seemed at 'least to aihuse ; ^te^^nt cOnje'dtui^ds ihiglM 
Be vague, But they exercised sagacity, and* furnished f60d fd^ 
specidatioii. The period of full discovery \^6uld doubtle^^^ stt-- 
rtve i and much entertainment mig'ht be hoped frbfn'Cofhp£(fing 
&e truth with th6 result of previous f6searchei^. 

I^onte time after this thfey were wadkiiig togethei*, when AdihS' 
was M a communicative mdod'. It was evehiitig ; Mi^. Ellen 
fdbked towaf ds the west, and observed Columbus fobbed io^ 
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wards th^t quarter, and thought upon a western world. So dp 
we. ..Yet hoii¥ differei^t are pur conceptions. 
. These words were addressed to A^ini^ Mr. Ellen of course 
looked 9t him. ' He perpeived sontiething like a startle in his 
companion. He regarded Mr. Ellen for a moment with an 
half joyful surprise, but speedily recollecting himself, he re- 
sumed his usual placidness and was silent. 
:^ But perhaps, (continued Mr. Ellen) he thought only offi- 
ces and pearls. It was ocean rather than land that he hoped 
for : merely to transfer the mart of silk and cinnamon from, 
the Hadriatic to the Mediterjraneax|. The most important ef- 
fects are thus produced by causes the most insignificant. 

Adini was still silent, but not inattentive to what was said. 

Yet Columbus is exalted into heroship. A desperate pur- 
suer of wealth is adored as the benefactor of mankind. Chris- 
tians mig^t a^ well deify Judasy whose agency is necessary to 
their redemption. It would be as wise to worship the cable 
that held his anchor, or the binnacle that held his compos* 
The same .spirit it is .that invests with the majesty of a sagd 
legislator,. that wild and incorrigible enthusiast William Penn» 
An axe is neither more nor less than an axe, whether it top a 
rotten branch . or sever the faead^ of a Sidney or a Raleigh. 
Men jydge of the cause by its , effects. They are partly rights 
This is the way, to estiipate its efficacy, but the error lies kk 
overrating the cause ; in ascribing to foresight aiid wisdom^ 
what with respect to any views entertained by the agent is 
mere contingency, soii>etimes indeed, felling ou$ adversely to 
his intention$. What think you ,Signior i 

I am of your opinion (he, answered sedately.) 

But our regards (resumed Mr. J^llen) are not limited to gold 
Und nutmegs. .The curtain is drawn from a spectaple of true 
magnificence ; populous empires^ the abode of liberty and virtue, 
are the objects that present diemselves to us. 

On his saying this, Adini suddenly turned^ and looked sted* 
fbstly at Mr. ]£U^9 his. frame seemed to be actuated by new 
life. / . 

What.(cried he) have I at last met with one in possession of 
his understanding ! who ventures to confess so iouch«, 

vot. ir. 20 
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In the observations of Mr. Ellen, there was notthng very 
new or profound. They coincided with his usual sentiments, 
and with such as had frequently furnished discourse to him 
and his friend. This sort of approbation was therefore unex* 
pected. 

fiut how j(continued Adini with eagerness) how did you ob* 
tain this information ? 

This question was somewhat obscure, but putting the easiest 
construction upon it, he answered : methinks, my friend, the 
reflexion is very obvious, and not at aQ uncommon. The 
germ is planted, what the Greeks were in southern Italy, will 
the Europeans be in America. Such appears to me to be the 
necessary series of events. 

Then you speak merely of the European colonies, replied he, 
in a tone of dissatisfaction. 

Certainly, said Mr. Ellen, I know not by what accident the 
natives could be civilized, or how indeed they can be saved 
from extirpation, at least in those northern regions. 

True (replied the other, still seeming to doubt), it was folly 
to suppose your meaning different. And yet the northern re- 
gions, you say. Why not in the southern also 2 

Perluips indeed (said Mr. Ellen) in the southern likewise. 
Yet we know so little. The Spaniards are so wary. The 
foreigners no doubt predominate already. In time, the natives 
may vanish, or at least be blended and confounded with their 
conquerors. 

To all this Adini listened with an expression of the most 
uneasy perplexity. He looked at one time as if he desired to 
remove his uncertainty by further questions. At another he 
betrayed a sort of mortified acquiescence as if his doubts had 
]b($ea removed merely by his own reflexions. This was not 
unobserved by Mr. Ellen. 

Have you any knowledge (said he) of the condition of thd 
natives in South America i 

Why triwMild you suppose (again startied) that I have any 
knowledge on that subject i 

Nay, why should I suppose the contrary ? You may have had 
appprtunities denied to ethers. 
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You are light (said Adinl emphaucally) I have had theni. 

This confession was hastily made. He seemed to shrink at 
the recollection of his own imprudence. Mr. Ellen was agree* 
ably surprised ; perhaps (rejoined he) you have been in South 
America. I am acquainted with a late traveller Mr. De 
Pages*. His information is very scanty. 

I have seen that drum (said Adini) do you believe it 
authentic I 

It has the appearance of authenticity, yet my ignorance 
may be easily misled. Have you reason to think it otherwise 7 

I know it to be false. 

That indeed^ is a curious fact. Will you favour one with 
the grounds of your belief ? 

This tale confutes itself. If I had not perpetual proof of 
the credulity of Europeans, I should gi^ow^mad Vith asto*- 
aishmeiit. Allow yourself a moment's reflection. You know 
^t my previous opinions. You cannot therefore mean to 
mock me. If you believe De Pages, you must believe that 
cunning romancer Robertson. 

Mr. Ellen was somewhat disconcer^d, but he said ; it is 
true, I have been accustomed to credit him. 

Adini said no more. He retired into the asylum of his ow|i 
thoughts. They walked along in silence, but Adini at length 
exclaimed, without addressing himself to his companion. 

The delusion i» complete. What a thing is the ^^ homo 
sapeons Europsus." (He spoke this with a mixture of compas*- 
wm and- scorn.) What fact so mournfully singular is thi^ in 
the history of human beings. So stupendous is phrenzy, and so 
universal. 

This was uttered in a manner that showed it to be to interrupt 
tion of his reverie. It produced no verbal animadversion frovfk 
Mr. Ellen. It furnished ample topics of reflection. He hadl 
sometimes admitted the supposition that his friend's intelli^cts 
were not perfectly sound. A transient suspicion. This was one of 
the many modes which occurred for accounting for appearances, 
but it was too vague, and built on evidence too slight^ to be sin- 
cerely adopted. 
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Some days elapsed. They were again together* The tight 
of new mown hay suggested to Mr. Ellen some remarks on 
climate. The climate of Greece was mentioned. To a ques- 
tion of Adini, by describing some appearances of a Levant sky, 
for (continued he,) I had opportunities of judging. I was a 
practitioner of surgery for five years in Constantinople. 

Hpw long since ? ' 

It is now twenty years ago. 

Perhaps you visited the isles of the Archipelago. 

I came from Stramboli to Venice in a Venetian barque. We 
went on ^hore at Antiparos, attracted by the fame of its subter- 
ranean wonders. ' I was there but a few days. 

You should visit it now (returned Adini.) 

This wzs said with an air of mysterious exultation. 

Why ? (saic* JMr. Ellen) at that time, I thought there was 
little to provoke a, seiiond visit. 

Why ? (repeated his companion,) can you be ignorant of the 
changes that have taken place in that and the neighbouring 
islands f but you are excusable. You are not aware of the mag- 
nitude of that change.- Light shall once more visit that be- 
nighted land. A pure and immortal day, not to be succeeded 
by a second darkness. The seed plat of wisdom shall become 
its linalienable inheritance. He paused, and Mr. Ellen imme-^ 
diately said* 

What changes do you allude to. It is stil) I presume, a 
Turkish province. 

It is impossible to paint the astonishment which took posses- 
sion of Adini^s features on hearing this assertion. He was si- 
lent. The astonishment was mutual. Mr. EUen found faim* 
self painfully perplexed. It was pbin that he and his friend 
misunderstood each other. As their intimacy increased, occa- 
sions of perplexity multiplied. In a conversation of any length 
it was a rare case that they did not fell upon some topic that 
struck at the peculiar opinions of Adini s and overwhelmed him 
wit^ embarrassment and vexation. It was at length observed, 
that the difficulty chiefly arose, when the question related to the 
condition of certain countriesi. . ... ' . ' ' 
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SlIkE^en had passed many years of h» life in die EasV 
first in India^ and afterwards in the Levant ; with these coun^ 
triesy he wad familiarly acquainted. He naturally recurred to 
scenes and facts with which he had been intimately conversanti 
and quoted. them to illustrate or justify his remarks, but at 
these times, Adini became ambiguousty impatientf and usualfy 
cut short the conversation by a fit of silence. 

It may be asked why he did not explain his suspicions and 
doubts to Adini himself? why did he not direcdy address to 
him those inquiries which so frequently suggested themselves J 
Such was the dictate of sincerity. This mode was obvious, and 
could hardly fail of success. At last, by extorting explicit 
declarations, it would appear how much it was possible to know^ 
•and how much he was willing or resolved to keep silence. Mr. 
Ellen was often inclined to pursue this mode» but was as often 
deterred from the attempt by the chilling coldriess, and reserve 
which his friend assumed whenever the conversation verged to^- 
wards this point. 

How, my dear (said Mr. Ellen to his wife) shall I pene- 
trate this nfiystery i How should I know what the man trould 
beat? 

Ask him. 
. That is truly a convenient mode, but I fear it will hardly 
succeed. 

Why? 

He is unwilling to explain himself. I have laid a thousand 
opportunities in his way, I think it but right to aHow him the 
alternative of silence. 

And you see he chooses this alternative. 

He does so, but I would fain see him make a different 
choice. 
* You must render this alternative more difficidt, I know no 
other way. You must either fairly or blundy ask, who and 
what he is. What are the causes of the embarrassment so of- 
ten visible, when certain topics are discussed: what is the 
meaning of his mysterious exclamations, and frequent fits of 
silence. You must do this, or go on in your present track : 
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dial otiberely faym^ opportttaitlefi in his way offing: eifAicitt 
perhaps at sotne timie or other he may accept them.* 

But meanwhile^ he subjects us to paioful perplex ity* I woi|ld 
Hiot wiUiBgly give him paid; were I fully acquainted with the 
ftate 6f his mind I inight regulate die discourse atcordingly^ 
aiid instead of talking as no'w in some degree at raM34^in» ' 
inight then make my behaviour conform to some end. 

I know of no better mode than that I have recommended> 
but ilyoa are unwiBing to be thus frank, allow me to be so. It 
is evident that I eiuoy his good opinion^ he does not disdain 
toy c6mp«ny^ but father prefers it to yours ; because I suppose 
he does not fear that I will molest him by unseasonable hints. 
I«et me take him in hand, perhaps I may make something of 
him. I will answer for the success bf my project. 

But would you really demand from him an atcount of his 
situation in plain terms ? 

Surelyy the curiosity is laudable. How can he suppose us 
indifferent f Have we not given him sufficient proofs that we 
feel considerable interest in his happiness ? remember, that the 
knowledge wfe seelc is with a view not merely to our own 
gratification, but likewise to his benefit. It will enable us so 
to conduct ourselves, as to avoid giving him offence. Surely 
this motive is commendable. It must be an irresistable apolo- 
• gy for any freedom. 

You may try. I am sure that you will perform so delicate an 
<;^ce with all the skill that it demands. 

A few days after, Mr. Ellen and his wife and Adini were 
treated in the summer house. The four children Were rambling 
in the garden. A shower had just blown over, and a delicious 
sky had succeeded. The rain stood upon the leaves, and added 
the most vivid lustre to their green. The sprightly voices of 
,th^ children, mingled with the melody of birds, and the strains 
of my father^s Oboe formed an assemblage of all that would ai- 
Kjren the heart or ravish the senses. The mimd of Adini seem- 
ed to be in unison with the scene. 

M.fs* EUen^ whose soul vibrated to every impulse of benevo- 
Icuice or harmony, ever and anon chsAited part9> of ^ Highland 
dit^ to her husband's music^ and prolonged this amuse- 
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ment till she had wound up the feelings- of hel? g^ie&t to at pitch 
of the most thrilling delight. She then stopped* Mr. Elkii 
laid aside his instrument. She turned tQ Adini, 

Signiorf I have a request to make to you. 

A request, said he, do favour me ivith itj diat I may make 
what poor return is in my power for the pleasiu^ you have jlist 
given me. 

That is just the temper, replied she gaily, I wanted to find 
you in. My request is that you would put it stiH more in our ' 
power to oblige you. 

How, dearest lady, can that be done ? 

Easily, said she, merely by treating us with candour. Si- 
lence and reserve are your inmates at times when we think they 
ought not to be so. These are marks of an uneasy mind. We 
. Jove and respect you. Can you then wonder that we wish to 
know the cause of your disquiet ? You must, my good friend, 
acquaint us with it, it may be in our power to remove it. We 
may at least forbear to exasperate it. Do we not perceive that 
certain topics^ or at lea&t our mode of discussing them, giveft 
you displeasure ? Explain to us the reason that we may either 
wholly avoid them, or handle them in such a manner that they 
may at least contribute nothing to your disquiet. 

This request was unexpected. He seemed at a loss for a&' 
answer, but his countenance betrayed no inclination to compIjE* 

Deem it not presumptuous, continued she. Why should yon 
not enable us to add somewhat to your pleasant thoughts, and 
take somewhat away from the unpleasant? If you have found 
in our deportment causes of vexation, the fault is not in our 
inclination. You must impute it to our ignorance. Let us 
know so much that we may not unwittingly oflend. 

Adini's features betokened his internal perturbation* 

Madam, I cannot deny that my temper is irritable. This is 
an infirmity for which I know not a cure* The kindness of 
your intention is unquestionable. I acknowledge it with grati- 
tude, let that suffice. 

No, indeed, cried she^ we should cease to merit tl^at praiae 
if it were sufficient. Your irritability, you say, cannot be cu- 
red. Be it so ; then it is our duty to forbear wi^uadiag tt. 
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Enable us to practise dds forbearance. This is all that we re- 
quest. 

She paused. His perplexity vrouli not allow him to m^e 
her any answer. 

It would be unkind* she continued^ to demand of yoi| more 
than is ttece$sary. The occasions on whi<;h. your unea9ine9S is 
most observable, are those on which allusions are made by Mn 
ElHu or myself to countries which he has visited* 

Adini's disturbance increased. 

Be not oflFended at our watchfulness* it, is the result of our 
esteem. Come, if you will not be more explicit, tells us at 
least,.whether we shall drop all such allusions. If you will not 
enable us to do any thing, or much, we shall be rejoiced to ob* 
tain the favour of doing litde. 

Ijnpossible, muttere4 he^ after some suspense, the folly is 
extreme, but it must take its course. 

Mrs. Ellen now changed her pathetic seriousness into some- 
jdiing like half irony. Well, resumed she, our ignorance, how- 
ever greatt will not excuse us from making the best use of what 
we know. We must do all that we can towards the happiness 
of those around us. Our hearts will not allow us to do less. 
Hereafter, Mr. Ellen $hall blot from his remembrance the years 
that he spent in Asia. He shall immediately prepare to make 
another visit to Antiparos. He shall treat with suitable con- 
tempt the. liar Condamine and romancer Robertson. In his 
future journeys he shall take Socrates for his companion. 

It was in vain to watch the countenance of Adini while this 
was saying. It was vehemently agitated* but it was impossible 
to form any probable conjecture respecting what passed in his 
mind. The lady resumed,^ , . . 

Signior, do you not approve of this resolution ? Nay, he shall 
take you for his guide in his travels in Socratic land. 

The repetition of this phrase, appeared to startle ^him. . He 
looked at her as if to ascertain the temper in which it 'was 
spoken. He marked a smile playing on . her features; The 
sight inspired him with sudden indignation. He turned away 
and exclaimed, I would fain think this infatuation. Is the 
wo^. k$igu£d to ovetwhehn me with insult and scorn?. Yet 
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ih^m is a fcdif more tremeikdous and eqtiaUy |»tiable. Ifhey 
thsft seek delight in the misery of others ; let their machina^ 
tions'be bafiled« That is their worst punishment, the punish* 
mcnt they merit* It is for me to lift myself above their paltry 
malke« 

JKe started up with a suddeanesa that alarmed them ; and 
' striking Ms foot with violence agaiiist the floor-— Daemon of 
wrath, he exclaimed, get thee behind me. 

Thb action, though vehement, was not dictated by rage. 
His countenance, that was at first taflame^ with resentment. 
Was now serene. He began in a tone o^ re{uroach^ but ended 

* m that of calm exukation. As to his audience, their astonish- 
ment held them mute. Adini immediately resumed his .seat, 
and relapsed into reverie ; he afterwards behaved with his usual 
pkcidness. ^ , " 

What shall we think of this man? (said Mr. Ellen to.liia 
w%, when they retired in the evening) your experiment does 
tiot seem to have succeeded. I was somewhat surprised when 
I perceived your seriousness for levity. . 

My seriousness (she replied) was inefFectual. It was time 
io abandon it. I thought raillery was the best mode, and am 
still of that opinion. It is plain that his intellects have receiv- 
ed ^ome injury. It must be om* business to discover it, and if 
it be curable, to administer the cure. But of what kind can his 
insanity be ? He suspects that we hold him in contempt.- This 
persuasion must if possible be removed. By what means, time 
and further observation mu^ discover. 

JVdini had at firsts as I have already told you, taken up his 
residence in the city ; he experienced various inconveniences 
from this arrangement. He patiently endured them for some 
thne, but at lengthy prompted by the suggestions of his friends^ 
who thought a rural retiren^ent would be nu>re favourable to 
his habits, since he was pertinaciously bent upon restraining 
them ; he niade himself a member of a family who resided 
about three miles from Ellendale, and whose mode of living 
was as simple, unostentatious,, and lonely as he could desire. 
Qis daughter took up her abode at Ellendale. He apprpved o£ 
my father's ino^e of education, and consented that his daugh* 
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t^ should partakis aPits attrantageis. Hie himself cbnde^cdHI* 
e9 to instruct the whole set in short hand, and the elegaticies fil^ 
penmanship* He never allowed' himself td spendthe ni^^* 
with us, but delayed settling out on his return home to a lalli^ 
hour* 

Some months hadnow elapsed since his first vhit. He Imd 
bbtne his part iii ibany an instructive conversation. In his im 
vtercourse with the young people he was volatile and accomm<l«' 
difthig. He was peculiarly skilful in reducing the majestid 
events and revolutions of liistory to the standard of ease and 
plainness, s6 as to inake^ them intelligible, and interesting t»- 
our boyish capacities* 

He found me one day with lieutenant Robertas chart of flic 
discoveries' of Cook before me. He^ looked over it awhile; - 
My boy would you like to travel ? 

Yes ; very much. 

You would like fdr instance to ediibark to-morrow, and go 
^here they say captain Cook weiit ? 

No, not to-morrow : next spring perhaps. I* should like tt 
teive tiiAt to get ready. 

What pre|)aratibn would be needftd? 

]f;must have mbney and goods, many ^ings would be lieed- 
tm. i must have Hr. Malcombe^s consent. 

Y<itt Would not go' then without the approbation of your 
fifi^nds? 

li'6,'tbbe sUre. 

But if you had their consent^ atid money and goods, and all 
tfeiiigs needful,' you woiild go to Owyhee, and Otaheite ? 

Why, t cannot say that. Captain Cook saw all that was to 
be seen tliere I iUippose* I should like to go along the ^uthem 
€^ hio^nherh coast of New Hbllahd. 

What #0^ you expect to find ther6. ^ 

jf do noVwell inbw. Ne^ people may be ; new laiigua^s; 
-aew manners; may bfe no people at all; It may be a perfect 
die^eit. Vet fcaniibif bUt think I shotfld see riilaiiy ctiritous- 
^ings. f 

Thou in in the right iriy boy. TTlfexi T^oulflst fih^ much* 
etrjoiger things than &bi' di^eaibfesk 6fe to' th^e Mi (pbintin|^ 
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t1biMSeii.A^||ii« ^ A$ia) is nAthinglffyt m 
Alas ! how fond and blind are thy deceivers. To 
it is a realm of barren and inhospitable turbulence^ P9PU* 
I jpnly intbe mute and scaly kind* To the better informed 
it is a wprld of intellectual beings, whose majesty is faintly r^* 
i|j^;ted cm the diminutive stage, and by the pign^ actors of 
£ttiope« 

Mr EUen had previously been In another part df the room* 

Adini had. entered without perceiving him, but at this mo* 

xnent some casual noise excited his attention* He turned and 

. belaid Mr. Ellen. My father was engaged in looking at some 

oook he had taken from the shelf* On discovering him, Adim 

was fi%d with confusion* Mr* Ellen had not been inattentive, 

. but he thought proper to appear so* He lifted not his eyei 

from the .book till the perturbation of his friend had subsided, 

ift.coQie^uence ^f the belief that he had not been overheard or 

.Htli^ded tp. 

The mystery (said my father to himself) is beginning to UQ« 
fold itself* This ,maii is the dupe of some illusion. Tet if his 
belief be sinceref why unwilling to declare it, or why alarmed 
pod ashanied wh^ detected* He mentioned this incident to 
. li|9 wife* She concurred with him in opinion that their guest 
vas ireally disordered in his understanding, but was equally at 
.a li^s to account for the confusion which this incident had oc* 
jcasioned* The nature or extent of his phrenzy was wholly a 
seqfet^ 

At a. subsequent interview my nanie happened to be called* 
Raphael ! (said be) that name is somewhat singular* He had 
jpever noticed it before, though it had been so often used in his 
. liciarinji. H$ had made no inquiries respecting it, supposing 
^e the son.pf his host* Mr* 'Ellen Had never had occasion to 
mention any partiiCulars respecting my birth* How came you 
to bpstaw won ^^im that name ? Was it in honour pf JlafFaiOe 
D'UrbinoJ ' 

Ue does not owje it to us (said Mr* £Uen) we found him in 
,{K;i|^ssk>n,ctfit* 



No, his lot IS singular* A circlimstance disastrous in m0%t 
cases, hftt to. him been peculiarly fortunate. His real parents 
are wholly unknown, and yet ever Isince his birth there haa 
been a certain contention among several, who shall discharge 
the duties of that relation to him. He then related some ef 
my adventures, to which he listened very attentively ; when 
he had finished, this is well (exclaimed he with ardour) just 
the machine which a wise instructor would wish to manage* 
That boy is the destined heir of greatness. Will you part with 
him? 

Not (said Mr. Ellen) but in hopes of improving his condi- 
tipn* 

I know not (answered he) how that can be improved. But, 
jRajfTaille ! he was not found I suppose, with his name written 
on his forehead ? 

No, (said Mrs. Ellen) his name is the gift of Mr. Malcombe. 
He desired that he should be called Raphael Hightlody. This 
Malcombe (continued he, looking significantly at Adini) is a 
kind of lunatic. He, no doubt, thought his name would be 
6ome recommendation to him when he travelled into Eutopia. 
Would his pame, you can tell us perhaps, having visited Eu- 
topia, would his nanpie be of any seryipe to him among that 
^age people? 

An electrica:! shock would have not more instantaneously 
discompose^ the feelings of Adirii ; but the emotion was .tran- 
Bient and^uickly gave place to his wonted. composure. ' 

True ma^am, 1 have visited Eutopia, Sir Thomas Moore 
had an agreeable invention ; some depth in his views consider- 
ing, the ^ge in which he lived. Raphael may vie with his name- 
0ake if he lives long enough. A period has elapsed long 
enough to introduce many important changes on the stage. If 
Henry- VIII, should revisit his kingdom, he would be more 
astonished than gratified. Perhaps a second Rsqihael might 
witness an ^equally unpleasant, aqd surpsising revolution in the 
system of Eutopia. While he said this, his hearers were employ- ^ 
fid in settling the precise ineaniog of these words. Did he mean 
imy thing more t^up to dttlare in his figurative way, that he 
had read th« boftje i Wo^d he inslmiite ik^t b§ Had ^etmHy 
|i^a4? this visit;, Wjui l^*|iei ^ 1^ ofteiM H fljal *Pjriiger, 
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a precursor of himself to that miraculous land ; or was his 
'imagination filled with phantoms, that might with sufficient 
aptness be designated by the appellation of ,E Utopian ? The 
southern ocean, where nothing is visible to us but water, inter- 
spersed with groups of small islands, is to him it should seem 
a theatre transcending that of Europe in dignity, perhaps in 
amplitude* The dream of the English knight might possibly 
be his dream, modelled however it was likely» by the standard 
of a more accurate philosophy. And instead of being regard* 
ed as a dream, might by some singular, but not unexampled 
perversity be fostered as a reality. 

This idea was new to Mr. Ellen : but that ingenious mea 
'should amuse themselves with drawing practical deductions 
irom their theory, with giving the reins to their, invention, and 
painting as real what is only desirable or possible : not that . 
some masterly contrivers should aim at imposing themselves 
upon mankind as something other or better than, they really are, 
and for this purpose weave a plausible tale of some remote and 
unvisited region where nature appears in a new garb, and the 
fabric of society is raised on foundations different from those 
with which we have been familiar ; but that a temporary and 
.voluntary illusion should become invisible and permanent was a 
subject of wonder. 

My father was no stranger to mankind* Cases of relijgious 
phrenzy which flattered itself with having gained admission 
into the world of spirits, into Heaven or Hell, had fallen un- 
der his observation as they have occurred to that of most peo- 
ple. The passions of hope and fear, nourished by a pious edu- . 
cation, and fixed upon the world to come^ are guilty of num- 
berless vagaries. Their voyages are to regions more remote 
than the Antipodes. The tidings they bring back are more 
sincerely believed^ and imparted with more confidence than 
those which are gleaned by the humbler imitators of Dampier 
and Cooke. But this man had always appeared exempted 
from the prejudices of superstition. A greater oppositeness 
of sentiment could.scarcely be conceived than between this num 
and the tribe Behman's and Swedenborger's. But he also knew 
that religion was not the only thing liable to the abuses of en- 
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r|bu94Miin ; thfit the i»wy is not enA^ebled, but rather invjgo- 

tiA^0,hy ilesce^diiig from heaven to earth. In his inter- 

.^^pfirse with n^l^in^, he had met with characters of all kinds, 

his «xp^|9.nGe evioQ^ the error of the, comnion opinion, tb|t ji 

^liberate, .doqtri^al, ^nd systeeiatic atheist w,as chifnericaL 

^e<^^ Jiear(ied.4^t4here is no error^ however dreary and ab- 

M^T^9 'Whl^ ik^ HQt.ot fbttfad its way jnto some minds, had not 

^^^aopcib^j^eil. itself with genius an/1 eloqi^ence and zeal, and had 

.|^he«nfr«i4i«^^yj]ci94ntained atthe ha:^rd of life axidall its 

^a(i$^i£Mt4i$p^ jA powerful aod cultivated xapacity, withoi^t 

exempting the possessor from the grossest illusions, had a 

. nl<»^eQ^y,inhis opinioin, to render his mistake more incurable, 

:hy <;ffii6rri^9a fytm the colours of speciousness and plausi- 

dWity. 

fi^t however ^xt^psiv^ the sphere of his observation, such an 

.;^e.^.hf svi^pe^lted Adini to be^ was a specimen altogether 

,mjw. ife beg^n to rfgard him with the pleasure and inquisi- 

t^yene^s <^f p^e who expects^ in the otgecthe meets with* some* 

,lV^t thsrt might fijl ^p a chasm in his syste^i^ might supply 

■ja^ lipk that was defidiejoit in his chain. He was eager to dis* 

eovor the partic^l^r feati^res of his insanity : those mpdifi- 

;<»ltions which it nmst receive from its alliance with a degree pf 

genius and knowledge, in which he was inclined to believe his 

friend had but few competitors. 

He did not admit, thaty absolutely speaking, truth and hap- 
piness were necessarily companions. To discern the ^txqt of 
. 9ur motions was n^t always desirable* The discovery piijg^t 
.9^e i|s gainers . pp the side of knpwledge, but losers as to 
. ithat of hgppine§s. He was beneyolept. Happiness in general 
.he cG^f^eiVif d it hU di^ to propagate, but this cluty he imagined 
.v.^Mld ,§oiietMnefi €(9mpel him npt qnly to forbear inculcating 
-ik^ tr^hj^yi^t tf) foBtft the err^r ; n9t that this was unalterab|y 
ffff^V^ :fr^4ei|tly the case. Error in. the majprity of in- 
;.4ltaMS9 ^Wd&ilhe'pari^t cf wre^chedifess. Truth, without ^* . 
r|iiSsg.i»s tP *erjfoist felicity, if as gg^ey^lly .prf;fci;^le^ to false- 

;fh(s^e^fl^rvat»m8 are not imperU^^t. Then6,frir^c^i)tle5 
.mSu^ii^ |he bfhavimr ^f Mr. :|lkiij m>|iia:«rqs^fnt^ of .hj» 
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giie^t. Hie wHi indid^ tb htimoiilr Ht^plS^MiartiilflP tmnAW 
truth was less beatific than such an errort and because H^dbii6t^ 
ed whe^t any eieeess would attend c^bhtiiafty «ffbtt»; li«M«t0vtr 
streniious. A physician might exasplerate, buit coiMnlHr C^ 
a malady of this kindi 

These wert not Mrs* EtlisnV Miitimeiitlw ^e d^atf htji^ 
valUe on- thc^benefits confeii<ed^by tllfe pOii(s<5Ai6il of ^ sdttlttl^ 
uhderstandihg. She' had more cotifidenccj id th^ fim:e' of d^ 
monsttation, but if th^t shohld fail^ she Was'^Rnfettiy necixfH tif 
the efficacy of Hdicule. Iter Heart OveHlbWed wWi good' wltf#- 
If she wounded, it was with a view ultimately tb ciiref; Faiti* 
fid remedies were employed by Hier, mierely because they wert? 
more efficacious than lenient methods^ They both hoWc^Vbr 
admitted that Ae lunacy on the supposition of WhSch' ilhtf 
reasoned so gravely, was, as yet, problematical^ 

The next day had been allotted for an extensive ramble. Adi^ 
ni had agreed to be of the party. The river was to be crossed f n 
the morning. A simple repast was to be taken at a cottage 
some miles distant, and the walk was to be prolonged' till efveil- 
ing. This scheme was frustrated by a stormy d^y. Tlitf' etl- 
suing morning arose wet, blustering and gloomy. Ad^i how ' 
ever, appeared at. the stated hour. 

The maxims of our education taught us to d^rega^' the in« 
temperature of the elements ; of this Adini was af reniatl^able 
example. He was ever superior to the skyfery influences; Thie 
tenor of his thoughts and actions disdained the slightest depett* 
dance on the state of the atmosphere. Dry or wet, tui^bcdent 
, or calmy serene or gloomy, hot or cold, were di^erences with 
which his sensations appeared to have no concern. He n^ver 
commented on the weather in a way which showed that he 
A^de his own feelings the standard. Did some one ejcclaim 
how cold, or hoW hot it is, he seldom made any answer. If he 
d?d, it waB by deferring to the scale of Reaumur. In settling 
die proceedings of the morrow, he nevef on hisi own aCdOttnt 
scdtehted the Cateulations of the weadhet wise. If his compa- 
nlon sagactously affirmed that it rained, he would notiee the 
assertion perhaps, by subjoining, *♦ I see' it does;'* Cloak, aur- 
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tout, umbrella, were only known to him, if I may so speak^ 
lustorically* t 

, Considered in relation to body, mind, or more properly 
speaking, the will, is an agent more or less potent. What are 
the limits of its empire, no one knows. In what degree it' can 
forUd or retard, the approaches of disease, old age and death, 
either indirectly by means of temperance and ex^cise, or di- 
rectly, by the mere energy of resolution, I cannot pretend to 
affirm. Adini exemplified the force of both these principles. 
The fulness and fervour of his mind seemed to leave him no 
leisure to be sick. Cold had no perceptible effect upon him, 
merely because his attention was too much absorbed by other 
objects to feel it. Tempest however took away in his opinion 
as well as in ours from the pleasures of such excursions as 
these. It was therefore determined on this occasion to remaia 
at home. 

- In the course bf the morning, Mr. Ellen and his guest hap- 
pened to find themselves together in the library. The former 
was contemplating a map of the western hemisphere. Adini 
had silendy taken his station beside him. At length my father 
observed, how litde do we know of this portion of the globe. 

Litde indeed. 

It is hard to say (resumed my father) to what degree of con- 
fidence that inforn^ation which we possess, slender as it is, is . 
entided. He paused. But Adini seemed indisposed to speak. 
Travellers assure us that the whole of this space is water. 
Judging by analogy, there ought to be a portion of land here 
at least equal to the area of America. 

Perhaps there is. 

I cannot deny it. Their evidence that there is not, may 
probably be fallacious. Captain Cooky you know, is said to 
have traversed this region in various directions. 

Adini seemed desirous of speaking, but his perplexity com- 
pelled him to be silent. 

I should be glad (continued my father) to be acquainted 
with one who was able and willing to explain the real condi- 
tion of affairs in that quarter. 
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at travel 7 (said Adini) how could your €^ 

power (returned my father) to gratify my 
suitable for such enterprizes* We Scota^ 
Lvel to live, not live to traveL I have gone 
.Act from home. But that part of my life 
East, was employed not in investigating 
pie or surveying the kingdoms of nature^ 
L stitence and repairing the havoc of war. 
! t for further explanation, 
surgeon engrossed that attention, whicb 
bestowed upon the Hindoos. 
:^ver wandered farther than the Hindoos!! 
rver occur, what might their conquerors be2 
with apparent hesitation» which my hxheif 
lination to g^ve oiFence, supposing his friend 
igl'ish^ whose maxims of Indian waifEire weve 

iirnble* 
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THESS ALONIC A : 

ABOMANSTOttT. 

THESSALONICA, in consequence of its commercial 
situatioo, was populous and rich* Its fortifications and nume* 
roos garrisons liad preserved it from injury during the late 
commotfons,* and die numbler of inhabitants was greatly in- 
cre^ttf df at the expense of the defenceless districts and cities. 
Its .place, with relaUon to Dalmatia, the Peloponnesus, and 
ike Danube, was nearly centricaL Its security had been unin- 
terrupted for ages, and no city in the empire of Theodosius ex- 
hibited so many monuments of its ancient prosperity. It had 
been for many yearst the residence of the prince, and had 
thence become the object of a kind of filial affecdon. He had 
laboured to rendered it impregnablcy by erecting bulwarks, and 
guarding it with the bravest of his troops ; he had endowed 
the citizens Mrith new revenues and privileges, had enhanced 
the frequency of their shows^ and the magnificence of their 
halls and avenues* and made it the seat of government of lUy- 
ria and Greece. 

Its defence was intrusted to Botheric, whom he had select- 
ed for his valour^ fidelity, and moderation ; and he commend- 
ed, with equal zeal, to this officer, the defence of the city from 
external enemies, and the maintenance of justice and order 
within its walls. ^ 

The temper of Botheric was generous and impetuous. He 
was unacquainted with civil forms, and refrained, as much as 
possiblCf from encroaching on the functions of the magistn^» 
His education and genius were military» and he conceived that 
his commission required from him nothing but unwearied atten- 
tion to his soldiers. His vigilance was bent to maintain order 

* At the conclusion of the Gothic war. A. D. 390. 
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^nd obedience among them, ;md to pi^vent or to stifle dlss^n* 
tions between them and the citizens, l^or this end He multi* 
plied their duties and exercises^ so as to.leave no room fdr in* 
tercourae with the people* Their time was conistantly occupied 
with attendance at their station^, or performance of some per- 
sonal djLity in their quarters. 

By. these meapsy the empire of order was, for some time^ 
maintained ; but no diligence or moderation can fully restrain 
the passions of the multitude. Quarrels sometimes arose be- 
tween file spectato¥> at the theatre and circusj^ and the cen* 
tinels who were {Wanted In the avenues. The general was al« 
ways present at the public shows ; clamour and riot instantly 
attracted his attention, and if a soldier was a party in the fmyy 
he hasted to terminate the contest, by examination and punish- 
rment. 

You need not be told, that the populace of Roman cities 
are actuated by a boundless passion for . public shows. The 
bounty of the prince cannot be more acceptaUy exerted than 
in pecuniary dppatipna^ for this purpose, and by making exhibi- 
tions more frequent and magnificent. The gratitude of this 
people is propjc»tioned, not to ,the efficacy of edicts to restrain 
crimes,, alleviate cares, or diminish the price of provisions | but 
to thexommodiousness and cheapness of seats in a theatre, or to 
•the number and beauty of the horses ^rhich are provided for the 
circus. 

The priqce .had manifested bis attachment to this city in the 
usual manner. The finest Jiorses were procured, at his expence, 
from Africa and^ Spain ; new embelHshments were added to the 
chariots, and a third set of characters, distmguished by a crim- 
8<m ufi^orm, was. added to the former. Once a month, the 
. people were amused by races, at the expence of dieir sovereign* 

At one of these exhibitions^ a citizen, by name Macro, at- 
tempted to enter a gaf e .by which the Senators passed to their 
seats. Order-had long since establiished distinctions in this re- 
spect, and every elass of the people enjoyed their peculiar seats 
, 9od entrances. Macro was dierefore denied admission, by two 
soldiers stationed in the passage. He persisted in his efforts to 
enter^ and the soldiers persisted in their opposition, till, at 
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Jeagth, a s^ufle ensued, in whicli the citizen ^as slightlf 
^wounded* 

The games not having begun, n^any from within and without 
W^re attracted to the spot. The crowd insensibly increased, 
imd the spectators seemed willing to discountenance the claims 
of Macro. The sight of his blood, however, changed the tide 
in his favour. The soldiers were believed to have proceeded, 
.to this extremity without necessity^ and to have exercised their 
power wantonly. 

(illlamours of disapprobation were succeeded by ^attempts to 
disarm the centinels, and conduct them before the tribunal of 
their general. This was usually held in an upper porch of the 
edifice. Botheric was momently expected, and the persons who 
urged the seizure of the culprits, were governed by pacific in- 
tentions. The soldiers were supposed to have transgressed 
(Jieir duty, and redress was sought in a lawful manner. Bo- 
theric was the only judge of their conduct, and confidence was 

. placed in the equity of his decision. 

The soldiers maintained the rectitude of their proceeding, 
and refused to resign thieir arms, or leave Ae post. Some 
endeavoured to gain their end by expostulation and reiiion- 

,strance. The greater number were enraged, and their menaces 

.being ineffectual, were quickly succeeded by violence. The in- 
terior passages were wide, but the entrance was narrow, and 
the soldiers profited by their situation, to repel the assaults 
that were made up«n tliem. The wounds whiphthey afflicted 
in their own defence augmented the fury pf their assailants. 

.They fought ^itb desperate resolution, and were not over- 
powierpd till tbey had Jiilled five of the citizens, 

^ . ^ At length the soldiers ^pught their safety in flight. The tnob 

.poured into the passages. One of the fugitives was overtaken 
in ^ p^ioment* The pursuers were unarmedt but the victim was 

.dashed against the pavement, and his linibs were torn from 
Ctach other by the furious hands that were fastened upon hin^^ 
^h^le his lifeless and bleeding trunk was dragged along the 
ground, ^d thrown to and fro by some, others were engaged i^ ^ 
f ^^hiog for him that escape^ 
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, While roaming from place to place, they met a aolcSet 
whom his officer had dispatched upon some message. They 
staid not to inquire whether this was he of whom they were m 
search, but seizing him, they dragged him to the midst of the 
a4}uare, and dispatched him with a thousand blows. 

The tumult \Fas by no means appeased by these ^executions* 
Num>er8 flocked to the scene. The sight of the dead bodies 
of the cozens, imperfect and exaggerated rumours of the cru- 
tlty of the centiRiels^the execrations and example of those who 
had\>een leaders in thi tumult, conspired to engage them in the 
same Outrages. 

The pursuit of the ft«^tive soldier did not slacken. Tha 
galleries an& vaults were tr^ured, and eveiy place resounded 
with uproar a^d menace, vieanwhilc, the seats of the Sena- 
tors were filled vith a promiscuous crovd, whogfadly seized 
this opportunity cf engrossing p^ces mort.c^invenient than any 
other. 

At this moment, ^theric and hj^ officers arived. The en- 
trance was inaccessible, by reason of the crow- stationed with- 
out, and the numbers fcit were struggling inhe passages to 
gain the senatorial benches, jn this contest, X\ weaker were 
• overpowered, and scores wei. trodden to deatior suiFocated.. 
The general and his officers Vftuna sooner kno^i to be arriv- 
ed, than they were greeted on ai hands, by thivtening ges- 
tures and insolent clamours. The breads of the^iaughtered 
soldiers were placed upon pikes. Bctheric was cupelled to 
gaze upon their gory visages, and listen to ♦he outer. ^^ y^^^ 
geance which ascended from a thousand motths. 

This unwcmted spectacle, and the confu&ion which s^ro^nd- 
«d him, threw him into temporary panic. It Vas reqv^^ ^ 
ascertain the causes of this tumult, to prevent its progre ^^^ 
to punish its authors ; but his own safety was to be, in th 
place, cdnsulted. How far that was endangered by the fiu^r 
the populace it was impossible to foresee. 

His retinue consisted of twenty officers, who were armed, 
usual, with daggers. Recovering from their first astonishmem 
they involuntarily drew their weapons, and crowded round 
• Iti^ir generalf This movemeiit seemed by nq means to inti«' 
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^Idat^ the pd))ulace, whose outcries and m^nacf^ became more 
Vehement than ever. As their numbers and fury increased^ ' 
fiiey pressed more closely and audadioilsly upon this slender 
band, wlibse weapons pointed at the boaams of those who wer|^ 
nearest; and who could scarcely preserve themselves from Jb^- 
ihff Overwhelmed. 

Botheric^s Surprise qiifcklyt yielded lo a just riew of theperib 
that surrounded hitti.- The cause of this tAm^ult. was u*&nown ; 
but it was evidexrt-that the temper of the people was revengeful 
iand sanguinary* The s%htest incident was sufficient to set 
them free from restraint. The first bl^d that should he shed 
would be the signal for outrage, and'^ither heiior^is officers 
fcotrld hope to escafte with their live^ 

His first carCj therefore, was to^nculcate forbearance on his 
iiSicers. This, indeed!, would j^ail them bi< little, since the 
foremost of the -crMvd would >e irresistibly impelled by those 
who were behinc, and who^e numbers incessantly increased. 
In a moment the' wOuld bf pressed toge^er ; their amis W4>uld 
^TSe'Useless; an*ecret enemies, by whrmhe vaguely suspected 
'that this tumulftasbeen excited, w^uid seize that opportunity 
for wreaking tfir vcng^nce. 

* To escape i ^h^i neighbouring portico was an Obvious expe- * 
dient; but tt galleries, abcc and below, were already filleid 
ivith a clam/ous multitude whose outcries and gesticulations 
prompted ^se below o the commission of violence.' His 
troops we? ^'ther d?5rer8«d in their quarters, or stationed on 
the walls, The fe^ wliose duty required their attendance at 
the circ»^^"W aflbrd no protection. Those -at a) distance 
could T>^^ seasonably Apprised of the danger of their leader ; 
and if^e^^re^appriifed, would be at a loss, in the absence 
'^f ^j, offir:ers, in what manner to act. To endeavoiir to re- 
sto^^''^!^.^"^^'^y by persuasion or remonstrance was chimeri- 
^^ No single voice could be heard amidst the uproar, 
4 this part of the square there bad formerly been ereetfcd 
/equestriati statue of Cotistantius. : It had been overthrown 
nd broken to pieces in a popular sedition. The pedestal still 
Remained. The advantage of a lofty station;^ for the sake 
cither of defence or of being heard, was a|^parent. Bothetic;, 
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and two of his officers, leaped upotv }t, ai^d s^efxlied fof th thor 
hands in an attitude commanding silence. 

This station, by rendering the pejrson of Botheric distingiush* 
.able at a distaiice, only enhanced his danger* A soldier, by 
name Eustace, who had, a few days before, been punished for 
some infraction of discipline, by stripes and igiooxfiinious dis* 
mission from the service, chanced to be one of those wKo were 
^zing at the scene from the upper portico* The treatment he 
had suffered could not fail to excite resentment, but the meanf 
of vengeance were undigested and impracticakble. His cowar* 
dice and narrow understanding equally cos^s^ired to rei^der his 
malice impotent* He intended, the next day, to set out for his 
native country^ Syria, and, meanwhile, mixed with the rabble 
which infested the circus. • . . 

Botheric had extorted, by his equity and firmness, the esr 
teem of the magistrates and better class of the people* The 
vile populace were influenced by no sentiment but fear. Bo- 
theric had done nothing to excite their hatred ; and his person 
would probably have been uninjured till the alarm had reached 
the citadel, and the troops had hastened to his rescue, had not 
£ustace unhappily espied him, as he stood upon the pedestal. 

The soldier had an heayy stone in his hand, with which he 
had armed himself, from a general propensity to mischief, and 
a vague conception that it might be useful to his own defence* 
The person of his enemy was no sooner distinctly seen, than 
a sudden impulse to seize this opportunity for the gratification 
of his vengeatice was felt by him. He threw the stone towards 
the spot where the general stood. 

Botheric was exerting his voice to obtain audience, when 
the stone struck upon his breast* The blood gushed from his 
mouth and nostrils, his speech and strength failed, and be sunk 
upon, the ground, 

- This outrage was observed with grief, rage and qonsteriia* 
tion by his retinue. Their own safety required the most despe- 
rate exertions. Two of them lifted the general in their arms, 
while the rest, with one accord, brandished their weapon^ii a?jd 
rusherl n.r. the crowd. Thpy determined to open, a way Jpy 
•kilU&g *;«. .< At opposed them* 
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Men, crowded together in a narrow space, are bereft of all 
power over their own motions. Their exertions contribute 
merely to destroy their weaker neighbours, without extricating 
themselves. Those whom chance exposed to the swords of 
the officers were unable to fly. Their condition was no less 
desperate : and the blood that flowed around them insensibly 
converted their terror into rage. 

The contest was unequal, and a dreadful carnage ensued be- 
fore the weapons were wrested from their owners. A thousand 
hands were eager to partake in the work of vengeance. The 
father had seen the death of his son, and the son had witnessed 
the agonies of his father. The execution appeared to be need- 
less and wanton ; and the swords, after being stained with the 
blood of their kinsmen, were aimed at tneir own breasts. This 
was no time to speculate upon causes and consequences. All 
around them was an^xhy and uproar, and passion was trium- 
phant in all hearts. 

Botheric and his train were thrown to the ground, mangled 
by numberless wounds, or trampled into pieces. The assassins 
contended for the possession of the dismembered bodies, ^d 
threw the limbs, yet palpitating, into the air, which was filled 
with shouts and imprecations. 

All this passed in a few minutes. Few were acquainted 
with the cause of the tumult. Still fewer were acquainted with 
the deplorable issue to which it had led. The immediate ac- 
tors and witnesses were fully occupied. The distant crowd, 
whose numbers were increased by the arrival of those who, 
from all quarters, were hastening to the circus, could only in- 
dulge their wonder and panic, and make fruitless inquiries of 
their neighbours. 

In this state of things a rumour was hatched, and propagated 
with infinite rapidity, that the soldiers had received orders to 
massacre the people, and that the execution had already begun*. 
All was commotion and flight. The crowd melted away in a 
moment. The avenues were crowded with the fugitives, who 
overturned those whom they met, or communicated to them 
their belief and their terror. Every due fled to his house, and 
imparted to his family the dreadful tidings. Distraction and 
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lamentation seized upon the women and domestics. They 
baured their doors, and prepared to avoid ot; resist the fate 
which impended over them. 

Meanwhile those who had rushed through the unguarded pas- 
aages, and occupied the senatorial seats, were alarmed, and 
{irompted to return, by the continuance of the uproar without. 
In their haste to issue forth, thejr incumbered and impeded 
each other, and the passage was choaked. Some one appeared 
in an upper gallery, and called upon the people to provide for 
their safety, for that Botheric had directed dr general massa* 
ere. 

This intelligence operated more destructively than a thousand 
swords. In the 'universal eagerness to escape, the avenues 
were made impassable, and numbers were overthrown and 
trampled (p death. 

The magistrates had taken their places when the tumult be* 
gan. Some were infected with the general panic, and made in- 
effectual efforts to escape^ My dutyy as chief magistrate, re^* 
quired me to apply all my endeavours to the checking, of the 
evil. I waited, in anxious suspense, for info^maticn as to the 
nature and extent of the mischief. In my present situation) no* 
thing could reach me but a disjointed and mutilated tale. I 
heard outcries, and witnessed the commotion, but was wholl/ 
Jit a loss as to their cause or tendency. 

After ^ time, the tumult began to Subside. The passage^ 
were gradij^Uy'cleared by the suffocation of the weaker, and the 
multitude rushed over the bodies of their fellow citizens into 
the square. The timorous hastened to their homes, and spread 
the alarm to the most distant quarters of the city. Others more 
courageous or^ inquisitive, lingered on the spot, gazed upon the 
mangled and disfigured bodies, which were strewed around thip 
pedestal* and listened to the complaints of the wounded, and 
the relations of those who had been active in the fray. 

Those whose passions had not been previously excited, no 
pooner recognisecl the visages of Botherie and some of his re- 
toue among the slain« than terrors of a new kind were awaken* 
^ The murder of one of the most illustrious men in the 
empire, and one who possessed, beyond all others^ the affeo- 

▼ot* II* 33 



tions o^ Jhe prince, was an event pregnant with disastrous con- 
sequences. That his death would call- d&wn some signal pu- 
nishmdnt, in which themselves, though innocent, might* be in* 
volved, was justly to be dreaded. That this resentment of the 
•pldiery would stimulate them to suihe sudden outrage was no 
l^ss probable. There was imminent peril in being found near 
the spot. The spectators gradually withdrew, and solitude and 
' silence succeeded. The uproar was hushed, the circus was de- 
serted, ^nd a panic stillness seemed to hover over the city. 
' As soon as obstructions were removed in jny character as 
prefect of the city, and attended by civil officers, I ascended a 
• tribunal in an hall near the circus. Some of my attendants 
were immediately dispatched to examine the scene of the con- 
flict, to arrest all who sh'ould be found near it, and collect all 
the inforniation that offered. 

Those charged with this commission speedily returned, lead- 
ing two men, whose wounds did not disable them from walkihg^ 
when supported by others. These persons were questioned as 
' to their knowledge of this disaster. One of them related, that 
when the Officers were encompassed by the mob^ it was his ill* 
Cortune to be placed near them. He was a stranger to tfte 
cause of the tumult; and endeavoured, with hfs utmost strengtli, 
to extricate himself from his perilous situation. The populace 
were loud in their claniours, the officers seemed resolute ih their 
own defence, and he dreaded that the scene would termiiiate 
in bloodshed. His temper was pacific and timid, and he de* 
*ired nothing more than to remove to a safe distance. 

While making efforts for this purpose, the oftcers assailed 
the crowds and he was' the first to fall by t^eir swords. His 
senses deserted him, and he did not revive till the mob was 
fsntirely dispersed. His companion told a tale nearly similar, 
;ipd the attendants informed the magistrate that Botheric and 
liis tribunes had perished, their scattered remains being found 
upon the spot. 

I was startled and confounded by this incident. To what 
f^xcesses^e soldiers might be suddenly transported when freed 
frpni the restraints of discipline, it was eUsy to foresee. NW 
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oil^ e^^daeiat J5U(gge8jted4tBeIf, tban to summon die mai 
body, and request their counsel in this urgent danger. 

The snembers of the senate were preparing to go to the cir- . 
c^. This was commonly doi^e with equipage, and pompous 
^rain. The 4bur of assembliag >yas arrived, and they were 
^r^aring to set out, when rumours of sedition and massacnr 
assai^d them. Messengers were by some dispatched to ob> 
taij[i more distitict information, sanp^e of whom^returned with the 
tidings gleaned from the fugitives whom, they encounteced/iii 
die way; Others, more intrepid, ventured to approach tl^ cif^ 
cus, and examine objects with their own ejes. They^broughl 
back the tidii^gs (h^t J^othericand his officers were slain by the 
people. 

The most courageous were deeply apprehensive of the con^ 
v&e^uence^ whi^h would, grow out of his untimely death. "J^hey 
wore, alternately pejrpleated with wonder respeaing the cause 'c^ 
^o (memorable a catii^^trophe, and. with dread pf^he vengean^ 
which it would excites in the bpsom, not only of the soldier^i^ 
but of the prince. They were recalled from their mournful 
reyQrtes, iby Ipud signstls at their gate, and the entrance Of an 
lierakl, who, in the name of the prefect, summoned them .td 
xoutieiL The summons was gladly obeyed. 

Some^time had now elapsed. The citizens, immuredlnthebf 
houses, darted fearCul glances from their balconies and win* 
dowa, anxious to hear tidings. The passing senators were re* 
cognised) and their progress. attended with importunate inqol* 
-ries into the nature of the threatened evil, and with supplica^ 
tions that their seal should be exerted to preclude it> 

Many, encouraged by the presence of their magistrates, join- 
ed the cavalcade, and the senate house was quickly surrounded 
by an immcsisey but trembling multitude. Hie senate being, 
at length, convened, I laid before thein all the intelligence 
which I bad been able to procure respecting the late tumult* 
I ^qiatistted on tht enormity of the deed that had been perpe* 
:tnile4 in the .'nuirder of Botheric ^nd his officers, and enume« 
rated it» probable effects on the minds of the ftoldiers, andjof 
.the prmce* I pointed out the necessity of ascertaining the 
genuine circumstances of the cas^, of detecting and punishing 
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ikt criminals, and of appeasing the resentment of the sove^ 
reign and the troops* 

While engaged in consultation, the wrath which we so justly 
dreaded, was already excited in the soldiers. Affrighted at the 
tate of their companions, the centinels pbsted in the circus fled 
with precipitation to the military quarter* The rumour was at 
£rst indistinct, and as affrays of this kind were not uncommon^ 
the soldiers trusted to the equity of their leader for the vioidica* 
tion of their wrongs. Presendy, a messenger arrived, informr 
ing^them that their general was surrounded and likely to be 
"^lain by the populace. 

4it this news, many ran together, and intreated the subal-> 
tern officers to lead them to the rescue of their general. As 
no orders were transmitted from their superiors, the centu- 
rions hesitated to comply. Their reluctance to interpose was 
increased by the incredibility of the danger. The clamours of 
the soldiers, however, who threatened to march without pevmis- 
sibn, conquered this reluctance, and five hundred men wer^ 
tailed out. 

The general constemadon which they witnessed on their 

starch, excited their fears. The few peirsons who remained ia 

^the square, vanished at their approach, and they were left t* 

learn the /ate of their officers, from the view of their lifeless 

_ remains. 

The soldiers of Botheric were his friends, countrymen^ and 
latnily. They had devoted themselves to his honour, and fol- 
lowed his standard, in the service of Theodosius, with invinci- 
ble fidelity. Many of them had bbund themselves by oadis to 
die with 'him. 

The mangled and dishonoured corpse of this adored leader 
How presented itself to their eyes. Every sentiment was ab- 
' aorbed, for a time, in astonishment and grief. They inquired 
of each other, if the spectacle which they 1>eheld was real ; if 
these, indeed, were the members and features of jheir beloved 
chief. They held up his remains to view, bathed his disfigcired 
face with their tears, and burst> at length, into a cry of univer* 
aallamentation. 
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Mwy, in pursuance of |heir vow not to survive their leadeTi 
stabbed theioaaelves, and died upon the spot. Others exclaim^ 
ed, that their vows to that effect, should be performed only wheA 
the funeral honours and the vengeance due to their chief, were 
fyily paid* They collected his remains, and wrapping them 
in his mantle, set out on their return to the citadel, in a solemn 
procession. On their way, they sung wild and melancholy dir« 
ges, in the fashion of their country, and mingled with their mu« . 
sic, fits of passionate weeping. In the streets which they pass* 
ed, everyone fled before them, and all around was lonely and 
desolate. 

Intelligence of their approach was quickly received by their 
comrades at the citadel, who came out in great numbers, and 
jobed the procession. . Indignation and fury appeared to be 
suspended in a superior passion. 

" Meanwhile, the subaltern officers were no sooner fully ap« 
prised of the havoc which had taken place, than they assem* 
bled in a kind of counseL They were aware of the necessity 
of subordination, and they did not mean that, their vengeance^ 
should be less sure because it was delayed. One of their num* 

• ber, by name Walimer, an hoary veteran, was unanimously 
chosen their leader. 

Walimer concealed, under a savage aspect, all the qualitiiss 
of a judicious commander. His grief for the fate of Botheric 
was tempered by prudence and foresight. As soon as the 
choice was known, he leaped into the midst of the assembly, and 
devoted himself, with solemn imprecations, to the task of 
avenging their late chief. At the same time^ he enlarged upon 
the benefits of. circumspection and delay. The first measure 

. he proposed was to dispatch a messenger to Theodosius, with 
an account of this transactioui^ He questioned not that tlie 
emperor would authorise a signal retribution to be inflicted on 
the guilty city> and that they would be appointed the minis* 
ters of his justice. It was easy to convince his hearers of the 
advantage of proceeding in the business of revenge with the "* 
sancti<m or connivance of the government. If the emperor 
should refuse justice^ it would then be time enough to extort it* 
The arms and fortifications were stiU in their possession^ and 



/ 



9m 

■7 

IU0 ewQtd ike nem td!4lBwii«afe4f% ooqqwfv^ f«d AyiiaUe 

|ioi«eBieiiydbarged wkh<the4eU^i7 dFati^esia^ tQitb«<elli|pfi- 
mi^ mAc . laimedktQljr dispalchod ito MktGQimum^ 

To €0iiimmiicate liitfoniiatioii of these eyentd^to theiinoiiiiroH» 
JlQ^dopCfUoite bi# ang^ri and convince him of ib^ ionocwce o£tlie 
.misifpAtK^t^ Hud the grealer part of the peopb, wfirc likf^yrim 
fHilgga^feed to the [Senate by one of its members* The ^sdom 
1^ this counsel was obvious. I was authorised, as pnsfeet, to 
4raw up a ftatement of ibe/tmtbt fiKipi such infannati^a as I 

V flMd akeady veceivedt or ^bouldiipeediiy obtsua» This was >tso 
be done with aU possible expedition^ in cH'der to pr^v^nt the 
propagation of rumours. 

Meviwhile, a depui^i^n waa afqmnted to visit Ithe citadel, 

tojdeclare to the soldiers tbe*$iiftcefe ; regret of the sena^te for 

.idle unhappy event that had befallen^ to exhort them to mode* 

^ati6n.and peace, and assure them that<the most strenuous ex* 

' ertipns should be made to detect the tauthoTis of the tumult, on 

. whom the most signal punishment riiould be inflicAed. 

r The deputies were astonished to observe the order which 

.4PI%ned in die soldiers' i^^uarters. Np clamours .or menaces 

vwere heard* They were conducted to the hall,, where Walimer 

Md his officers were seated, and their exhcHtastions and pleas 

were listened to with sullen and mournful silence* 

; Walimer, in answer to their message, informed them of the 

.^choice which the soldiers had made of a new chief, declared 

.his implicit reliance ,on the justice of the emperor, to whose d^- 

rteisees h&.imd his tnoops were determined to conform, aid ad-; 

^llionisbed them to -execute, without delaj:^, the justice which 

they promised* He told them that discipline should be asxi- 

. |^E% maH^ilied as formerlyt and that things should .remain. in 

Aeur present stiite till the will of their convmon sovereign was 

f ]b|K|W]||» The senate waited, inxager sui^«nse,.the return of 

• their deputies* The pacific deportmumt and professions of 

Waliaierbejilg communicated to them, they retired, with their 
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IRnAItt wm^ dilpttdlKd to afi ifuafttm ifr twqqriiit ilii mii ' 
pie wift- the fcstilt cif ihU eoilfei««ce, and to exh<iit them t» 
obsertr^ a esidikmy atid pMceciblb behatimir; puMluMiits w<li# 
denounced against any who should be detsded in any noiooi^ 
aei, and all persons were enjoined to repair to liie tribunal €^ 
the chiefmagistrate, and give what information they possessed 
relative to this transaction. 

Tl^e ensuing night was passed by the prefect in receiving and 
comparing dbp6siti<>ns of real or pnsftea^ed witnesses* Macm 
was traced to his home* He was, by trsdey an armoarer, and 
lived with his family, in mi obscmv comer. His wounds wett 
of no great hioment, and the oftcers of justice found him aif 
supper^ in his hoveh He was hurried to die tribunal, feUowed 
by his wife and immediate kindred, who trembled for his ^ 
safety. 

As he was the author of dkis tumult, he could expett little' 
mercy from his audience. Those whose relations pr^enda 
had faflen were deeply exasperated at him, whose folly and 
rashness had given birth' to the evil. Others, who reflected tm 
future calamities, likely to flow from the same source, pmraned 
him widi the utmost rdincour. 

In: spfte of proclamations and menaces, curiosity and fear 
attracted great tiumbers to the hall of justice. Their pamt still- 
ness was succeeded by commotion and rage. The steps <lf 
Macro were accompanied by hootings and execrations^ atril 
Aey clamoured loudly for his punishment. 

I W^ff sensdUls df die danger that attended diis mdawful 
mating. I showed m3rself to the people from a bsicony, and 
endeavoured to harangue them into moderation and p0riencie» 
I pointed out the enormous evils which dleirtoriralent ccMH 
€ourse had ab*eady produced, smd urged every to|itc Itkdy Co 
Bifluence their fears, to induce diem to dispersew ^ 

Ute effects of these remonstrances were pardal and tempora- 
ly. My promises, diat the culprits should not escape the mokk ^ 
eondign punishment, gratified their sanguinary appetites, and > 
fnetr mm^mors were nnslied. "^ 

The threats of torment extorted from Maero a cosfosaiBii dt 
% his ofiences. It seems that whenhecame to the cir€Qs,he wta 
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wiA winCf md bm fnwtwCB mic entrance for t 
dier. In the confusion of his intellecU, he neither listened to, 
Wr understood the objections of the centinels, and be persisted 
in claiming a privilege wl^cb he regarded as josdy his due. 
The consequences have been already rehtedi and afibrd a me^ 
morable proof from what slight causes the most disastrous and 
extensive effects may flow. 

.Macro's offence was venial and slight; but it was consider- 
ed that, evch if he were innocent, his life was a necessaiy sa* 
cr^e. Neither the soldiers' nor the people, whos^ judgments 
were always fettered by prejudice and passion^ would consent 
to ()ismi8S him in safety. Neither would they be satisfied by 
the infiiction of a slight or tardy penalty. Macro, besides, iiras 
a depraved and worthless individual, whose life or death wasf 
in the eyes of his judges, of the most trivial moment. Influen* 
ced by these considerations, the mapstratest with some reluc- 
tance, crademned Macro to have his arms and legs cut off» and 
afterwards to be beheaded on the spot where Botheric had 
fallen, and which was dyed with the blood of those who owed 
tKeir untimely fate to his temerity. 

This sentence was heard by the friends of the criminal with 
groans of despair, and by the rest of the audience, with shouts 
of applause. The criminal was loaded with chains, and led 
aws^ to prison. Being aware that the fury of the people might 
betray them into some outrage, I addressed them anew from 
the balcony, and admonished them to retire. 

,Some symptoms of compliance appeared in part of the as* 
•cmbly*. who began to separate. A multitude, however, crowd* 
ad sound Macro, as he came forth from the hall, and greeted 
him. with insults and curses. 

This unhappy man was not destitute of courage ; but he was 
willing to avoid that lingering and dreadful death to which he 
was doomed. He. was, besides, penetrated with indignation at 
the injustice of his sei^tepce. He, therefore, retorted the cur* 
ses that were heaped upon him, both because he conceived 
them to be unmerited, and because he wished to exasperate the 
mob to ijnflict a speedy death* 
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Those who fdlloweil Mm were the vilest of the vile ; base, 
sanguinary and impetaous, delighting in tumult, prone to vio« 
lence, and stimulated by revenge for those who had been stiled 
in the press, or slain by the tribunes. Macro had not gone ma<* 
ny steps before the oflkers who guarded him were driven to a 
distance. The mob, enraged by his taunts, took the work of 
justice into their own hands, and Macro received from their 
pikes and clubs that death which he sought. 

The magistrates were quickly informed of this event. They 
had been accustomed, on similar cases, to vindicate their 
authority by the aid of the soldiers. This expedient was now' 
inipracticable or hazardous, and they sat in powerless inactivity, 
consoling themselves with the hope that the popular indigna- 
tion would be appeased by this victim. 

Relieved from the dread of military execution, multitudes, 
though the night was somewhat advanced, resorted from the 
senate house, and hall of justice, to the circus. The kindred 
and friends of the dead h^tened to ascertain their true condi- 
tion, and to bestow upon them funeral rites. 

The circus and its avenues quickly overflowed with inquisi- 
tive or anxious spectators. Innumerable torches were borne to 
and fro; women bung over the bodies of their husbands, /fa- 
thers, and sons, and filled the air with outcries and waitings : 
some explored the courts and passages, in search of those who 
were missing, while others, lifting corpses in their arms, bent 
homeward their steps, in tumultuous procession, and with far- 
heard laments. 

Meanwhile, several witnesses informed the magistiates of 
the stone which had been thrown at Botheric, and at length the 
name, and character, and guilt of Eustace were -detected. £u^ 
stace was justly regarded as the immediate author of this ca- 
lamity. He was likewise a soldier, and his detection and pu- 
nishment mig^t be expected eminendy to gratify the military. 
It would transfer, in some degree, the giiilt of this sedttioa 
from the people to their own order. 

Officers .were quickly dispersed throughout the city, in 
search of the fugitive. Eustace had seen his enemy falL 
Momentary exultation was followed by terror^ and he made 
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haste to shroud himself from inquiry and suspicion' in an ob- 
scure habitatibn near the port. 

He had secured his passage in a barque, which designed to 
set sail, next moniiog, for Plolemais, in Syria. He meant tO' 
go on board at the dawn of day, and hoped, meanwhile^ to be 
unthought of and unknown. 

It was peculiarly Unfortunate for this wretch, that a mariner 
belonging to this vessel happened to be stationed at his elbow 
when the stone was thrown. The mariner had been presen^ 
when Eustace had contracted for his passage with the master of 
the barque ; hence arose his knowledge of Eustace. He was a 
way-farer ; had been attracted, by a natural curiosity, to the 
circus ; had gazed, with wandering eyes and beating heart, np* 
on the tumult ; and, in the Auctations of the inob, had unde- 
signedly been placed by the side of the assassin. 

He had afterwards listened to the voice of die herald, sum- 
moning before the magistrate all who possessed any knowledge 
of the author, and circumstances of the insurrection. His ti« 
midity, the child of inexperience, deterred him from disclosing 
his knowledge, till he himself became^ by a concurrence of 
events not necessary to be mentioned, the object of suspicionf 
and was dragged by public officers to the tribunal of the pre- 
fect. He then explained his knowledge of Eustace, and pqint- 
ed liifh out as die only agent. 

Hiis tale, though insufficient to rescue the mariner from dan- 
ger, occasioned diligent search to be made for Eustace. The 
master of the barque was acquainted with the past condition 
and present views of the soldier, and his evidence suggested to 
the magistrate the expedient of placing officers on board the ve8<* 
seU who, if the assassin should not be previously detected^ 
might seize him as he entered the ship^ in pursuance of his 
contract with the captain. 

This expedient was successful. Eustace ventured from his - 
recess io the diisk of moming, proceeded unmolested to the 
port, and put himself on board the vessel, which was anchored 
at some distance from the quajrs. At the moment when he be- 
gan to exult in his escape, he was seized^ pinioned^ aiid con- 
ducted, without delay, to the presence of %bt jiidge. The tes- 
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timoiijr of the mariner, and his own coniewoB^ eiiorted Iqr tkei 
fear of torment,' established his guilt. The prefect lost no time 
in mforming Walimer and his tribones of the measures which 
had Ueein adppted^; and offered to deliver Eustace into their 
hands, to be treated in what manner they thought proper. The 
c^er was, readily, though ungraciously, acceptcjd. 

£u8tacehad bsen detained in the hall, the magistrate fearing 
that the same oudra j^ would be perpetrated by the people, on 
this criminal, if he were placed within their reach, of which 
Macro had already been the victim. A band of soldiers from 
the citadel received him at the door of the hall, and surround- 
ing him with suUen visages and drawn swords, returned, in hos- 
tile array, to their quarters. The windows and galleries that 
overlooked their march, were filled with silent and astonished 
gazers. 

The aucceeding day passed in a state of general suspense. 
Men bad leisure to ruminate upon the consequences that im- 
pended, and to wonder at the change that had so abruptly taken 
place in* their condition. Fear and hope strugf^d in their bo- 
soms. AU cnstpmary pccupations and pursuits were laid 
aude. Neighbours assembled to communicate to each other 
the story of what themselves had witnessed or endured, to re- 
count their imqiineDt danger an the press, smd their hair-breadth 
escapes, to expatiate on the movements of the soldiery, and pro- 
ps^te their terrors of the future. 

Upwards of three hundred citizens perished on this occasion. 
The cemetries were opened, and funeial processions were eve* 
vf where seen. Though die streets were crowded, and the 
whole city was in motion, a{q>earaiice8 exhibited a. pcfWerfuI 
contrast to the impetuosities and clamours of the preceding day. 
The pavements wejre beaten by numberless feet ; but .every 
movement was grave and slow. Discourse was busy^ but was 
carried on in whispers, and, instead of horrid uproar, nothing 
but murmurs, indistinct and doubtful,^ assailed the ear. The 
very children partook of the general consternation and awe. 

At noon^day, a ln^^senger from the citadel demanded admis- 
sipn to the prefect, whom he acquainted with the intention of 
tMi 49]dieiv to ^dliNrati^t'oa the ensuii^ evening, and at the spot 
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where the^ felU the obseqaies of Botiierxc and his offeers. 
This intention, however hazardous or inconvenient to the city» 
could not be thwarted or changed* This ceremony was likely 
to exasperate the grief of the soldiers, all of whom would be 
present and partake in it. Some fatal impulse of indignation, 
some inauspicious rumour or groundless alarm, might unsea- 
sonably start into birth. The night would lend its doak to pur- 
poses of cruelty, and, before a new day, the city might be 
wrapt in flames, and ten thousand victims might be offered to 
die shade of Botheric. 

In this emergency the senate were once more convened, and 
their tounsels required. They deputed one of their members 
to the citadel, in order to gain from Walimer, a clear explana- 
tion of his purposes. This officer maintained a stately reserve 
• and ambiguous silence. His demeanour plunged them deeper 
into uncertainty. Many put the blackest construction on his 
words, and foreboded, that the coming night would be signali<* 
sed by indiscriminate massacre and havoc. 

How to avert this evil was a subject of fruitless deliberation. 
One measure was obviously prudent. The people were inform- 
ed of the ceremony that was about to take place, were exhorted 
to stay in their houses, and assured, that nothing was intended 
by the soldiers, but honour to their chiefs. The danger of 
tumultuous concourse, or panic apprehensioqsf, at such a time, 
was evident. 

The senators, however, were destitute 6f that confidence 
which they endeavoured to instil into the people. Some, at the 
approach of night, secretly withdrew from the city. The 
guards, posted at the gates, suffered all to pass without question 
or hindrance. Others, more irresolute, or less timorous, re- 
mained ; but they armdtt their domestics, and closed their 
doors, or made preparation to fly or conceal themselves on the 
first alarm. Spies were directed to hover round the circus, or 
t^eit posted on the turrets of the houses, to watch the first glim- 
ineritig pf torchesf or the remotest sound of footsteps. 

The people were sufficiently aware of the danger of crowd- 
ing to a spectacle like this. The assurance of the mkgtstnrtes 
SVpp^s^^t^H^P^^essaiidsid^iiaUe terrors. Hie7wttl|<« 
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dreirtd iheb homes, ivJMsia iereral tmmpeto^Aom liie ftrnpaHft 
annoitficedy at the appointed hour, that the militaiy procesBioii 
vas began* 

By various avenues which led tt> the circus, the army re« 
paired thither, and forming a cirde round the pik,'on which 
the remains of the officers were laid, they silently beheld them 
consumed* Eustace was stabbed by the hands of Walimer ; 
and many of the soldiers could not be restrained from pouring 
out their blood set this altar. The .flsnnes that ascended from 
ihis pile were seen to a great distance. It was watched, with 
unspeakable solicitude, l^ those that remained in the city. 
Those at a distance were left in uncertainty whether it was from 
a feineral pile, or indicated the commencement of a general con- . 
flagration. 

The flame and the light attendant on it gradually disappealv 
ed. An interval of ominous repose succeeded. The troops 
peaceably returned to their quarters. Those only who dwelt in 
the streets through which their march lay, were conscious of 
their movements. l%e rest of the city was hushed in profound 
and uninterrupted repose. 

Neau day, the tumuk of consternation and smpense some* 
what subsided. Still, however, all classes were penetrated 
wkh dread. The sentence of the prince ¥ras yet unknown. , 
To what measures his indignation would hurry him, was a topic 
of foreboding. 

In pursuance of the directions of the senate, the prefect had 
dispatched^ early in the momii^, a messenger to Mt^hoUmum. 
A faithful narrative of this transaction had been drawn ^p, in 
which the partial, alntipt, and unpremeditated nature of the tu* 
mult was copiously displayed. The messenger was charged to 
deliver this statement to Acilius, one of the imperial ministers, 
of whom the prefect was a kinsman, and on whose good offices 
wiUi the prince there wasthe utmost reason to tAj. 

Hu^horsemen whom Widimer had sent upon the same er- 
rand, were better mounted, pursued their jdumey with more 
£%ence, and had set out several hours sooner than the herald 
ofdia>aenate. In fifteen days t^ey arrived at the capital, and 
hastened to communicate their tidings to Rufimis, a ministar 
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who imi icsBgi cnjc^^ ih^ btgii^ ftoce in the cpliperfHr's £i« 

Ruiinus and Botheric bad contracted a political aQiance, the 
pyrpOfM of which tras, to aeeure to- the former the civil admi- 
Qi^ratioo, . ai^d to the latter the highest military authority in the 
e«ipire* Thi^ mie^pectied catastrophe blai»ted the hopea of Ru? 
finu9* His dFoits had been directed to remove and destroy aU 
his competitors in favour^ and to place the whole power of the 
State in the hands of himself and of his creatures. Theckdosiut 
regarded Botheric with singular and almost paternal affection. 
Rufinus had married the sister of the chief, and embarked hb 
foHunes in the same cs^ise* 

The messengers had delivered their message to Ru&nus m a 
secret audience : but his wife recognising her countrymen, and 
the soldiers of her brother, took measures to ob^in fr<Hn them 
the substance of their tidings* Her grief gave place to re- 
v4nge, and she iised the most powerful means to stimulaie the* 
xeal of her husband in what she deemed the cause of justices* 
RcyKnus was sufficiently disposed to avenge the ;blood of her 
kinsnaan, in that of the rebellious city. 

The naooardii was sitting at a bsmquel when his minister 
fuahed imx) hb presence, and« with every symptom of grief, 
communicated the.fatal news, that Botheric, his &ithlial soldier, 
the support of his tinrdne, and the guardian of his diildren, had 
b^en murdered^ with every circumstance of wanton craefay, by 
the people of ThessidDiiica. 

The. emperor, staising from his seat, expressed, at the same 
time, his increduUty and horror at this news* The f<»itier 
Sfisuiment was overpowered by the arts of the miniater#-who 
produced the letter that had just been received, and the notent 
who had brought it. The horsemen, . on being interrogated,. 
gave a mannte, diong^ exaggerated and fallacious picture of the 
tumult. The messengers were unacquainted with its true 
eaiiB^# and the moat accurate staten|ent which it was ii^ dieir 
power to make, wcndd have left the hearers in astonishment at 
the sai^ige ferocity of the Tbessakmiana. 

IncireduU^ at k^igth gave place to rage* lu the first trana^ 
p^ of hitiliry he VQiw^d IQ dbliter^t^ ^e ofi^ng c% from 
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tbe hct of die etutb. The chokric tdm^r of HMtocbsiusnNras 
capable of tranaponiag him to the wildest ezeessca. These es^. 
cessesy when reasdn resumed its power, were beheld in their 
genuine ddf(»rmity, and wete productiye Of exquisiiie l^morae* 
Si^nus, dierefere, was eager to improve the oppq^onitjr^ and 
before the paroxysm of passioti should subside^ to extort from 
him a sanguinary edict. * 

■It wa^ not possible, indeed^ for maMoe to. contrive fln higher 
(Advocation than tbta. There was little danger ijbat his pastkMk 
should subside, if it were not assailed by the lenient Counseb- 
and remonstrances of others^ ' This, however, wc^isid certainly 
happen as soon as the disaster was publicly Icnown, and was, 
therefore, to be prevented by dispsdx:!^ 

Rufinus assumed the specious oi&ce of assuaging his master's 
resentment. He perceived the lolly of demcdishing towets, and 
walls, and habitationsf on account of an offence committed by 
those who resided within them. It was just tc» punish the guil- 
ty pec^le ; but to slay them on the very'stage of their crimes 
was all that equity demanded. 

The punishment could not follow too soon upon the heel of 
the ofience, and the scddiers of Botheric were the suitable mif 
nisters of vengeance. There was no danger that their ha^ds. 
would be tied up by scruples or commiseration. The death 
of the people was, indeed, chimed by the justice of the sol* 
diers as well as of the prince, and should that justice be refu- 
sed by the monarch, the troops would not faU, being in posies* 
sioa of fortifications and arms, to execute it of their own ac^ 
cord. The punishment could not be prevented, and if his sane* 
tioa should be refused, their deed would constitute them rebek 
to his authority, and the fairest city in his empire would thus* 
be torn from his possession. 

These motives were artfully, though needlessly insinuated.. 
The emperor eagerly affixed his seal and his signature to the 
wnrrant, which condemned the people <^ the most i^ustrious 
^d populous of Roman cities to*military execution. 

Rufinus knew, that to the complete execution of this sentence, 
it was necessary that the preliminary measures should be se- 
cxiai. A knawkd^ of their fate would impel numbers to 
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§ifjktf and others, urgeA by despair, wonMnah into rebtUiw^ 
aoed oppose force by force. There was likewise but <nie me- 
tibod in which justice xoidd be fully executed. By assembling 
the whole body of die people in the circus, the task imposed 
on their assassins would be with more faeilttjr executed, and 
the theatre of their ofiences would be made, as justice required, 
the scene of their' punishment. 

With these views, the horsemen, a few hours after their ar- 
rival, set out on their return, with secret directions to Walimer, 
under die emperor's own seal, to collect the people in the cir- 
cus, uiKler pretence of an equestrian exhibition, and slay them 
to a man. 

The number of the people did not fall short of three hun- 
dred thousand. Rufinus laid claim to the praise of clemency, 
in withstanding the fury of his master, whose revenge reluc- 
tantly consented to spare one. The criminals were naturally 
supposed chiefly to consist of males of mature age, and justice 
was thought to be satisfied with the destruction of one diird of 
Ais number. The circus usually conti»ned between twenty 
and thirty thousand spectators. 

These messengers were, likewise^ charged ^ith letters to Ju- 
lius Malchus, the prefect, in which he was iijformed, that the 
|Hrince had received the tidings of what had lately happened. 
Much regret was expressed for the fate of Bothcric, and the 
magistrate was charged to execute speedy and condign justice 
•on the authors of the tumult. To show, however, tBat Tbeo- 
doflius confided in the zeal of the civil magistrates, that\ he dis- 
criminated between the innocent and guilty, and that', notwith- 
standing these outrages, he had not withdrawn his afl^ctlon 
from this people, he authorised the magistrates to publisib his 
forgiveness, and in testimony of his sincerity, to invite thesn to 
a splendid exhibition of the public games. 

A tedious interval elapsed between the departure' and 
turn of Walimer's messengers. This interval was big 
anxiety and suspense. The popular disquiet and impatiei? 
kvcrtased as the<iay approached which was to deqide their fat] 
Antioch, which three years before had committed a less 
cfoos odfFeiice, and wHidh had escaped with the utmost difficVbl^ 
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and wai the pttreat of rueful prognostics^ 
5 Tte at|e»li<^ vhtcH rogubr jaaruiu aead «ober dottes requir* 
td^ wat swaUowcid upi i^ this growing f4ean £ars were opw 
|(».iK>thiiig biit ruiii^urs and conjectures, nmi the pc^uUr mmd 
^f^ . alrerbalely agonised with terror, and elated with hope* 
Seep wa^ harassed with terrific dreams, and, in many, evei^ 
the appetite for food was sittpended by their rao|in|fui pfcan* 

. - If kl^re be any proportion between eiriia inflt^ed and auiieiW 
tA^ tti^ d^Mh of Bolheric was retributed, a thousand fald, in 4 
si^le day. after ita occurrence ; but twenty-eight days ebqneni^ 
and eadl hour added to the weight of apprehension which €ff^ 
j«n:«ssed the last« 

The distance by bmd^ and round the bead erf the Ha^a^^ 
Asm Theaialonifa to the imperial residence, waa ei^t hun* 
dred and se^enty^fcve mUe8« The joumej^- therefore, though 
pursued with little tnieraiissson, by means of post horses, and 
ciyifered litters, could not be effected in less than fourteen dayi^ 
One day wcmkl be consumed in deliberaaidn, and an eqi<fal pe^ 
nDd eif fiauKtciea d^s would elapse, before letters cMiU be tw^ 
ceived from JUcdhianum by the public carriers. 

Tber messengers, dispatched by Matchns, were oiMtripped^ 
in ^SQKlditkmfi fay those of Walimer^ and die empitror's letters 
were deli»eiied to the prejfect one day sooner than was especteA 
hf him* He dreaded to uhdbse the packet, perceiving, that 
dftt information received by ^ minisiers had gone through the 
hands of the soldiers, by whom the truth would unavoidably bt 
perrertted- The senate was convened, and the ^ispftttdies laid 
hefiaire.ljiem^ 

latimatibns) of tlna eirent r«»che<| the people. A senatorial 
ineei&ngv at. an unecntomaiy heur, was prolific of c<Mijecture 
and ahum. Multiiudes hastened to Ae senate house, and the 
members of that body forced their wayv with ^fficulty, through 
^e crojwd which; beiieged'the entrsuices* The tumult and 
damour became so great»^ that die prafect was obliged to ^st*" 
pone the. opening of the packsts^ tilt a senator had exhorted tlte 
mbiltsmde td oirdev and San^smwr^Bmy lihd e^ibinei^ t^ purpdirt 

vox^ It. is ^ 
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the emperor was known, and impart to them the tidings. 

T)}» assurance was followed by a general pause. Every- 
nurmtir was hushed^ Every eye was fixed, in anxious ga2^ 
upon the door through which the speaker bad withdrawn from 
.their sight, and at which he was momently expected to re«ap» 
pear. The uproar of a trouUed sea was succeeded by portei^ 
l^ous calm, and the silence of death* 

At length the magistrate came forth. The joy, mdicated b^ 
his countenance, did not escape the general observatioB«t 
Their hopes were elated, and exultation spoke forth from eve- 
Ty siouth, as soon as the forgiveness and gracious condescen* 
tion of die prince were made known. He was heard, distinctly^ 
by few ; but the rapturous exclamations of those conveyed dUF 
import of the speech to the most distant spectators. 

The joyous tidings were diffused with unspeakable celerit]fi 
Pleasure was proportioned to the dread diat had lately prevail^ 
cd. Fire and the sword were ready to involve them in a com* 
snon ruin ; but these evils were averted, and not only tlieir 
pristine security returned, but their darling sports, with new 
cmbellisbmenu, were to be renewed. The exhibitions of the 
circus were ordered to take place on the next day. 

The streets resounded with mutual congratulations. Laugh* 
ter and song, and dance, and feasting, and magnificent iUuminttr 
lions, and processions to the churches, to pour forth the praisea 
or God and of Tbeodosms, the father of his people, and the 
darling of mankind^ occupied the people during the succeeding 
night. 

The senators^ after the first emotions of their joy had sid)si» 
ded, began to look upon this circumstance with ejres of some 
suspicion. The choleric and impetuous teaiper of Theodosiua 
was well known. A much more trivial offence, in the inhabit 
tatits of Antioch, had excited hia wrath, and prompted him to 
decree the destruction of the guilty city. 

The crinfie of Thessalonica had been reported by the sol* 
diers. No deprecation had been used. The cause of the tu» 
mult and the punishment ot its authors, were unknown at the 
time when Walimer diiwussed his mcsscngeia. Time for the 
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IfttttrpMM^n 6f betieCeelvt counselfoni, 6r fbrrage to be cHst>h^ 
ced b^ equanimity, had not been allowed. 
^ it was* isdeed, remembered that Antioch had fewer claims up* 
#A the affection of Theodosius, that the dictates of his hasty in* 
dignationv with regard to that city, had been to himself a topie 
of humiliation and regret, and that he might iiow be guarde4. 
against die impulse of choler. It was lilrewise known that tht 
genuine intentions of the monarch had not, at any time, beett 
Concealed from the Antiochians ; and no motives could be 
iniagined by which the prince might be induced to conceal hia 
anger, or counterfeit forgiveness. 

• • These • opposite considerations were anxiously revolved by 
jiht prefect Malchus. He was unable to divest his mind whok» 
iy of inquietude and doubt. The acquiescence of the soldiers^ 
in a sentence like this, was incredible. Macro and £ustacc 
had not dipped their hands in the blood of Botheric and hia re« 
linue. Search was made for those who had been active in thm 
bloody fray ; but the evidence obtained was doubtful and coni» 
tradictory, and the populace began to view their deportment 9$ 
justified by necessity and self-defence. The officers were 
known by all to be, with regard to the crowd surrounding tbem^ 
die first assailants- 

' The secret, if any secret existed, was repostted with Wali* 
sier. A careful observation of his conduct might detect tha 
trudi. For this purpose an interview was necessary. To in* 
vite him and his tribunes to a banquet was an obvious expe* 
dient to detect the truth, if his purposes were hostile, or to 
confirm his intentions, if they were amicable and pacific* 

• The senators and officers were therefore invited to a feast« 
Jfalchus selected the most sagacious of his servants, and direct* 
€d them to treat the military followers in a cordial and boun* 
eeotts manno*, and to watch their looks and discourse. Some 
vnguarded expression, it was thought, would escape them in 
the Qiidst of their carousals, lietraying their design^ 

• This scheme was partly frustrated by the precaution of Wa* 
iimer, who at once testified his confidence in Ms^lchus, aild pre« 
chided the hazaid of impetuosity or babbling in his soldiers, by 
Ciouiig tftk the pakice of tihe prefect uosutend^ except by bis 
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tijbt»tos« ' Tkt caraioisris wttt prolonged till midnight, faid«v«»' 
ly proof of a sincere reconciliation was g>\'en by tKe gaeats* 

The next day. was ttshered m as a solemn and joyous fcstivsd. 
It happened that this day was sacred to Demetrius,' the saint cm. 
tutelary genius of the city, and to whose divine influence the 
people Ibndly ascribed the clemency of Theodosius* 
' It was usual for centinels to be posted at the avenues of thr 
Idppodrome* This was a customary duty, and, to admit it on 
this occasion, would have bred suspicion. No alarm, dierefore^ 
iras exched by the march, at noon-day, of a detachment froi& 
the citadel for this purpose. 

On the preceding night, Malchus had imparted his doubts 
and apprehensions to some pf the senators. A secret coi^sul- 
fation had been held. No measures sufficiently conducive td 
their safety could be adopted. Whatever evil was meditated . 
by the soldiers, it was impossible to avert or elude it. Th^ 
towers and gates were in their hands. Circumspection or dia* 
guise would avail nothing* If the danger had assui&ed tmg 
known form, suitable precautions could scarcely be discovered i 
|mt nowy when al} was uncertain and inscrutable, a frank and 
fearless deportment waa most proper. > 

' The presence of the senate and magistrates was neceasai^ «S 
^e public shows. My niind was actuated by inexpUcabla 
fears, and I would willingly have forborne to attend; but r€r 
Action convinced me that my life was equally in .the power .ef 
Ae i^ldiers^ in ^e recesses of my palace, and in the courts tt 
t^e citadeL ., .<- 

Noon arrived, thousands hurried tq the hippodrome; tk^ 
IBoncourse wa^^ uqcpmmpnly large, as numbers from the neigh-* 
|)ouring villages and districts Qpcked to the spectacle; all 
benches were quickly filled and galleries crowded j I pit)ceedfc 
ed thither at the head of the senatorial prder^ and was received 
^ith low obeisance by the guards, and with loud acclamattona 
|>y the people. The gafnes only waited the arrival of the gentK 
fa^apd tribunes to begin^ 

His approach was quickly announced by the acnind of milita- 
fy pnusic. At that moment a civil officer, whose face was pah 
ifi^ s#i|^t, thrust himself amidst the crowd^i and Whispered 
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Mnediing iti ik%t» oft ibttat^r wlio ait Wt» itst. Vim i 
tor was obsel»Ted Vf> tmn } luQd inquiry beittg/ ilfade lAtb iim 
CMifte «^f 1m idarnfi^ he Ns)>lkd, tiiat Wsdimar wa& SBttowed^ iot 
hf die uftu^I Fistioil^^ but bjr a fonntdaUe br^)ade^ Mip/mirv 
ifiMmded ^e circus and ^^eiited to meditate vbbUe^* 

WaHnaer and liis oficisi^s now emered aiiA fkateed thrartelf w 
QD an elevated platform assigned for his use, and which w>is as« 
goaded b^ a nai^rev^ siadrtaae* Hiscntiaaice wai^ greeted, by 
gifatefiil acclamations, and he was ebientedi to bow Ms Head ht 
token of his tatis&ctioni In -^ tsibmtm after, die mmipe^ 
whose note was a ftignid for the chariots to atatt from their goal^ 
was sounded* 

Before the signal wad obeyed, U dart, thrown by an vaikoow^ 
hand, and with iacoticeivable foree, struck the breast of a chve 
rioteer, who feH headlong fVom his seat. Mis horses wesif 
idarmed, and swerving from their true direction^ th^w all intii 
disonkn This event was noticed by die people widi amaase* 
llient» 

Then* attention w&s speedily recdled from this object by. 
fhoops of sddiei^ rushing through the various passages, ao# 
brandishing their swords. No time was allowed to qaesdoii 
dieir purpose or elude it* 'Iliey fell upofif diose who were 
Hesu-est and hewed them to pieces. 

Every aveiiue poured forth a destroying band. Few^ diere^ 
fore, were allowed to be mere spectators of the danger. Every- 
"ttne witnessed the btitehery of his neighbour^ a^d shrunk ftt>ai' 
die swords, which^ in a few moments, would be steeped in hilP 
c^wn blood. 

The multitude rose, nHth one consent, frotfi their ieM. Thie 
extent of die evil that threatened them was folly appt-ehendett 
by none. They l^ere far from imagining that this havoc was 
directed or sancuotied by the prince. They did not conceive 
diat the soldiers had acted by the orders of Wsdimer ; but diat 
a conspiracy wad formed against them by the mtlitery order 
was apparent^ 

Those who were ne^ the station of Walinler^ stretefaed 
dKtr ttuMis totrards him in supplicationf and uttt^red die mbiif 
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Iw^^criefr <tf dhticm. His sullen and immovesrfite air coo^ 
wnced; tbem that he was an accomplice in thisir fate. 
:.}Some vatidy flattered themselves that the sword would be 
Ireary of it^- task before it reached them. They sheltered 
themselves. behind their neighbours, and in their eagerness to 
fMit^themsebrti^iii^ midst of the. crowd, were bereaved o£ 
breath, or trampled. under foot. .... , ., 

Those whose situation exposed them to ^e first assault, 
struggled to gain, the passages. . Such as escaped the edge of 
the sabiv and passed into the square, were tran8fix,ed by darts. 
The soldiers were drawn up in firm array, and extending 
themselves on all sides, rendered escape impossible. 
: To expatiate on the scene that followed, and which did not 
terminsite till midnight ; to count up the Victims, to describe 
the various circumstances of their death, is a task to which I 
am unequaL Language sinks under the enormity and compli* 
cation of these ills. I was a witness and partaker; the images, 
exist in my imagination as vividly as when they were presented 
to my senses ; my blood is still chilled, my dreams are still 
agcmised by dire remembrance ; but my eloquence is too fee*^ 
Ue to impart to others the conceptions of my own mind. 

The woes of my country are not pasit. Hundreds who 
escaped the bounds of this devoted city, are, like me, in the. 
fvM fruition of melancholy or despair. The images of wife , 
ami ofispring, of friends and neighbours, mangled by the sword^^ 
w perishing by lingering torments, pursue them to their re- . 
trieats, and di^ny th^m ^ momentary respite. Some have lost 
their terror only by the extinction of their reason ; and the 
pb^toms of tbe past have disappeared in thi^ confusion of in* 
ffianity. Othersi whpse heroic or fortunate eiforts set them be* 
yond the reach of the soldiers, were no sooner at liberty to re- 
view the past, and contemplate their condition, than they in^ 
flicted on themselves that death which had been, with so much 
difficulty avoided, when menaced by others. Their misery Was 
too abrupt, and too enormous, to be forgotten or endured. 
. I envy. the lot of such, but it will quickly be my lot. The . 
period of forgetfulness, or of tranquil existence in another . 
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leeocy i« hatteitiiig to conaole me. Mdmniiile^ my task tluiB 
be, to deliver to you, and to posterity, a fiuthful namtivc^ 
Hie horrors of tlus scene are only portions of the evil that has 
overspread the Roman world, which has been inflicted by tht 
cavalry of Scythta, and which will end only in the destnictioai 
of the empire, and the return of the hiunan species to thsif 
orifpnal barbarity* ^ 
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CARWIN, THE BILOQUIST. 



I WAS the second son of a fanner, whose place of residence 
was a western district of Pennsylvania* My eldest brother 
seemed fitted by nature for the employment to which he was 
destined. His wishes never led him astray from the hay-stack 
and the furrow. His ideas never ranged beyond the sphere of 
his vision, or suggested the possibility that to-morrow could 
differ from to-day. He could read and write, because he had 
no alternative between learning the lesson prescribed to him, 
and punishment. He was diligent, as long as fear urged him 
forward, but his exertion ceased with the cessation of this mo^ 
tive. The limits of his acquirements consisted in signing his 
name, and spelling out a chapter in the bible. 

My character was the reverse of his. My thirst of know- 
ledge was augmented in proportion as it was supplied with 
gratification. The more I heard or read, the more restless and 
.unconquerable my curiosity became. My senses were perpet* 
ually alive to novelty, my fancy teemed with visions of the fu- 
ture, and my attention fastened upon every thing mysterious ot 
unknown. 

My father intended that my knowledge should keep pace 
with that of my brother, but conceived that all beyond the 
mere capacity to write and read was useless or pernicious. 
He took as much pains to keep me within these limits, as to 
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mnkt the acquisttions of my brolJier come up to them, but hh 

efibrts were not cqirally successful in both cases. The most ^ 

vigilant and jealous scrutiny was exerted in vain ; reproaches N 

and blows, painful privations and ignominious penances had no 

power to slacken my zeal, and abate my perseverance. He 

might enjoin upon me the most laborious tasks, set the envy 

of my brother to watch me during the performance, make the 

most diligent search after my books, and destroy them without 

mercy, when they were found ; but he could not out -root my 

darling propensity. I exerted all my powers to elude his 

watchfulness. Censures and stripes were sufficiently unpleas- 

ing to make me strive to ^void them. To affect this desirable 

end, I was incessandy employed in the invention of stratagems 

and the execution of expedients. 

My passion was surely not deserving of blame, and I have 
frequently lamented the hardships to which it subjected me ; 
yet, perhaps, the claims which were made upon my ingenuity 
and fortitude, were not without beneficial effects upon my cha- 
racter. ^ " ^ • 

This contention lasted from the sixth to the fourteenth year 
of my age. My father's opposition to my schemes was incited 
by a sincere though unenlightened desire for my happiness. 
That all his efforts were secretly eluded or obstinately repel- 
led, was a source of the bitterest regret. He has often lament- 
ed, with tears, what he ealled my incorrigible depravity, and en- 
couraged himself to perseverance by the notion of the ruin that ' 
would inevitably overtake me if I were allowed to persist in niy 
present career. Perhaps, the sufferings which aldose to him 
from the disappointment were equal to those which he inflicted 
tfn me. 

In my fourteenth year, events happened which ascertained 
my future destiny. One evening I had been sent to bring cows 
from a meadow, some niiles distant from my father's mansion. 
My dme was limited, and I was menaced with severe chastise- 
ment, if, according to my custom, I should stay beyond the pe- 
riod assigned. 

For some time these menaces rung in my ears, and I went 
0n my way with speed. I arrived at the meadow, but the fftttfe 
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had broken the fence and escaped. It was my duty to ciatrry 

/ home the earliest tidings of this accident, but the first sugges- 

^ tion was to examine the cause and manner of this escs^e* The 

field was bounded bv cedar railing* Five of these rails were 

laid horizontally from post to post. The upper one had been 

broken in the middle, but the rest had merely been drawn out 

of the holes on one side, and rented with their ends on the 

ground. The means which had been used for this end* the 

reason why one only was broken, and that one the uppermost ; 

how a pair of horns could be so nlanaged as to ejfect that which 

the hands of man would have found difficult, supplied a theme 

' of meditation. ' 

Some accident recalled me from this reverie, and reminded 
me how much time had thus been consumed. I was terrified 
at the consequences of my delay, and sought with eagerness 
how they might be obviated. I asked myself if there were not 
a way back shorter than that by which I had come. The 
beaten road was rendered circuitous by a precipice that project- 
ed into a neighbouring streamy and closed up a passage by 
which the length of the way would have been diminished one 
half; at the foot of the cliff the water was of considerable 
depth, and agitated by an eddy. I could not estimate the 
danger which I should incur by plunging into it, but I was re- 
solved to make the attempt. I have reason to think, that this 
e^cperiment, if it had been tried, would have proved fatal, and 
my father, while he lanjentcd my untimely fate, would have 
been wholly unconscious that his own unreasonable demands 
had occasioned it. 

I turned my steps towards^ the spot. To reach the edge of 
the stream was by no means an easy undertaking, so many abrupt 
points and gloomy hollows were interposed. I had frequently 
skirted and penetrated this tract, but had never been so com- 
pletely entangled in the maze as now : hence I had remained 
unacquainted with a narrow pass, which, at the distance of an 
hundred yards from the river, would conduct nae, though not 
without danger and toil, to the opposite side of the ridge. 

This glen was now discovered, and this discovery induced 
me to change my plan. If a passage could be here effected, it 
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would be shorter and safer than that which led through the 
stream, and its practicability was to be known only by experi- 
ment. The path was narrow, steep, and overshadowed by 
rocks. The sun was nearly set» and the shadow of the cliJF 
above obscured the passage almost as much as midnight would 
l^avc done : I was accustomed to despise danger when it pre- 
.^jSll^elf in a sensible formy but, by a defect common in 
'^Qdoidi^ education, goblins and spectres were to me the ob- 
•p«}jq« most violent apprehensions. These were unavoidably 
noixm ^'^^ solitude and darkness^ atid were present to my 
^ a I entered this gloomy recess. 

terrors are always lessened by calling the attention 

J some indiiFerent object. I now made use of this ex- 

^,><',., and began to amuse myself by hallowing as loud as 

^' ^^of unusual compass and vigour would enable me. I 

xiucicd the words which chanced to occur to me, and repeated 

in the shrill tones of a Mohock savage, ** cow ! cow ! come 

home ! home .'"—These notes were of course reverberated from 

the rocks which on either side towered aloft, but the echo was 

confused and indistinct* 

I continued, for some time, thus to beguile the way, till I 
reached a space more than commonly abrupt, and which re- 
quired all my attention. My rude ditty was suspended till I 
had surmounted this impediment. In a few minutes I was at 
leisure to renew it. After finishing the strain, I paused. In 
a few seconds a voice as I then imagined* uttered the same 
cry from the point of a rock some hundred feet behind me ; the 
same words, with equal distinctness and deliberation, and in 
the same tone, appeared to be spoken. I was startled by this 
incident, and cast a fearful glance behind, to discover by 
whom it was uttered. The spot where I stood was buried in 
dusk, but the eminences were still invested with a luminous 
and vivid twilight. The speaker, however, was concealed 
from toy view. 

I had scarcely begun to wonder at this occurrence, when a 
new, occasion for wonder, was afforded me. A few seconds, 
in like manner, elapsed, when my ditty was again rehearsed, 
with a no less perfect imitation, in a different quarter. To 
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this quarter I eagerly turned my eyes^ but no one wad visible : 
The station, indeed, which this new speaker seenfied to occu** 
py, was inaccessible to man or beast. 

If I were surprised at this second repetition of my words, 
judge how much my surprise must have been augmentfedy when 
the same calls were a third time repeated^ and coming still in a 
new direction. Five times was this ditty successively r^oundedf 
at intervals nearly equal, always from a new quarter, and with 
little abatement of its original distinctness and force. 

A little reflection was sufficient to shew that this was no 
more than an echo of an extraordinary kind. My terrors were 
quickly supplanted by delight. The motives to dispatch were 
forgotten, and I amused myself for an hour, with talking to 
these cliffs ; I placed myself in new positions, and exhausted 
my lungs and my invention in new clamours. 

The pleasures of this new discovery were an ample compen- 
sation for the ill treatment which I expected on my retumt> 
By some caprice in my father I escaped merely with a few re- 
proaches. I seized the first opportunity of again visiting this re- 
cess, and repeating my amusement ; time^ and incessant repe- 
tition, could scarcely lessen its charms or exhaust the variety 
produced by new tones and new positions. 

The hours in which I was most free fron^ interruption and 
restraint were those of mognlight. My brother and I occu- 
pied a small room above the kitchen, disconnected, in some de- 
gree, with the rest of the house. It was the rural custom to 
retire early to bed and to anticipate the rising, of the sun* 
When the moonlight was strong enough to permit me to read, 
it was my custom to escape from bed, and hie with my book 
to some neighbouring eminence^ where I would remain stretch- 
ed on the mossy rock, till the sinking or beclouded moon, for- 
bade me to continue my employment. I was indebted for 
books to a friendly person in the neighbourhood, whose com- 
pliance with my solicitations was prompted partly by benevo- 
lence and partly by enmity to my father, whom he could not 
more egregiously offend than by gratifying my perverse and 
pernicious curiosity* , 
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In leaving my chamber I was obliged to use the utmost 
caution to avoid rousing my brother^ whose temper disposed 
him to thwart me in the least of my gratifications* My pur* 
pose was surely laudable, and yet on leaving the house and re* 
turning to it, I was obliged to use the vigilance and circum- 
spectfon of a thief. 

One night I left my bed with this view. I posted first to 
my vocal glen, and thence scrambling up a neighbouring steep 
which overlooked a.wide extent of this romantic country, gave 
myself up to contemplation, and the perusal of Milton's Co- 
mus* 

My reflections were naturally suggested by the singularity 
of this echo. To hear my own voice speak at a distance 
would have been formerly regarded as prodigious* To hear 
too, that voice, not uttered by another, by whom it might easi- 
ly be mimicked, but by myself! I cannot now recollect the 
transition which led me to the notion of sounds, similar to 
these, but produced by other means than reverberation. Could 
I not so dispose my organs as to make my voice appear at a 
distance ? 

From speculation I proceeded to experiment. The idea of 
a distant voice, like my own, was intimately present to my fan- 
cy. I exerted myself with a most ardent desire, and with 
something like a persuasion that I should succeed. I started 
with surprise, for it seemed as if succeiss had crowned my at- 
tempts. I repeated the efibrt, but failed. A certain position 
of the organs took place on the first attempt, altogether new, 
unexampled^ and as it were by accident, for I could not attain 
it on the second experiment; 

You will not wonder that I exerted myself with indefatiga- 
ble 2eal to. regain what had once, though for so short a space, 
been in my power. Your own ears have witnessed the sue* 
cess of these efforts. By perpetual exertion I gained it a se- 
cor»d time, and now was a diligent observer of the circumstan- 
ces attending it. Gradually I subjected these finer and more 
subde motions to the command of 9iy will. What was at first 
difficult, by exercise and habit, was rendered easy. I learned 
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to accommodate my voice to aU the varieties of distance and 
direction. 

It cannot be denied that this faculty is wonderful and rare, 
but when we consider the possible modifications of muscular 
motion, how few of these are usually exerted, how imperfectly 
they are subjected to the will, and yet that the will is capable 
of being rendered unlim:ited and absolute, will not our wonder 



cease 



? 



We have seen men who could hide their tongues so perfect- 
1}', that even an anatomist, after the most accurate inspection 
•that a living subject could admit, has affirmed the organ to be 
wanting, but this was effected by the exertion of muscles un- 
known and incredible to the greater part of mankind. 

The concurrence of teeth, palate and tongue, in the forma- 
tion of speech should seem to be indispensable, and yet men . 
have spoken distinctly though wanting a tongue, and to whom, 
therefore, teeth and palate were superfluous. The tribe of mo- 
tions requisite to this end, are wholly latent and unknown, to 
those who possess that organ. 

I mean not to be more explicit. I have no reason to sup- 
pose a peculiar conformation or activity in" my own organs, or 
that the power which I possess may not, with suitable direc- 
tions and by steady efforts, be obtained by others, but I will d0 
nothing to facilitate the acquisition. It is by far too liable to 
perversion for a good man to desire to possess it, or to teach it 
to another. 

There remained but one thing to render this instrument as 
powerful in my hands as it was capable of being. From my 
childhood, I was remarkably skilful at imitation. There were 
few voices whether of men or birds or beasts which I could not 
imitate with success. To add my ancient, to my newly ac- 
quired skill, to talk from a distance, and at the same time, in 
the accents of another, was the object of my endeavours, and 
this object, after a certain number of trials, I finally obtained. 

In my present situation every thing that denoted intellectual 
exertion was a crime, and exposed me to invectives if not to 
stripes. This circumstance induced me to be silent to all 
others on the subject of my discovery. But, added to this, 
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*wa3 a confused belief, that it might be made, in some way ia- 
strumehtal to my relief from the hardships and restraints of my 
present condition. For some time I was not aware of the 
mode in which it might be rendered subservient to this 
end. ^ 

My father's sister was an ancient lady, resident in Philadel- 
phia, the relict of a merchant, whose decease left her the enjoy- 
ment of a frugal competence* She was without children, and 
had often expressed her desire that her nephew Frank, whom 
she always considered as a sprightly and promising lad, should 
be put under her care. She offered to be at the expense of 
my education, and to bequeath to me at her death her slender 
patrimony. 

This arrangement was obstinately rejected by my father, be- 
cause it was merely fostering and giving scope to propensities, 
which he considered as hurtful, and because his avarice desired 
that this inheritance should fall to no one but himself. To me» it 
was a scheme of ravishing felicity, and to be debarred from it 
was a source of anguish known to few. I had too much expe- 
rience of my father's pertinaciousness ever to hope for a change 
in his views ; yet the bliss of living with my aunt, in a new and 
busy scene, and in the unbounded indulgence of my literary 
passion, continually occupied my thoughts : for a long time 
these thoughts were productive only of despondency and 
tears. 

Time only enhanced the desirableness of this scheme ; my 
new faculty would naturally connect itself with these wishes, 
and the question could not fail to occur whether it might not 
aid me in the execution of my favourite plan« 

A thousand superstitious tales were current in the family. 
Apparitions had l?een seen, and voices had been heard on a 
multitude of occasions. My father was a confident believer in 
supernatural tokens. The voice of his wife, who had been ma- 
ny years dead, had been twice heard at midnight whispering at 
his pillow. I frequently asked myself whether a scheme fa- 
vourable to my views might not be built upon these founda- 
tions. Suppose (thought I) my mother should te made to en- 
join upon him compliance withnny wishes ? 
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This idea bred in me a temjJorary consternation. To imi:- ' 
tate the voice of the dead, to counterfeit a commission from • 
heaven, bore the aspect of presumption and impiety. It 
seemed an offence which could not fail to draw after it the ven- 
geance of the deity. My wishes for a time yielded to my 
fears, but this scheme, in proportion as I meditated on it, be- 
came more plausible ; no other occurred to me so easy and S9 
efficacious. I endeavoured to persuade mytfelf that the end 
proposed) was^ in the highest degree praiseworthy, and that the 
excellence of my purpose would justify the means employed tm 
attain it. 

My resolutions were, for a time, attended with fluctuations ' 
and misgivings. These gradually disappeared^ and my pnrpose ' 
became firm ; I was next to devise the means of eilbeting my . 
views, this did not demand any tedious deliberation. It was 
easy to gain access to my father's chamber withdut notice or 
detection, cautious footsteps and the suppression of breath 
would place me, unsuspected and unthought of, by his bed' 
side. The words I should use, and the mode of utterance 
were not easily settled, but having at length selected these, I 
made myself by much previous repetition, perfectly familiar 
with the use of them. 

I selected a blustering and inclement night, in, which the - 
darkness was augmented by a veil of the blackest douds. The' 
building we inhabited was slight in its structure, and full of 
crevices through which the gale found easy way, and whistled 
in a thousand cadencies. On this night the elemental music 
was reniarkably sonorous, and was mingled not unfrequently 
with thunder heard remote. 

I c6uld not divest myself of secret dread. My heart faul- 
tered with a consciousness of wrong. Heaven seemed to be 
present and to disapprove my work ; I listened to the thunder 
and the winds, as to the stern voice of this disapprobation. Big 
drops stood on my forehead, and my tremors almost incapacita- 
ted me from proceeding. 

These impediments however I surmounted ; I crept up 
stairs at midnight, and entered my father's chamber. The- 
darkness was intense, and I sought with outstretched hands' for 
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Us bed. The darkness, added to the trepidation of my tkougtita^ 
disabled me from making a right estimate of distances : I was' 
conscious of this, and nvhen I advanced within the toom, 
phased. 

I enrdeavoured to compare the progress I had made with my 
knowledge of the room^ and governed by the result of this com- 
parison, proceeded cautiously and with my hands still out- 
stretched in search of the foot of the bed. At this moment 
lightning flashed into the room : the brightness of the gleam 
VMu dazsling, yet it ailbrded me an exact knowledge of my 
. situation* I had mist (ken my way, and discovered that my 
knees nearly touched the bedstead, and that my hands at th« 
aext step, would have touched my father's cheek. His closed 
eyes and every line in his countenance, were painted, as it Were^ 
for an instant on my sight. 

The flash was accompanied with a burst of thunder, whose 
vehemence was stunning. I always enteruined a dread of 
thunder^ and now recoiled, overborne with terror. Never had 
I witnessed so luminous a gleam and so tremendous a shock, 
yet ray father's slumber appeared not to be /disturbed by 
iu 

I stood irresolute and trembling ; to prosecute my purpose 
in this state of mind was impossible. I resolved for the pre^ 
sent to relinquish it, and turned with a view of exploring my 
way out of the chamber. Just then a light seen through the 
window, caught my eye. It was at first weak but speedily in- ' 
creased ; no second thought was necessary to inform me that ' 
the barn, situated at a small distance from the house, and new- 
ly stored with hay« was in flames, in consequence of being struck 
by the lightning. 

My terror at this spectacle made me careless of all cOi^sit- 
quences relative to myself. I rushed to the bed and throw- 
ing myself on my father, awakened him by loud cries. Th* 
family were speedily roused, and were compelled to remain 
impotent spectators of the devastation. Fortunately the wind ' 
blew in a contrary^ direction, so that our habitation was n^t iii^ 
jured. 
, vei.. IP- si' 
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Tlie impressimi tbat trs» made upon me i^ die incidents of 
thftt night is ladelible. The wind gradually rose intoan.horri* 
c^ne ; the largest branches were, torn from the .trees, and ¥fhiA- 
ed aloft into the air ; others were uprooted and laid prottraSe 
on the ground* ' The bam was a spacious edifice, consistiag 
wholly of wood, and filled with a plenteous harvest. Tkus 
supplied with fuel, and fanned by the wind,, the fire raged whh 
incredible fury ; meanwhile, clouds rolled above, whose black* 
ness was rendered more conspicuous by reflection from the 
flames; the va^ volumes of smoke were dissipated. in a mo- 
ment by the storm, while glowing fragments and cinders were 
borne to an immense height* and tossed every where in wild 
confusion. Ever and anon the sable canopy that hung, afousid 
u^ was streaked with lightnings and the peals, by which it was 
accompanied, were deafening, and with, scarcely any intermis- 
sion. 

It was, doubtless, absurd to imagine any connexion be^wf^^n 
tlus portentous scene and the purpose that I had meditated, y^^- 
a belief of this connexion, though wavering andobscure^ lurk- , 
ed; ii^ my mind^. something, more than a coincidence, mgr^ly 
casual, appeared to have subsisted between my situation, at my ; 
father's bed side, and the flash that darted through the window, 
and diverted me from my design* It palsied my courage,, and 
strengthened my conviction, tha( my scheme was criminal. 

After some time had elapsed, and tranquility was, in some 
degree, restored in the family, my faither reverted to the cir« 
cnmstances in which I had been discovered on the first alarm 
of this event. The truth was impossible to be told. I felt t;he 
utmost reluctance to be guilty of a falsehood, but by falsehood 
only could I elude detection. That my guilt was the oiF$prhig 
of a fatal necessity, that the injustice of others gave it birth and 
made it unavoidable, afforded me slight consolation. Nothing 
can be more injurious than a lie, but its evil tendency chiefly re- 
spects our future conduct. Its direct consequences may be 
transient and few, but it facilitates a repetition, strengthens 
temptation, and grows into habit. I pretended some necessity 
had drawn me from my bed, and that discoverfng the condition 
of the bam, I hastened to inform my father. 



S6mt tliAe tfttt this, my father summoned mt to Mi prt- 
sence* I had been previously guilty of disobedience to his 
eomniands, in a matter about which he was usually very scru'- 
j^ulous. My brother had been privy to my offence, and ' had 
threatened to be my accuser. ' On this occasion I expected no- 
thing but arraignment and punishment. Weary of oppression, 
and hopeless of any change in my father's temper and views, I 
had formed the resolution of eloping from his house, and of 
trusting, young as I was, to die caprice of fortune. I was hesi- 
tating whether to abscond without the knowledge of the family^ 
or to make my resolutions known to them ; and while I avow- 
ed my resolution to adhere to it in spite of opposition atid re- 
monstrances, I received this summons. 

I was employed at this time in the .field ; night was approach- 
ing, and I had made no preparation for departure ; all the pre- 
paration in my power to make, was indeed small ; a few clothesy 
made into a bundle, was the sum of my possessions. Time 
would have Htde influence in improving my prospects, and I re- 
solved to execute my scheme immediately. 

I left my work; intending to seek my chaniber, and taking 
what was my own, to disappear forever. I turned a stile that 
led out of the field into a bye path, when my father appeared 
before me, advancing in an opposite direction ; to avoid hiin 
was impossible, and I summoned my fortitude to a conflict 
with his passion. 

As soon as we met, instead of anger and upbraiding, he toM 
me, that he had been reflectmg on my aunt's proposal, to take 
me under her protection, and had concluded that the plan was 
proper ; if I still retained my wishes on that head, he would 
readily comply with them, and that, if I chose, I might set ofi* 
for the city next tnorning, as a neighbour's waggon was prepar- 
ing to go. 

I ^all not dwell on the rapture with which this proposal waS 
listened to : it was with difficulty that I persuaded myself that 
he was in earnest in making it, nor could divine the reasons 
for so sudden and unexpected a change in his maxims. These 
I afterwards discovered. Some one had instilled into him 
fears, that my aunt, exasperated at his opposition to her request 
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respecting the unfortunate Frank, would bequeath her property 
to strangers ; to obviate this evij, which his avarice promptecl 
htm to regard as much greater than any mischief that would 
accrue to me from the change of my abo^e, he embraced her 
proposal* 

I entered with exultation and triumph on this new scene; 
any hopes were by no. mean$ disappointed. Detested labour 
was exchanged for luxurious idleness. I was mastlsr of my 
time, and the chooser of my occupations. My kinswoman, or 
discovering that I entertained tio relish for the drudgery of col- 
leges, and was contented with the means of intellectual grati^ca* 
tiqn, which I could obtain under her roof, allowed me to pur-f^ 
sue my own choice. 

Three tranquil years passed awaj% during which, each day 
added to my happiness, h}' adding to my knowledge. My bilo- 
quial faculty wa^ pot neglected* I improved it by assiduous ex? 
ercise ; I deeply reflected on the use to which it might be ap- 
plied* j was nqt destitute of pure intentions ; I delighted no( 
in evil ; I was incapable of knowingly contributing to another'^ 
misery*, but the sole or principal end of my endeavours was not 
the happiness of others, 

I was actuated by ambition. I was delighted to possess su- 
perior power ; I was prone to n>apifest that superiority, and 
waa satisfied if this were done, without n\uch solicitude con- 
cerning consequences. I sported frequently with the apprehen- 
sions of my associates, and threw out a bait for their wonder, and 
supplied them with occasions for the structure of theories. It 
^lay t|o^ be aipiss to enumerate one or two adventures in which 
I was engaged. 

I had taken n^uch pains to improve the sagacity of a favour- 
ite spaniel. It was my purpose, indeed, ^o ascer^in to what 
degree of improvement the principles of reasoning and iipita- 
tion could be carried in a dog. There is no doubt that the ani- 
mal afiixe^ 4is^i"<^t ideas to sounds. What are the possible li- 
mits of his vocabulary no one can tell. In conversing with qxy 
dog I did not use English words, but selected simple mono- 
syllables. Habit likewise enabled him to comprehend my ges- 
|ures. If I crossed my ban4s on my breast he uncjerstood the 
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^gnal and laid down behind me. If I joined roy hands and 
lifted them to my breast, he returned home. If I grasped one 
arm above the elbow he ran before me« If I lifted my hand to 
oiy forehead he trotted composedly behind. By one motion I 
could make him bark ; by another, I could reduce him to si- 
lence* He would howl in twenty different strains of mournful- 
ness, at my bidding. He would fetch and carry with undevia* 
^g faithfulness. 

His actions being thus chiefly regulated by gestures, that to a 
stranger would appear indifferent or casual, it was easy to pro- 
duce a belief that the animal's knowledge was much greater 
than, in truth, it was* 

One day, in a mixed company, the discourse turned upon the 
unrivalled abilities of Damon. Damon had, indeed, acquired 
in all the circles which I frequented, an extraordinary reputa* 
lion. Numerous instances of his sagacity were quoted and 
some of them exhibited on the spotr Much surprise was exci- 
ted by the readiness with which he appeared to comprehend 
' sentences of considerable abstraction and complexity, though, 
he in realityt attended to nothing but the movements of hand 
or fingers with which I accompanied my words. I enhanced 
the astonishnient of some and excited the ridicule of others, by 
observing that my dog not only understood English when spo- 
ken by others, but actually spoke the language himself, with no 
small degree of precision* ' 

This assertion could not be admitted without proof; proof, 
therefore, was readily produced* At a known signal, Damon 
began a low, interrupted noise, in which the astonished hearers 
clearly distinguished English words* A dialogue began be- 
tween the animal and his master, which was maintained, on the 
part of the formert with great vivacity and spirit* In this dia« 
logue, the dog asserted the dignity of his species and capacity 
of intellectual improvement* The company separated, lost in 
wonder, but perfectly convinced by the evidence that had been 
produced* 

On a subsequent occasion a select company was assembled at 
a garden, at a small distance from the city* Discourse glided 
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throHgh a variety of topicsf tiil it alighted at length on the sub- 
ject of invisible beings* From the speculations of philosophers 
we proceeded to the creations of the poet. Some maintained 
the justness of Shakespear's delineations of aerial beings, white 
others denied it. By no violent transition, Ariel and his songs 
were introduced, and a lady, celebrated for her musical skilly 
was solicited to accompany her pedal harp with the song of 
«* Five fathom deep thy fadier lies"— She was known to havfc 
set, for her favourite instrument, all the songs of Shakespear. 

My youth made me little more than an auditor on this occa* 
sion. I sat apart from the rest of the company, and carefully 
noted every thing. The track which the conversation had ta» 
ken, suggested a scheme which was not thoroughly digested 
when the lady began her enchanting strain. 

She ended and the audience were mute with rapture. The 
pause continued, when a strain was wafted to our eai*s from 
another quarter. The spot where we sat was embowered by 
a vine. The verdant arch was lofty and the area beneath was 
spacious. 

The sound proceeded from above. At first it was faint and 
scarcely audible ; presently it reached a louder key, and every 
eye was cast up in expectation of beholding a face among the 
pendant clusters. The strain was easily recognised, for it was 
no other than that which Ariel is made to sing when finally ab- 
solved from the service of the wizard. 

In the Cowslips 1>eU I lie. 
On the Bat's back I do fly- 
After summer merrily, &c. 

Their hearts palpitated as they listened : they gazed at each 
other for a solution of the mystery. At length the strain 
dird away at distance, and an interval of silence was succeeded 
by an earnest discussion of the cause of this prodigy. One 
supposition only could be adopted, which was, that the strain 
was uttered by human organs. That the songster was station* 
ed on the roof of the arbour, and having finished his melody 
had risen into the viewless fields of air. 
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i h«d be^n invited to spend a wcekat this houae : this period 
w»s n^stwly expired when I received; mforouition that my aimt 
was suddenly taken sick* and that her life was in imminent dan- 
ger. I immediately set out on my return to the city, but be- 
foire my arrival she was dead. 

This lady was entitled to my gratitude aad esteem ; I had re- 
ceived th^ most essential benefits at her hand. I was not destitute 
of sensibility, and was deeply affected by this event : I wUl 
ownt however, that my grief was lessened by reflecting on the 
consequenees of her deaths with regard to my own condition. 
I k»d been ever taught to consider myself as her heir, and her 
death, therefore* would free me from certain restraints. 

My aunt had a female servant, who had lived with her for 
twenty years : she was married, but her husband, who as an 
artisan, lived apart from her ; I had no reason to suspect the 
woman's sincerity and disinterestedness ; but my aunt was no 
sQc^ier consigned to the grave than a will was produced, in 
whic^ Dorothy was named her sole and universal heir. 

It was in vain to urge my expectations and my claims ; the 
instariiment was kgibly and legally drawn up ; Dorothy was 
exasperated by my opposition and surmises, and vigorously en- 
forced* her title. In a week after the decease of my kinswo- 
man, I was obliged to seek a new dwelling. As all my proper* 
ty consisted in my clothes and my papers, this was easily 
done* 

My condition was now calamitous and forlorn. Confiding 
in the acqutsition of my aunt's patrimony, I had made no other 
provision for the future ; I hated manual labour, or any task 
#f which the object was gain. To be guided in my choice of 
occupations by any motive but the pleasure which the occupa- 
tion was qualified to produce, was intolerable to my proud, in- 
dolent, and restive temper. 

This resqurce was now cut off; the means of immediate sub- 
sistence were denied me : If I had determined to acquire the 
knowledge of some lucrative art, the acquisition would demand 
time, and, meanwhile, I was absolutely destitute of support. 
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My father*s house was, indeed, open to me, Ijut I preferred to 
stifle myself with the fihh of the kennel, rather than return to it- 
Some plan it M'as immediately necessary to adopt. The exi- 
gence of my affairs, and this reverse of fortune, continually oc- 
cupied my thoughts ; I estranged myself from society and 
from books, and devoted myself to lonely walks and mournful 
meditation. 

One morning as I ranged along the bank of Schuylkill, I en- 
countered a person, by name Ludloe, of whom I had some pre* 
vious knowledge. He was from Ireland ; was a man of some 
rank, and apparei^tly rich : I had met with him before, but ia 
mixed companies^ where little direct intercourse had takea 
place between us* Our last meeting was in the arbour where 
Ariel was so unexpectedly introduced. 

Our acquaintance merely justified a transient salutation ; but 
he did not content himself with noticing me as I passed, but 
joined me in my walk and entered into conversation. It was 
easy to advert to the occasion on which we had last met, and to 
the mysterious incident which then occurred. I was solicitous 
to dive into his thoughts upon this head, and put some questions 
which tended to the point that I wished. 

I was somewhat startled when he expressed his belief,* that 
the performer of this mystic strain was one of the company 
then present* who exerted, for this end, a faculty not commonly 
possessed. Who this person was he did not venture to guess^ 
and could not discover, by the tokens which he suffered to ap- 
pear, that his suspicions glanced at me. He expatiated with 
great profoundness and fertility of ideas, on the uses to which 
a faculty like this might be employed. No more powerful en* 
ginf, he said, could be conceived, by which the ignorant and 
credulous might be moulded to our purposes ; managed by a 
man of ordinary talents, it would open for him the straightest 
and surest avenues to wealth and power. 

His remarks excited in my mind a new strain of thoughts. 
I, had not hitherto considered the subject in this light, though 
vague ideas of the importaiice of this art couUI not tail to be oc- 
casionally suggested : 1 ventured to inquire into his ideas of 
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the mode, in which an art lilce this could b^ en^ployed, ia as tttf 
effect the purposes he mentioned. 

He dealt chiefly in general representations. Men, he said^ 
believed in the existence and energy of invisible powers, and in 
the duty of discovering and conforming to their will. This will 
was supposed to be sometimes made known to them through 
the medium of their senses. A voice coming from a ^[uarter 
where nd attendant form could be seen, would, in mo6t cases, be 
ascribed to supiernal agehcy, and a command imposed on them, 
in this' manner, would be obeyed with religious scrupulousness* 
Thus men might be imperiously directed in the disposal of 
their industry, their property, and even of their lives. Men^ 
actuated by a mistaketi 4ense of duty, fnight, under diis in- 
ftuenccy be led to the commission o(^ the most flagitious, as 
well as the most heroic acts: if it were his desire to accu* 
mulate wealth, or institute a new sect, he should need no othet 
instrument. 

I listened to this kind of discourse with great avidity, and re- 
grettiid when he thought proper to intrbduce ne^ topics. H^ 
ended by requesting me to visit hini, which I eagerfy consented* 
to do. When left alone, my imagination wa^ filled with the 
images suggested by this conversation. The hopelessness of 
better fortune, which I had lately harboui-ed, now gave place 
tb cheering confidence. Those motives of rectitude which 
should deter me from this species of imposture, had never beea^ 
Vivid or stable, and were still more weakened by the artifilce^' 
of which I had akeady been guilty. The utility or harmless* 
flfess of the end^ justified, in niy eyes, the means. 

No event had been more unexpected by me, than the bequest 
<ff my aunt to her servant. The will, under which the latter 
chimed, was dated prior to my coming to the city. I was not 
• surprised, therefore, that it had once been made, but merely 
that it had nevei* been cancelled or superseded by a later in- 
strument. My wishes inclined me to suspect the existence of 
a later will, but I had conceived that, to ascertain its existence^, 
was beyond mjr power. 

Now, however, a different opinion begaii to be entertained^ 
This woman like those of her sex and class was unletteJrcd and 
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superstitious* Her faith in spells and apparidons was of the' 
most lively kind* Could not her conscience be awakened by a 
voice from the grave ? Lonely and at midnight^ my aunt might 
be introduced, upbraiding her for her injustice, and command- 
ing her to atone for it by acknowledging the claim of the right- 
ful proprietor* 

True it. was, that no subsequent will might exist, but this 
was the fruit of mistake, or of negligence* She probably in- 
tended to cancel the old one, but this act might, by her own 
weakness, or by the artifices of her servant, be delayed till death 
had put it out of her power* In either case a mandate from 
tjie dead could scarcely fail of being obeyed* 

1 considered this woman as the usurper of my property* 
Her husband, as well as herself, was, laborious and covetous ; 
their good fortune had made no change in their mode of living, 
but they were as frugal and as eager to accumulate as ever« 
In their hands, money was inert and sterile^ or it served to fos^ 
ter their vices* To uke it from them would, therefore, be a 
benefit both to them and to myself; not even an imaginary in- 
jury would be inflicted* Restitution, if legally compelled to it, 
would be reluctant and painful, but if enjoined by Heavea 
would be voluntary, and the performance of a seeming duty 
would carry with it its own reward* 

These reasonings* aided by inclination, were sufficient to de- 
termine me* I have no doubt but their fallacy would have 
been detected in the sequel, and my scheme have been produc- 
tive of nothing but confusion and remorse* From these conse- 
quences, however, my fate interposed, as in the former instance^ 
to save me* 

Having formed my resolution, many preliminaries to its exe- 
cution were necessary, to be settled* These demanded delibera- 
tion and delay ; meanwhile j[ recollected my promise to Lud- 
loe, and paid him a visit* I met a frank and affectionate re- 
ception* It w^ould not be easy to paint the delight which I ex- 
perienced ip this man^s society* I was at first oppressed with 
the sense ^of my own inferiority in age, knowledge and rank* 
Hence arose numberless reserves and incapacitating diffiden- 
ces ; but these were speedily dissipated by the fascinations of 
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this man's address. His superiority was only rendered, by 
time, more conspicuous ; but this superiority, by appearing "ne- 
ver to be present to his own mind, ceased to be uneasy to me. 
My questions required to be frequently answered, and my mis- ' 
takes to be rectified ; but my keenest scrutiny could detect in 
his manner neither arrogance nor contempt* He seemed to 
talk metely from the overflow of his ideas, or a benevolent de- 
sire of imparting information. 

My visits gradually became more frequent. Meanwhile my 
wants increased, and the necessity of some change in my con- 
dition became daily more urgent. This incited my reflectioti^ 
on the scheme which I had formed. The time and place suits- 
table to my design, were not selected without much anxious 
inquiry and frequent waverings of purpose. These being at 
length fixed, the interval to elapse, before the carrying of my 
design into effect, was not without perturbation and suspense. 
These could not be concealed from my new friend, and at 
length prompted him to inquire into the cause. 

It was not possible to communicate the whole truth ; but the 
warmth of his manner inspired me with some degree of inge- 
nuousness. I did not hide from him my former hopes and* my 
present destitute condition. He listened to my tale with no ex- 
pressions of sympathy* and when I had finished, abrupdy in- 
quired, whether I had any objection to a voyage to Europe i I 
answered in thie negative He then said that he was preparing 
to depart in a fortnight and advised me to make up my mind to 
accompany him. 

This unexpected proposal gave me pleasure and surprise, but 
the want of money occurred to me as an insuperable objection. 
On this being mentioned, O ! ho ! said he, carelessly* that objeo- 
Uon is easily removed, I will bear all expenses of your passage 
myself. 

llie extraordinary beneficence of this act as well as the air of 
uncautiousness attending it, made me doubt the sincerity of his 
ofier, and when new declarations removed this doubt, 1 could 
hot forbear expressing at once my sense of his generosity and 
of my own unworthiness* ■> 
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logue a^ having no nieaning or a vicious one. It was die scope 
of his exertions to be just. Th|^ was the sura of human duty, 
and he that fell short, ran beside, or ^utstriff^ed jusdce was a 
criminaL What he gave me was my due or not my due. tf 
it were my due, I might reasonably demand it from him and it 
was wicked to withhold it. Mei:it on one side or gra^tude on 
the other, were contradictory and unintelligible. 

If I were fully convinced tj^t this benefit w^is not my due 
and yet received it, he should hold me in contempt. The recti* 
tude, of my principles and conduct would be the measure of his 
approbation, and no benefit should he eyer bestow which the re- 
ceiver was not intitled to claitQ^ and which it would not be 
criminal in him to refuse. 

Hiese principles were not new from the mouth of Ludloej 
but they had, hitherto, been regarded as the fruits of a ventUf 
rous speculation in my mind. I had never traced them into 
their practical consequences, and if his conduct on this occar 
sion had not squared with his jmaxims, I should not have impu- 
ted to him inconsistency. I did not ponder on these reason- 
ngs at this time : (Ejects of immediate importance engrossed 
my thoughts. 

One obstacle to this measure was removed. When my voy- 
age was performed how should I subsist in my new abode ? I 
concealed not my perplexity, and he commented on it in his 
visual manner. How did I mean to subsist, he asked, in my 
own country I The means of living would be, at least, as much 
within n^y reach diare as here^ As to the pressure of imme- 
diate and absolute want, he believed I siiould be exposed to lit- 
tle hazard. With talents such as mine, I must be hunted by a 
4^stiny peculiarly malignant, if I could not provide mysetf with 
necessaries wherever my lot were cast. 

He would make allowancesy however, fen: my diffidence and 
•self-distrust, and would obviate my fears by expressiiag his own 
intentions with regard to me. I must be apprised, however, of 
ills true meaning. He laboured .to shun all hurtful and vicious 
things, and therefore carefully abstained £com making or/conA-^ 
ding in promises. It was just to assist me in this voyage, and 
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it would probably be equally just to continue to fne similar aa- 
sistance when it was finished. That indeed was a subjett, in a 
great degree, within my own cognizance. His aid would be 
proportioned to my wants and to my merits, and I had only to 
take care that my claims were just, for them to be admitted. 
This scheme could not but appear to me eligible. I thirst- 
ed after an acquaintance with new scenes ; my present situa* 
tion could not be changed for a worse ; I trusted to the con- 
stancy of Ludloe's friendship ; to this at least it was better to 
trust than to the success of my imposture on Dorothyt whic^h 
was adopted merely as a ,desperate expedient : finally I deter- 
mined to embark with him. 

In the course of this voyage my mind was busily employed* 
There were no other passengers besides ourselves, so diat my 
own condition and the charakcter of Ludloe continually preseirt* 
ed themselves to my reflections. It wiU be supposed that I 
was not a vague or indifferent observer. 

There were no vicissitudes in the deportment, or lapses in 
the discourse of my friend. His feelings appeared to {M'eserve 
an unchangeable tenor, and his thoughts and words always to 
flow with the same rapidi^* His slumber was profound, and 
his wakeful hours serene. He was regular and temperate in all 
his exercises and gratifications. Hence were derived his clear 
perceptions and exuberant health. 

This treatment of me, like all his other mental and corporeal 
operations, was modelled by one inflexible standard. Certain 
scruples and delicacies were incident to my situation. Of die 
existence of these he seemed to be unconscious, and yet nothing 
escaped him inconsistent with a state of absolute equality. 

I was naturally inquisitive as to his fortune and the collateral' 
circumstances of his condition. My notions of politeness hin^ 
dered me from making direct inquiries. By indirect means I 
could gather nothing but that his state was opulent and inde<i> 
pendent, and that he had two sisters whose situation resembled 
his own. 

Though, in conversation, he appeared to be governed by the 
Utmost candour ; no lig^t was let in upon Uie former transac* 
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' tions of his life. The purpose of his visit to America I could 
merely vruess to be the gratification of curiosity^ 

My future pursuits must be supposed chiefly to occupy my 
attention. On this head I was destitute of all stedfast views. 
Without profession or habits of industry* or sources of perma- 
nent revenue, the world appeared to me an ocean on which my 
bark was set afloat, without compass or sail. The world into 
which I was about to enter, was untried and unknown^ and 
though I could consent to profit by the guidance, I was unwil- 
ling to rely on the support of others. 

This topic being nearest my hearty I frequently introduced 
into conversation with my friend ; but on this subject he al- 
ways allowed himself to be led by me^ wlule on all others» he 
was zealous to point the way. To every scheme that I 
proposed he was sure to c^use objections* All the liberal pro- 
fessions were censured as perverting the understanding, by 
giving scope to the sordid motive of gain, or embuing the mind 
with erroneous principles. Skill was slowly obtained, and suc- 
cess, though integrity and independence must be given for it^ 
dubious and instable. The mechanical trades were equally ob- 
noxious ; .they were vicious by contributing to the spurious 
gratifications of the rich and multiplying the objects-of luxury ; 
diey were destruction to the intellect and vigour of the artizan ; 
they enervated his frame and brutalised his mind. 

When I pointed out to him the necessity of some species of 
labour, he tacidy admitted that necessity, but refused to direct 
me in the choice of a pursuit, which though not free from de- 
fect should yet have the fewest inconveniences. He dwelt on 
the fewness of our actual wants, the temptations which attend 
the possession of wealth,. the benefits of seclusion and privacy, 
and the duty of unfettering our minds from the prejudices 
which govern the world. 

His discourse tended merely to unsettle my views and in- 
drease my perplexity. This effect was so uniform that I at 
length desisted irom all allusions to thii theme, and endeavoured 
to divert my own reflections from it. When our voyage 
ehould be finisbed, and I should actually tread this new stage. 
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I believed that I should be better qualified to judge of the oiea- 
aures to be taken by me. 

At length we reached Belfast* From, thence we immediate* 
ly repaired to Dublin* I was admitted as a member of his fami- 
ly. When I expressed my uncertainty as to the place to which 
it would be proper for me to repair, he gave me a blunt but 
cordial invitation to his house. My circumstances allowed 
me no option, and I readily complied. My attention was fof 
a time engrossed by a diversified succession of new objects* 
Their novelty however disappearing, left me at liberty to turn 
my eyes upon myself and my companion, and here my reflec- 
tions were supplied with abundant food. 

His house was spacious and commodious, and furnished 
with profusion and elegance. A suit of apartn^enta was as- 
signed to me, in which I was permitted to reign uncontrouled, 
and access was permitted to a well furnished library. My 
food was furnished in my own room, prepared in the manner 
which I had previously directed. Occasionally Ludloe would 
request my company to breakfast^ when an hour was usually 
Consumed in earnest or sprighdy conversation. At all other 
times he was invisible ; and his apartments, being wholly sepa- 
rate from mine, I had no opportunity of discovering in what 
way his hours were employed. 

He defended this mode of living as being most compatible 
with liberty. He delighted to expatiate on the evils of cohabi- 
tation. Men, subjected to the s^me regimen, compelled to eat 
and sleep smd associate at certain hours, were strangers to all 
rational independence and liberty. Society would never be ex-. 
empt from servitude and misery, till those artificial ties which 
held human beings together under the same roof were dissolv- 
ed. He endeavoured to regulate his own conduct in pursu- 
ance of these principles, and to secure to himself as much free- 
dom as the present regulations of society would permit. The 
same independence which he claimed for himself he likewise 
extended to me. The distribution of my own time, the selec- 
tion of my own occupations and companions should belong to 
myself. 
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Btit these privileges, though u^hile listening to his argumentd- 
I could not deny them to be valuable, I would have willingly- 
dispensed with. The solitude in which I lived became daily 
more painful. . I ate and drank, enjoyed clothing and shelter^ 
without die exercise of forethought or industry ; I walked and 
sat, went out and returned for as long and at what seasons I 
thought proper, yet my condition was a fertile source of discon- 
tent. 

I ftlt myself removed to a comfortless and chilling distance 
from Ludloe. I waYited to share in his occupations and views. 
With all. his ingenuousness of aspect and overflow of thoughts^ 
'when he allowed me his company, I felt myself painfully be- 
wildered with regard to his genuine condition and sentimetits. 

He had it in his power to introduce me to society, and with- 
out an introduction, it was scarcely possible to gain access to 
atoy social circle or domestic fireside. Add to this, my own 
obscure prospects and dubious situation. Some regular intel- 
lectual pursuit would render my state less irksome^ but I had 
hitherto adopted no scheme of this kind. 

Time tended, in no degree, to alleviate my dissatisfaction. 
It increased till the determination became at length formed of 
opening my thoughts to Ludloe. At the next breakfast inter- 
view which took place, I introduced the subject, and expatia* 
ted, without reserve, on the state of my feelings. I conclu- 
ded with intreatipg him to point out some path in which my 
talents might be rendered useful to himself or to mankind. 

After a {)ause of some minutes, he said, what would you do* 1 
You forgfet the immaturity of your age. If you are qualified to 
act a part in the theatre of life, step forth ; but you are not quali- 
fied. You want knowledge, and with this you ought previously 
to endow yourself. Means, for this end, are within your reach. 
Why should you waste your time in idleness, and torment your- 
self with unprofitable wishes ? books are at hand ; books fromi 
which most sciences and languages can be learned. Read, ana- 
lyse, digest ; collect facts, and investigate theories : ascertain 
the dictates of reason, and supply yourself with the inclination 
and the power to adhere to them. You will not, legally speak- 
ingy be a man in less than three years. Let this period be de- 
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voted to the acquisition of wisdom. Either stay here, or re- 
tire to an house I have on the banks of Killamey, where you 
will find all the conveniences of study* 

I could not but reflect with wonder at this man's treatment 
of me# I could plead none of the rights of relationship ; yet 
1 enjoyed the privileges of a son. He had not imparted ta 
me any scheme, by pursuit of which I might finally compensate 
him for the expense to which my maintenance and education 
would subject him. He gave me reason to hope for the. con- 
tinuance of his bounty. He talked and acted as if Tfty fortune 
were totally disjoined from his ; yet was I indebted to him for 
the morsel which sustained my life. Now it was proposed to 
withdraw myself to studious leisure, and romantic- solitude. 
All my wants, personal and intellectual, werie to be supplied 
gratuitously and copiously. No means were prescribed by 
which I might make compensation for all these benefits. In 
conferring them he seemed to be actuated by no view to his own 
ultimate advantage. He took no measures to secure my fu- 
ture services. i 

I suffered these thoughts to escape me, on this occasion, and 
observed that to make my application successful, or useful, it 
was necessary to pursue some end. I must look forward to 
some post which I f might hereafter occupy beneficially to my- 
self or others ; and for which all the efforts of my mind should 
be bent to qualify myself. ' 

These hints gave him visible pleasure ; and now, for the first 
time, he deigned to advise me on this head. His scheme, how- 
evcK, was not suddenly produced. The way to it was circui- 
tous and long. It was his business to make every new step ap- 
pear to be suggested by my own reflections. His own ideas 
were the seeming result of the moment, and sprung put of the 
last idea that was uttered. Being hastily talcen up, they were 
of course, liable to objection. These objections, sometimes oc- 
curring to me and sometimes to him, were admitted or con- 
tested with the utmost candour. One scheme went through 
numerous modifications before it was proved to be ineligible, 
er before it yielded place to a better. It was easyto perceive,- 
that books alone were insufficient to impart knowledge : that* 
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man must be examined with our own eyes to make us acquain- 
ted with theh* nature ; that ideas, coUected from observation 
and reading, must correct and illustrate each othei* : that the 
value of all principles, and their truth, lie in their practical ef- 
fects. Hence, gradually arose, the usefulness of travelling, of 
inspecting the habits and manners of a nation, and investigating^ 
on the spot, the causes of their happiness and misery. Finally, 
it was determined that Spain was more suitable than any other, 
to the views of a judicious traveller. 

My language, habits, and religion were mentioned as obsta- 
cles to close and extensive views ; but these difficulties succes- 
sively and slowly vanished. Converse with books, and natives' 
of Spain, a steadfast purpose and unwearied diligence would 
efface all differences between me and a Castiliah with respect 
to speech. Personal habits were changeable, by the same 
means. The bars to unbounded intercourse, arising from 
the religion of Spain being irreconcileably opposite to mine, 
cost us no little trouble to surmount, and here the skill of Lud- 
loe was eminently displayed. 

I had been accustomed to regard as unquestionable, the fal- 
lacy of the {lomish faith. This persuasion was habitual and 
the child of prejudice, and was easily shaken by the artifices of 
this logician. I was first led to bestow a kind of assent on the 
doctrines of the Roman church ; but my convictions were easi- 
ly subdued by a new species of argumentation, and, in a short 
time, I reverted to my ancient disbelief, so that, if an exterior 
conformity to the rights of Spain were requisite to the attain- 
ment of my purpose, that conformity must be dissembled* 

My moral principles had hitherto' been vague and unsettled. 
My circumstances had led me to the frequent practice of in- 
sincerity ; but my transgressions, as they were slight and tran- 
sient, did not much excite my previous reflections, or subse- 
quent remorse. My deviations, however, though rendered easy 
by habit, were by no means sanctioned by my principles. Now, 
an imposture, more profound and deliberate, was projected ; 
and I could not hope to perform well my part, unless steadfast- 
ly and thoroughly persuaded of its rectitude. 
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My friend was the eulogist of sincerity. He delighted to 
trace its influence on the happiness of mankind ; and proved 
that nothing but the universal practice of this virtue was neces- 
sary to the perfection of human society* His doctrine was 
splendid and beautiful. To detect its imperfections was n# 
easy task ; to lay the foundations of virtue in utility, and to 
limit, by that scale, the operation of general principles ; to see 
that the value of sincerity, like that of every other mode of 
action, consisted in its tendency to good, and that, therefore, the 
obligation to speak truth was not paramount or intrinsical : that 
my duty is modelled on a knowledge and foresight of the con- 
duct of others ; and that, since men in their actual state are in* 
firm and lleceitful, a just estimate of consequences may some- 
times make dissimulation my duty, were truths that did not 
speedily occur. The discovery, when made, appeared to be a 
joint work. I saw nothing in JLudloe but proofs of candour, 
and a judgment incapable of bias. 

The means which thb man employed to fit me for his pur- 
pose, perhaps owed their success to my youth and ignorance* 
I may have given, you exaggerated ideas of his dexterity and 
address. Of that I am unable to judge. Certain it is, that no 
time or reflection has abated my astonishment at the profound- 
ness of his schemes, and the perseverance with which they 
were pursued by him. To detail their progress would expose 
me to the risk of being tedious, yet none but minute details 
would sufiiciendy display his patience and subtlety. 

It will suffice to relate, that after a sufficient period of prepa- 
ration, and arrangements being made for maintaining a copious 
intercourse with Ludloe, I embarked for Barcelona. A rest- 
less curiosity and vigorous application have distinguished my 
character in every scene. Here, was spacious field for- the ex- 
ercise of all my energies. I sought out a preceptor in my new 
religion. I entered into the hearts of priests and conlessors, 
the hidalgo and the peasant, the monk and the prelate, the aus- 
tere and voluptuous deyotee were scrutinised in all their forms. 

Man was the chief subject of my study > and the social sphere 
that in which I principally moved ; but I was not inattentive 
to inaninsite nature, ner unmindful of the past. If the scope 
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of virtue were to maintain the body in health, and to {umish 
its highest enjojmients to every sense, to increase the number, 
and accuracy, and order of our intellectual stores, no virtue was 
ever more unblemished than mine. If to act upon our concep- 
tions of right, and to acquit ourselves of all prejudice and sel- 
fishness in the formation of our principles, entitle us to the tes- 
timony of a good conscience, I might justly claim it. 

I shall not pretend to ascertain my rank in the moral scale. 
Your liotions of duty differ widely from mine. If a system of 
deceit, pursued merely from the love of truth ; if voluptuous- 
ness, never gratified at the expense of health, may incur cen-* 
sure, I am censurable. This, indeed^ was not the limit of my 
deviations. Deception was often unnecessarily practised, and 
my biloquial faculty did not lie unemployed. What has hap- 
pened to yourselves may enable you, in some degree, to judge 
of the scenes in which my m3'stical exploits engaged me. In 
none of them, indeed, were the effects equally disastrous) and 
they were, for the most part, the result of well digested pro- 
jects. 

To recount these would be an endless task. They were de- 
signed as mere specimens of power, to illustrate the influence of 
superstition : to give sceptics the consolation of certainty : to 
annihilate the scruples of a tender female, or facilitate my ac- 
cess to the bosoms of courtiers and monks. 

The first atchievement of this kind took place in the convent 
of tlie Escurial. For some time the hospitality of this brother- 
hood allowed me a cell in that magnificent and gloomy fabric. 
I was drawn hither chiefly by the treasures of Arabian litera- 
ture, which are preserved here in the keeping of a learned Ma- 
ronite, from Lebanon. Standing one evening on the steps of 
the great altar, this devout friar expatiated on the miraculous 
evidences of his religion ; and, in a moment of enthusiasm, ap- 
pealed to San Lorenzo, whose martyrdom was displayed be- 
fore us. No sooner was the appeal made, than the saint, obse- 
quious to the /summons, whispered his responses from the 
shrine, and commanded the heretic to tremble and believe. • 
This event was reported to the convent. With whatever re- 
luctance, I could not refuse my testimony to its truth, and its 
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influence on my faith was dearly shewn in my subsequent con-' 
duct. 

A lady of rank, in Seville, who had been guilty of many un- 
authorised indulgences, was, atlastf awakened to remorse, by a 
voice from Heaven, which she imagined had commanded her 
to expiate her sins by an abstinence from all food for thirty . 
days. Her friends found it impossible to outroot this persua- 
sion, or to overcome her resolution even by force. I chanced 
to be one in a numerous company where she was present* 
Thia fatal illusion was mentioned, and an opportunity afforded 
to the lady of defending her scheme. At a pause in the dis- 
course, a voice was heard from the ceiling, which confirmed . 
the truth of her tale; but, at the same time revoked the com- 
mand, and, in consideration of her faith, pronounced her abso- 
lution. Satisfied with this proof, the auditors dismissed their 
unbelief, and the lady consented to eat. 

In the course of a copious correspondence with Ludloe, the 
observations I had collected were given. A sentiment, which 
I can hardly describe, induced me to be silent on all adven- 
tures connected with my bivocal projects. On other topics, 
I wrote fully, and without restraint. I painted, in vivid hues, 
the scenes with which I was daily conversant, and pursued, 
fearlessly, every speculation on religion and government that 
occurred. This spirit was encouraged by Ludloe, who failed 
not to comment on my narrative, and multiply deductions 
from my principles. 

He taught me to ascribe the evils that infest society to the 
errors of opinion. The absurd and unequal distribution of 
power and property gave birth to poverty and riches, and these 
were the sources of luxury and* crimes. These positions were 
readily admitted ; but the remedy for these ills, the means of 
rectifying these errors, were not easily discovered. We have 
been inclined to impute them to inherent defects in the moral 
constitution of men : *that oppression and tyranny grow up by 
a sort of natural necessity, and that they will perish only when 
the humtm species is extinct. Ludloe laboured to prove that 
this was, by no means, the case : that man is the creature of 
circumstances : that he is capable of endless improvement : 
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that bk progreos has been slopped by the artificial impediment 
of government : that by the removal of this, the fondest dreams 
of imagination wiU be reused. 

From detailing and accounting for the evils which exist un- 
der our present institutions, he usually proceeded to delineate 
some scheme of Utopian felicity, where the« empire of reason 
should supplant that of force ; where justice should be univer- 
sally understood and practised ; where the interest of the whole 
and of the individual should be seen by all to be the same ; 
where the public good should be the scope of all activity ; 
where the tasks of all should be the same, and the means of 

^ Subsistence equally distribuied. 

No one could contemplate his pictures without rapture. By 
their ciMuprehensiveness airi amplitude they filled the imagina- 
tion* I was unwilling to believe that in 00 region of the world, 
or at no period could these ides^ be realised. It was plain that 
the nations of Europe were tending to greater depravity, and 
wo\dd be the prey of perpetual vicissitude. All individual at« 
tempts at their reformation would be fruidess. He therefore 
who desired the diffusion of right principles, to make a just 
system be adopted by a whole community, must pursue some 
extraordinary method. 

' In this state of mind I recollected my native country, where 
a few eokmists from Britsun had ^own the germe of populous 
^ad mighty empires. Attended^ as they were, intb their new 
aiSode, by all their prejudices, yet such had been the influence 
of new cii^^matancesy of consulting for their own happiness^ 
of adopting simple forms of government, and excluding nobles 
and king» from their system, that they ei^foyed a degree of hap- 
piness far superior to their parent state. 

To conquer the prejjudices and change the habits of millions, 
are impossible. The human mind, exposed to social influences, 
inflesibly adheres to the direction that is given to it; but for 

^the same reason why men^ who begin in error, will continue, 
those^ who commence in truth,' may be expected to persist* 
Habit and example will operate with equal force in both instan- 
ees. , ' - 
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Let a {ewp sufficiently etiUghteiied and disinterested, take up 
their abode in some unvisited region. Let their social scheme 
be founded in equity^ and how small soever their original num- 
ber may be, their growth into a nation is inevitable. Among 
<^er effiscts of national justice, was to be ranked the swift in- 
crease of numbers. Exempt fityn servile obligations and per- 
verse habits, endowed with property, wisdom and health, hun- 
dreds will expand, with inconceivable rapidity into thousands, 
and thousands into millions ; and a new race, tutored in truth, 
may^ in a few centuries, overflow the habitable world. 

Such were the visions of youth ! I could not banish them 
from my mind. I knew them to be crude ; but believed that 
deliberation would bestow upon them solidity aiid shape. 
Meanwhile, I imparted them to Ludloe. 

In answer to the reveries and speculations which I sent to 
him respecting this subject, Ludloe informed me, that they had 
led his mind into a new sphere of meditation. He had long 
and* deeply considered in what way he might essentially pro- 
mote my happiness. He had entertained a faint hope that I 
would one dtiy be qualified for a station like that to which he 
himself had been advanced. This post required an elevation 
and stability of views which human beings seldom reach, and 
which could be attained by me only by a long series of heroic 
labours. Hitherto every new stage in my intellectual progress 
had added vigour to his hopes5 and he cherished a stronger be- 
lief than formerly that my career would terminate auspiciously. 
This, however, was necessarily distant. Many preliminaries 
must first be settled ; many arduous accomplishments be first 
obtained ; and my virtue be subjected to severe trials. At 
present it was not in his power to be more expHcit ; but if my 
reflections suggested no better plan, he advised me to settle my 
afiairs in Spain, and return to him immediately. My know- 
ledge of this country would be of the highest use, on the sup- 
position of my ultimately arriving at the honours to which he 
had alluded ; and some of these preparatory measures could 
be taken only Mrith his assistance, and in his company. 

This intimation was eagerly obeyed, and9 in a short time, I 
arrived at Dublin. Meanwhile my min^ had copious occupa- 
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tion in com|nentiDg on my .friend's letter. This scheme^ what- 
ever it was, seemed to be suggested by my mention of a plan of 
colonisation, and my preference of that mode of producing ex- 
tensive and permanent effects on the condition of mankind. It 
was easy therefore to conjecture, that this mode had been pur- 
sued under some mysterious modifications and conditions. 

It had always excited my wonder that so obvious an expe* 
dient had been overlooked. The globe which we inhabit was 
very imperfectly known. The regions and nations unexplored, 
it was reason to believe, surpassed in extent, and perhaps in 
populousness, those with which we were familiar. The order 
of Jesuits had furnished an example of all the errors and excel- 
lencies of such a scheme. Their plan was founded on erro- 
neous notions of religion and policy, and they had absuridly 
chosen a scene^ within reach of the injustice and ambition of 
an European tjnrant. 

It was wise and easy to profit by their example. Resting on 
the two props of fidelity and zeal, an association might exist 
for ages in the heart of Europe, whose influence might be felt|^ 
and might be boundless» in some region of the southern hemis- 
phere ; and by whom a moral and political structure might be 
raised, the growth of pure wisdom, and totally unlike those 
fragments of Roman and Gothic barbarism, which cover the 
face of what are called the civilised nations. The belief now 
rose in my mind that some such scheme had actually been pro- 
secuted, and that Ludloe i^as a coadjutor. On this supposi- 
tion, the caution with which he approached to his point, the 
arduous probation which a candidate for a part on this stage 
must undergo, and the rigours of that test by which his forti- 
tude and virtue must be tried, were easily explained. I was 
too deeply imbued with veneration for the effects of such 
schemes* and too sanguine in my confidence in the rectitude 
of Ludloe, to refuse my concurrence in any scheme by which 
my qualifications might at length be raised to a due point. 

Our interview was frank and affectionate. I found him 
situated just as formerly. His aspect, manners, and deport^ 

* Paragpnay. 
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ment were the same. I entered once more on my former 
mode of life, but our intercourse became more frequent. We 
cofistantly breakfasted together, and our conversation was usual- 
ly prolonged through half the morning. 

For a time our topics were generaL I thought proper to 
leave to him the introduction of more interesting themes : this> 
however, he betrayed no inclination to do. His reserve exci- 
ted some surprise, and I began to suspect that whatever design 
he had formed with regard to me, had been laid aside. To as- 
certain this question, I ventured, at length, to recall his atten- 
tion to the subject of his last letter, and to inquire whether sub- 
sequent reflection had made any change in his views. 

He said that his views were too momentous to be hastily ta- 
ken up, or' hastily dismissed ; the station, my attainment of 
Which depended wholly op myself, was high* above vulgar 
heads, and was to be gained by years of solicitude and labour. . 
This, at least, was true with regard to minds ordinarily consti- 
tuted ; I, perhaps^ deserved to be regarded as an exception^ 
and might be able to accomplish in a few months that for which 
others were obliged to toil during half their lives. 

Man, continued he, is the slave of habit. Convince him to- 
day that his duty leads straight forward : he shall advance, but 
at every step his. belief shall fade ; habit will resume its em- 
pircy and to-morrow he shall turn back, or betake himself to 
oblique paths. 

We know not our strength till it be tried. Virtue, till con- 
firmed by habit, is a dream. You are a man imbued by errors, 
and vincible by slight temptations. Deep inquiries must be- 
stow light on your opinions, and the habit of encountering and 
vanquishing temptation must inspire you with fortitude. Till 
this be done, you are unqualified for that post, in which y6u 
will be invested with divine attributes, and prescribe the condi- 
tion of a large portion of mankind. 

Confide not in the firmness of your principles, or the sted- 
fastness of your integrity. Be always vigilant and fearful. 
Never think you have enough of knowledge, and let not your 
caution slumber for a moment, for you know not when danger 
is near. 

VOL. II. 30 
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I acknowledged the justice of bis adihonitimis, and professed 
myself willing to undergo any ordeal which reason should pre- 
scribe* What, I asked, were the conditions, on the fidfibnent 
of which depended my advancement to the station he alluded 
to ? wad it necessary to conceal from me the nature and obliga- 
tions of this rank I 

These inquiries sunk him more profoundly into meditation 
than I had ever before witnessed* After a pause, in which 
some j»erplexity was visible, he answered : 

I scarcely know what to say. As to prombes, I claim them 
not from you. We are now. arrived at a point, in which it is 
necessary to look around with caution, and that consequences 
should be fully known* A number of persons are leagued to- 
gether for an end of some moment. To make yourself one of 
these is submitted to your choice. Among the conditions of 
their alliance are mutual fidelity and secrecy* 

Their existence depends upon this : their existence is known 
only to themselves* This secrecy must be obtained by all the 
'means which are possible* When I have said thus much, I 
have informed you, in some degree, of their existence, but you 
are still ignorant of the purpose contemplated by this associa- 
tion, and of all the members, except myself* So far, no dan- 
gerous disclosure is yet made : but this degree of concealment 
is not sufficient* Thus much is made known to you, because 
it is unavoidable. The individuals which compose this frater- 
nity aro not inmiortal, and the vacancies occasioned by death 
must be supplied from among the living. The candidate must , 
be instructed and preparedf and they are always at liberty to re- 
cede* Their reason must approve the obligations and duties of 
their station, or they are unfit for it* If they recede, one duty 
is still incumbent upon them : they must observe an inviolable 
silence* To this they are not held by any promise* They 
must weigh consequences, and freely decide; but they must 
not fail to number among these consequences their own death. 

Their death will not be prompted by vengeance. The exe- 
cutioner will say, he that has once revealed the tale is likely to 
reveal it a second time ; andy to prevent this, the betrayer must 
die* Nor is this the only consequence : to prevent the further 
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iievetation, he, to whom the secret was imparted, must likewise 
perish. He xndst not console himself with the belief that his, 
trespasis will be unknown. The knowledge cannot^ by human 
means, be withheld from this fraternity. Rarey indeed, will it 
be that his purpose to disclose is not discovered before it can 
be effectedy and the disclosure prevented by his death* 

Be well aware of your condition. What I now, or may 
hereafter mention, mention not again. Admit not even a doubt 
as to the propriety of hiding it from all the wortd. There are 
eyes who will discern this doubt amidst the closest folds of your 
heart, and your life will instandy be sacrificed. 

At present be the subject dismissed. Reflect deeply on the 
duty i^hich you have already incurred. Think upon your 
strength of mind, and be careful not to lay yourself under im^ 
pacticable obligations. It will always be in your power to re^^ 
cede. Even after you are solemnly enrolled a member, you 
may consult the dictates of your own understanding, and relin- 
quish your post ; but while you live> the obligation to be si* 
lent will perpetually attend you. 

We seek not the misery or death of any one, but we stt 
swayed by an immutable calculation. Death is to be abhorred^ 
but the life of the betrayer is productive ot more evil than his 
death : his death, dierefore, we choose, and our means are in-* 
stantaneous and unerring. 

I love you. The first impulse of my love is to dissuade you 
from seeking to kiK>w more. Your mind will be full of ideas ; 
your hands will be perpetually busy to a purpose into which no 
huntan creature, beyond the verge of your brotherhood, must^ 
pry. Believe me, who have made the experiment, that com- 
pared with this task,' the task of inviolable secrecy, all others 
are easy. To be dumb will not suffice ; never to know any 
remission in your zeal or your watchfulness will not suffice. If 
the sagacity of others 'detect your occupations, however strenu- 
ously you may labour for concealment, your doom is ratified, 
as well as that of the wretch whose evil destiny led him to pur- 
sue you. 

Yet if your fidelity fail not, great will be your recompense. 
For all your toils and self-devotion, ample will be the rctribu*- 
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tion. Hitherto you have been wrapt in darkness and storm ; 
then will you be exalted to a pure and unmfflcML element. It 
is only for a time that temptation will environ-you, and your 
path will be toilsome. In a few years you will be permitted to 
withdraw to a land of sages, and the remainder of your life 
will glide away in the enjoyments of beneficence and wisdom. 

Think deeply on what I have said. Investigate your own 
motives and opinions, and prepare to submit them to the test of 
numerous hazards and experiments. 

Here my friend passed to a new topic. I was desirous of re- 
verting to this subject, and obtaining further information con- 
cerning it, but he assiduously repelled all my attempts, and in- 
sbted on my bestowing deep and impartial attention on what 
had already been disclosed. I was not slow to comply with 
his directions. My mind refused to admit any other theme of 
contemplation than this. 

As yet I had no glimpse of the nature of this fraternity. I 
was permitted to form conjectures, and previous incidents be- 
stowed but one form upon my thoughts. lir reviewing the 
sfntiments and deportment of Ludloe, my belief continually ac- 
q^y^d new strength. I even recollected hints and ambiguous 
altilsi|[^)9a in his discourse^ which were easily solved, on the sup- 
position of the existence of a new model of society, in some un- 
suspected comer of the world. 

I did not fully perceive the necessity of secrecy ; but this ne- 
cessity perhaps would be rendered apparent, when I should 
come to know the connection that subsisted between Europe and 
this imaginary colony. But what was to be done ? I was wil- 
ling to abide by these conditions. My understanding might 
not approve of all the ends proposed by this fra^mity^ and I 
had liberty to withdraw from it, or to refuse to ally myself 
with them. That the obligation of secrecy should still remain, 
was unquestionably reasonable. 

It appeared to be the plan of Ludloe rather to damp than to 
stimulate my zeal. • He discouraged all attempts to renew die 
subjeet in conversation. He dwelt upon the arduousness of the 
office to which I aspired, the temptations to violate my duty 
with which I should be continually beset, the inevitable death 
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with which the slightest breach of my engagements wo^ld be 
followed, and the long apprenticeship which it would be neces- 
sary for me to serve, before I should be fitted to enter into this 
conclave* 

Sometimes my courage was depressed by these representa- 
tions. My zeal, however, was sure to revive ; and at length 
Ludloe declared himself willing to assist me in the accomplish- 
ment of my wishes. For this end, it was necessary, he said, 
that I should be informed of a second obligation^ whidi every 
candidate must assume. Before any one could be deemed 
qualified, he must be thoroughly known to his associates. For 
this end5 he must determine to disclose every fact in his histo* 
ry, and every secret of his heart. I must begin with making 
these confessions, with regard to my past life^ to Ludloe, and 
must contimie to communicate, at stated seasons, every new 
thought, and every new occurrence, to him. This confidence 
was to be absolutely limitless : no exceptions were to be admit- 
ted, and no reserves to be^ practised ; and the same penalty at- 
tended the infraction of this rule as of the former. Means 
would be employed, by which the slightest deviation, in either 
cascf would be detected, and the deathful consequence wofild 
follow with instant and inevitable expedition. If secrecy were 
difficult to practise, .sincerity, in that degree in which it Wa5 
here demanded, was a task infinitely more arduous, and a {Pe- 
riod of new deliberation was necessary before I should decide. 
I was at liberty to pause : nay, the longer was the period of 
deliberation which I took, the better ; but, when I had once en- 
tered this path, it was not in my power to recede. After 
having solemnly avowed my resolution to be thus sincere in my 
confession, any particle of reserve or duplicity would cost me 
my life. ^ 

This indeed was a subject to be deeply thought upon. Hith- 
erto I had been guilty of concealment with regard to my friend. 
I had entered into no formal compact, .but had been conscious 
to a kind of tacit obligation to hide no important transaction of 
my life from him. This consciousness was the source of con- 
nnual anxiety. I had exerted, on numerous occasions, my bi- 
vocal faculty, but, in my intercourse with Ludloe, had suffered 
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not the slightest intimatioD to escape me with regard to it* 
This reserve was not easily explained. It was, in a great de- 
gree, the product of habit ; but I likewise considered that the 
efficacy of this instrument depended upon its existence being 
unknown* To confide the secret to one, was to put an. end to 
my privilege : how widely the knowledge would thenceforth be 
difiused, I had no power to foresee. 

Each day multiplied the impediments to confidence. Shame 
hindered me from acknowledging my past reserves. Ludloe^ 
from the nature of our intercourscy would certainly accoifait my 
reserve, in this respect, unjustifiable, and to excite his indigna- 
tion or contempt was an unpleasing undertaking. Now» if I 
should resolve to persist in my new path, d^is reserve must be 
dismissed : I must make him master of a secret which was 
precious to me beycmd all others ; by acquamting him widi 
past concealments, I must risk incurring his suspicion and his 
anger. These reflections were producdve of considerable em- 
barrassment. 

There was, indeed, an avenue by which to escape these diffi- 
cultiesy if it did not, at the same time, plunge me into greater. 
My confessions might, in other respects, be unbounded, but my 
reserves, in this particular, might be continued. Yet should I 
not expose myself to formidable perils ? Would my secret be 
; for ever unsuspected and undiscovered f 

When I considered the nature of this faculty, the impossibiK- ^ 
ty of going farther than suspicion, sinc^ the agent could be 
known only by his own confession, and even this confession 
would not be believed by the greater part of mankind, I was 
tempted to conceal it. 

In most cases, if I had asserted the possession of this power^ 
I should be treated as a liar ; it would be considered as an ab- 
surd and audacious expedient to free myself from the suspicion 
of having entered into compact with a daemon, or of being my- 
self an emissary of the grand foe. Here, however, there was 
no reason to dread a similar imputation, since Ludloe had de- 
, nied the preternatural pretensions of these airy sounds. 

My conduct on this occasion was nowise influenced by.the 
belief of any inherent sanctity in truth. Ladbe had taught 
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me to model myself in this respect entirely with a view to im- 
mediate consequences. If my genuine interest, on the whole, 
was promoted by veracity, it was proper to adhere to it ; but, 
if the result of my investigation were opposite, truth was to be 
sacrificed without scruple. 

Meanwhile, in a point of so much moment, I was not hasty to 
determine. My delay seemed to be, by no means, unaccepta* 
bk to Ludloe, f^o applauded my discretion, and warned me 
to be circumspect. My attention was chiefly absorbed by con» 
siderations connected with this subject^ and little regard was 
paid to any foreign occupation or amusement. 

One evemng, after a day spent in my closet^ I sought recrea* 
don by walking forth. My mind was chiefly occupied by the 
review of incidents which happened in Spain. I turned my 
face towards the fields, and recovered not from my reverie, tiU 
I had proceeded some miles on ' the road to Meath. The 
night had considerably advanced, and the darkness was render- 
ed intense^ by the setting of the moon. Being somewhat wea* 
ry, as well as undetermined in what manner next to proceed, I 
seated myself on a grassy bank beside the road. The spot 
which i had chosen was aloof from passengers, and shrowded 
in the deepest obscurity. 

Some time elapsed, when my attention was excited by the 
slow approach of an equipage. I presendy discovered a coach 
and six horses, but unattended, except by coachman and postil* 
lion, and with no light to guide them on their way. Scarcely 
had they passed th^ spot where I rested, when some one leaped 
from beneath the hedge, and seized the head of the fore-horses* 
Another called upon the coachman to stop, and threatened him 
with instant death if he disobeyed. A third drew open the 
coach door, and ordered those within to deliver their purses. 
A shriek of terror showed me that a lady was within, who 
eagerly consented to preserve her life by the loss of her money. 

To walk unarmed in the neighbourhood of Dublin, especial- 
ly at mght, has always been accounted dangerous. I had about 
me the usual instruments of defence. I was desirous of rescu- 
ing this pexs<m from the danger which surrounded her, but was 
somewhat at a loss how to efiect my purpose. My single 
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strength was insufficient to contend with three ruffiatis. After 
a moment's debate, an expedient was suggested, which I has- 
tened to execute. 

Time had not been allowed for the ruffian who stood beside 
the carriage to receive the plunder, when several voices, loud, 
clamorous, and eager, were heard in the quarter whence the 
traveller had come. By trampling with quickness, it was easy ' 
to imitate the sound of many feet. The robbers were alarmed, 
and one called yipon another to attend. The sounds increased, 
and, at the next moment^ they betook themselves ^o flight, but 
not till a pistol was discharged. Whether it was aimed at the 
lady in the carriage, or at the coachman, I was not permitted to 
discovery for the report aifrighted the horses, and they set off at 
full speed. 

I could not hope to overtake them : I knew not whither the 
robbers had fled, and whether, by proceeding, I might not faU 
into their hands. These considerations induced me to resume 
my feet, and retire from the scene as expeditiously as possible. 
I regained my own habitation without injury. 

I have said that I occupied separate apartments from those 
of Ludloe. To these there were means of access without dis- 
turbing the family. I hasted to my chamber, but was consid- 
erably surprised to find, on entering my apartment, ' Ludloe 
seated at a table, with a lamp before him. 

My momentary confusion was greater than his. On discov- 
ering who it was, he assumed his accustomed looks, and ex- 
plained appearances, by saying, that he wished to converse with 
me on a subject of importance, and had therefore sought me at 
this secret hour, in my own chamber. Contrary to his expecta- 
tion, I was absent. Conceiving it possible that I might shortly 
return, he had waited till now. He took no further notice of 
my absence, nor manifested any desire to know the cause of it, 
but proceeded to mention the subject which had brought him 
hither. These were his words. 

You have nothing which the laws permit you to call your 
own. Justice intitles you to the supply of your physical wants, 
from those who are able to supply them ; but there are few who 
will acknowledge your claim, or spare an atom of their ^uper*- 
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flttity to appease your cravings. That which they will not 
spontaneously give, it is not right to wrest from them by vio-* 
lence. What then is to be done ? 

Property is necessary to your own subsistence. It is useful| 
by enabling you to supply the wants of others* To give food^ 
and clothing, and shelter, is to give life, to annihilate tempta« 
tion, to unshackle virtue, and propagate felicity. How shalt 
property be gained ? 

You may set your understanding or your hands at work^ 
You may weave stockings, or write poems, and exchange them 
for money ; but these are tardy and meagre schemes. The 
means are disproportioned to the end, and I will not suffer you 
to pursue them. My justice will supply your wants. 

But dependance on the justice of others is a precarious con- 
dition* To be the object is a less ennobling state than to be the 
bestower of benefit. Doubtless you desire to be vested with 
competence and riches, and to hold them by virtue of the law, 
and not at (he will of a benefactor* He paused as if waiting 
for my assent to his positions. I readily expressed my concur- 
rence, and my desire to pursue any means compatible with ho- 
nesty. He resumed : 

Ther^ are various means, besides labour, violence^ or fraud* 
It is right to select the easiest within your reach. It happens 
that the easiest is at hand. A revenue of some thousands a 
year, a stately mansion in the city, and another in Kildare, old 
and faithful domestics, and magnificent furniture, are good 
things. Will you have them ? 

A gift like that, replied I, will be attended by momentous 
conditions. I eannot decide upon its value, until I know these 
conditions. ' 

The sole condition is your consent to receive them. Not 
even the airy obligation of gratitude will be created by accep- 
tance. On the contrary^ by accepting them, you will confer 
the highest benefit upon another. 

I do not comprehend you. Something surely must be giveti 
in return. 

Nothing. It may seem strange that, in accepting the abso* 
lute controul of so much property, you subject yourself to m ^ 
VOL. n. 31 
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cooditiops ; ttisit n6 cldttis of gmtitadte or service w3f ^tccnie ; 
but the wonder is gi^ater stiff. The fiaw equita&l7 enough fet- 
tri9 the pft with nd restraints, with respect to you that receive 
it ; But not so with regard to the imfaappy beidg who bestows 
it. Thaf feeing must part, not onljr with property but liberty. 
ixi acceptiiDg the property, yOu must consent to enjoy the servi- 
ces of the present possessor. They cannot be' disjoined. 

Of the true nature and extent of the gift, you should be fiSfy 
apprised. Be ai^are, therefore, that, together widi thts proper- 
ty,, you will receive absolute power over the liberty and person 
of the being who now possesses it. That being niust become 
your domestic slave ; be governed, in every particular, by your 
caprice. 

Happily for you, though ftiHy invested with this power, the 
degree and mode in which it will ht exercised will depend up^ 
on yourself. Y6u may either totaHy forbear the exerci^, or 
employ it only for the benefit of your slave. However itqu- 
]4bus, therefore, this authority may be to the subject of it^ it 
Witt; in semt sense^ only enhance the value of the gift to you.' 

The attachment and obedience of this being w31 be chiefly 
evident in one thing. Its duty will consist in conforming, itt 
*very instance, to yotir will; AH the powers of this being are 
to be dtevoted to your happiness f but there is one relation be- 
tween you, which enables you to confer, while exacting, 
pleasure. This relation is sexual. Tour shve is a woman ; 
ahd the bond; which transfers her property and person to you, 
is«...marriage. * 

My itiowfedge of Ludloe, hb principles, and' reasonings, 
ought to haVe precluded that surprise which I experienced' at 
the. conclusion of his discourse. I knew that he regarded the 
JHFesent institution of marriage as a contract of servitude, and 
the terms of it unequal and unjust. When my surprise hatf 
subsided; toy thoughts turned upon the nature of his scheme. 
After a pause of reflection, I answered : 

fifoth law and' custom have connected' obligations with msa>- 
riage, which, though heaviest on the female, are not light upon 
ihe to^. Their weight tod extent are not immutable $isid 
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uai^arm 4 ^bcy ace i»odifiad by various iQcidents^ wd especi^fy 
ky the menta) and persoiud qualities of the lady. 

I am not sure that I should willingly acoept the properQr and 
person of a woman decvepid withage» and enslaved by perverse 
habits and evil passions : whereas youth, beauty, and tenderness 
would <be worth accepting, even for their oira sake, and discon* 
nected with fortune. 

As to altar vows^ I bdieve they will not make me swerve 
fiom fitpiky. I shall exact neither sen4ce nor if ection from 
my spouse. The value of these, and, indeed, not only the value^ 
bat the veiy existence^ of the latter depends upon Us sponta- 
neity« A promise to bve tends rather to loosen than strength* 
en the tie* 

As to myself^ the age of illusion is past. I shall not wed, 
till I find one whose moral and physical constitution will make 
personal fidelity easy. I shall judge without mistiness or pas- 
sioB^ and habit will come in aid of an enlightened and deliberate 
choice* 

I ^han not be fastidious in my choice* I do not expect, and 
soatfsely 4»»ire, much intellectual similitude between me mi 
my wife. Our ^^pinioag and pursuits cannot be in common. 
While women are -formed by their education, and their educa- 
ttM-eom^iues in itSipresent sUte, tender hearts and misguided 
unddntmuUnga are fXL that we can hope to meet with. 

What are the character, ^ge, ajpd person of die woman to 
wbom yott allude? and what prospect of success would atfeud 
my exertions to obtain ber favour i 

IhavetoMymsbe Jiajrich. She is a «idpw« and owes Jher 
nehes to ihe liberali^ ct her husband, who was a trader pf 
great opul^ioe^ md a^P died wiiile on a mercantile adventure 
aa Spain. He was not unknown to yxni. Your letters from 
Spain often spoke of him. In shorts she is the widow of Ben- 
inglon, whom you oaet «t Bttpeekma. She Is stUl in the prime 
of li£e.; is not without i«iafiy feminine attractions; has an ar- 
dent mtkd ereftttlenit temper <; and is porticubrly given to d&vth 
^on, TkA^ teaafier k vovld be easy to regulate acoordu^ <tD 
-your fteasure Md ytwr jmerastt apd X ww submit to you 4ba 
expediency of an alliance with her. 
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I am a kinsman, and regarded by her whh uncommon defe- 
rence ; and my commendations, therefore, will be of great ser- 
vice to you, and shall be given. 

I will deal ingenuously with you. It is proper you should 
be fully acquainted with the grounds of this proposal. The 
benefits of rank, and property, and independence, which I have 
already mentioned as likely to accrue to you from this marriage, 
are solid and valuable benefits ; but these are not the s6le ad- 
vantages, and to benefit you, in these respects, is not my .whole 
view. 

No. My treatment of you henceforth will be regulated by 
one principle. I regard you only as one undergoing a proba- 
tion or apprenticeship ; as subjected to trials of your sincerity 
and fortitude. The marriage I now propose to you is desirable, 
because it will make you independent of me. Your poverty 
might' create an unsuitable bias in favour of proposals, one of 
whose effects would be to set you beyond fortune's reach* That 
)>ias will cease, when you cease to be poor and dependent. 

Love is the strongest' of all human delusions. That forti- 
tude, which is not subdued by the tenderness and blandUfa- 
inents of woman, may be trusted ; but no fortitude, which has 
not undergone that test, will be trusted by us. 

This woman is a charming enthusiast. She will never many 
but him whom she passionately loves. Her power over the heart 
that loves her will scarcely have limits. The means of pr3^g 
into your transactions, ofi sospectmg and siAsng your thoughts, 
which her constant society with you, while sleeping and waking, 
faer zeal and watphfulness for your welfare, and her curiosity, 
adroitness, and penetration will afford her, are evident. Your 
danger, therefore, will be imminent. Your fortijtode will be ob- 
liged to have recourse, not to flight, but to vigilance. Your 
eye must never close. 

Alas ! what hunian magnanimity can stand this test i How 
can I persuade myself that you wiU not fail i I waver between 
|iope and fear. Many, it is true, have fallen, and dragged with 
^em the author of their ruin, but some have soared above 
even these perils and temptations, with their fiery energies un- 
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impaired, aad great has been, as great <mf^t to be, their recom* 
pence^ 

But you are doubtless aware of your danger. I need not re- 
peat the consequences of betraying your trust, the rigour of 
those who will judge your fault, the unerring and unbounded 
scrutiny to which your actions, the most secret smd indifferent, 
will be subjected. 

Your conduct, however, will be voluntary. At yopr own 
option be it, to see or not to see this woman. Circumspection, 
deliberation, forethought, are your sacred duties and highest in- 
terest. 

Ludloe's remarks on the seductive and bewitching powers 
of women, on the difficulty of keeping a secret which they wish 
to know, and to gain which they employ the soft artillery of 
tears and prayers, and blandishments and menaces, are familiar 
to all men, but they had little weight with me, because they 
were unsupported by my own experience. I had never had 
any intellectual or sentimental connection with the sex. My 
meditations and pursuits had all led a. different way, and a bias 
had gradually been given to my feelings^ very unfavourable to 
the refinements of love. I acknowledge, with shame and re- 
gret, that I was accustomed to regard the physicsd and sensual 
consequences of the sexual relation as realities, and every thing 
intellectual, disinterested, and heroic* which enthusiasts connect 
with it, as idle dreams. Besides, said I, I am yet a stranger to 
the secret, on the preservation of which so much stress is. laid, 
and it will be optional with me to receive it or not. If, ifx the 
progress of my acquaintance with Mrs. Benington, 1 shoidd 
perceive any extraordinary danger in the gift, cannot I refuse, 
or at least delay to comply with any new conditions from Lud- 
loe ? Will not his candour and his affection for me rather cdm«- 
mend than disapprove my diffidence ? In fine, I resolved to see 
tins lady." 

She was, it seems, the widow of Benington, whom I knew, in 
Spain. This man was an English merchant settled at Bareelo* 
na, to whom I had been commended by Ludloe's letters, and 
dttoiigh whom my peduniary supplies were furnished. Much 
intercourse and s^me degree of intimacy had uken place be* 
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tmmnt iiai» «ti4 i had gnnedapitttty Mtvatt k»vAtdgt of in 
eliaracter. I had been informed, through diiKrent chaixidb^ 
tfiat Ms irvfe waS'iModi his sttperior in rasfk^ thM «lie ffOisessed 
great wealth in her cnm rigbtf tuid that some ^disi^^eiiient^ 
. temper «r m9w% occasioned their ^eparMion. She kaA aaarridl 
him for lo»re,aiid^uli doatod onliim ; the occaskns for eef^aiia* 
tion having arisen, it seems, not on her side but on his. As 
his haMts of refieOMi tvvre tiowkt inendly to i^digion, and as 
hers^^ccsrding Jto Luifloe, were erf* the <i|^site Und, it is {los- 
sable thsft some jamng had arisen beiween thmii fiwm thii» 
source. Indeed, from some casual and broken hints of Benmg^ 
ton, especia% in the Saitter part of his Ufe, I hod long amce gsthr 
Cftsed this eotijeetiR'e. Sometfait^, thoogbt I, may be derived 
from my eofoaiticanore ivifh her husband &v«airable to way 

I amauntAy waited for an oppcMtoni^ 4>f aei}u&iming Ludloe 
, with my resofaition. Cht the day of our last convcrs^ion, l;te 
had mflde;a dioit excursion k>om town, intending to vetimi the 
asfiBie efseniirg, hut had«ontimied absent for se?ettd da)»B. As 
scion asibe cameJbacfc^ i hastened to ^acquaint him mth my 
wishes. 

iian« ymi well considered this ^«tter 7 said lie. Be assured 
k is of t)o trivial import. The motment at which fou eotxar the 
prei»enoe i^ this woman will decide your future destiny. E^i^en 
putting o«it of « view the subject of our late conversations, iht 
light in which you «hdl appear to her vifl greatfy kiiiienGe 
y«iur;happiness, since, diough you cannot foil to love^r, it is 
quite unp0itain ^ivteit rettirn she may Amk proper to toaJce. 
Much, doubtiasis, wiU dqfiend on yowr 4fWh perseverance and 
addrcss, but you will havie uany^ perhaps mtinpcrable obsiaciea 
to encounter on several accounts, mxd efipscia% in rber attach* 
aaent to the memory of her late liuBband. As to her devowt 
temper* this is fiearly allied to a warm imagination in ^omn 
4tber respects, and wiS operate mwch more isa fimsour of an ar- 
dent and mrtf ol lover* than aigainst hinu 

i stiiilvacpiseaGedmy wiBingnessto tty mty Airline wilii. hen 

'Well,0aidhe,lamicipited your conaenrtt^ my ptiopoval, and 
^vMtlifawejust made was io her. ithonghtltiamit^tofmiie 
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Ae watjr, bf kifemnig her tha« 1 had mcft witk o&e for whMi 
she had desired me to look one Vour fluasi kaow Aac: ker li^ 
Aer was^ oae^ cf these thiguhr maik mb» set » vatii« up€»thih^ 
exactly iii^ jpvopoitidn tK^ the diffieid«)r e# <Attimiag or eoi»[tt«^ 
hending them* His passion was for antiques, and his fb^HMmis * 
Iforsuh chtring- a Ibifg life was HvamiiiieMS' in hrass^ ma^te, and , 
parchnkent^ et die remotest anciquicjf . Ifo waa who%> indiflfaa'' 
ent to Ae character op coiHtaot erf* oinr present 80v«reign>aiid Ms 
ministers^ but was^ ei^emAy soMeitous about dte name said es^ 
ploits of a king^ of freland that lived twv or three* eenturie» be^ 
fore tlite flood. H<e feh no curiositjr to^ know* who waa dte h,* 
ther of his wife^s child, but would U^arel^ a dtousand-mSes, and 
consume months, in investigating which son of Nodt^ ie was 
iStm first haided on- die- ceasf of Munsten He would giv«' a 
hundred guineas fromtthe mint for a piece of old decayed cop^ 
per no bigger than his nait, providied' it had aukward charae*^ 
ters upon it, too much defaced to^ be readi Th& whdl^ stock of 
a great bookteller was, in his e^, a- cheap eaeehange fiir a shtcd 
of parchment; containing half a homifjr written^ hy St. Pktricfe 
He wotdd have grateftiU^ given^all^fais pMinioniaI'domidi»tii 
one who should inform- him' what pendragon or druid it #as 
who set up- the first stone on Saliri^ury plain* 

This spirit, a» you may readify suppose, being seconded^ by 
great wesdth and long Iffe^ contributed' to form a very large coi^ 
lection of venerable lumber, which, though" beyond sd( price to 
Ae coHector himself, is of no value to his' heiress* but so' far as 
it is marketable. She designs to bring die whole to auction, but 
ibr this purpose a catalogue and description «re necessary; 
Hier father trusted to a faithfol memory, and to va^e and 
scarcely legible memorandums, and has left a very arduous 
task to any one who shall be named to the oflke* It xiecarred 
to me, diat the best means of promoting your views was to re^ 
commend you to this office. 

You are not entirely without the antiquarian fremcy your* 
self. The employment, therefore^ will be somewhat agreeiribte 
to you for its* own sake^ It will intitte* you> to bc^come an kh 
tttfle of fha same house, and' thus< establish an incetiiant intei^ 
course between' fsw, and the natmt; of the^business is mvjlh^ 
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• th^t you T^iay perform it in what time, imd with what degree of 
diligence and accuracy you please. 

I ventured to insinuate that^ to a woman of rank and family, 
the character of a hireling was by no means a favourable recom- 
« menda^ion. 

He answered, that he proposed, by the account he should 
give of me, to obviate every scruple of that nature. Though 
my father was no better than a farmer, it is not absolutely cer- 
tain but that my remoter ancestors had princely blood in their 
veins : but as long as proofs of my low extraction did not .im- 
pertinently intrude themselves, my silence, or, at most, equivo- 
cal surmises, seasonably made use of, might secure me from all 
inconveniences on the score of birth. He should represent me, 
and I was such, as his friend, favourite, and equal, and my pas- 
sion for antiquities should be my principal inducement to un- 
dertake this office, though my poverty would make no objection 
to a reasonable pecuniary recompense. 

Having expressed my acquiescence in his measures, he thus 
p|t)ceeded : My visit was made to my kinswoman, for the pur- 
pose, as I just now told you, of paving your way into her fami- 
ly ; but, on my arrival at her house, I found nothing but dis- 
•order and alarm. Mrs. Beningtou, it seems, on returning 
from a longer ride than customary, last Thursday eveningy was 
attacked by robbers. Her attendants related an imperfect tale 
of somebody advancing at the critical moment to her rescue. 
It seemst however, they did more harm f:han good ; for the 
horses took to flight and overturned the carriage, in conse- 
quence of which Mrs. fienington was severely bruised. She 
has kept her bed ever since, and a fever was likely to ensue# 
which has only left her out of danger to day. 

As the adventure before related^ in which I had so much con^ 
cem, occurred at the time mentioned by Ludloe, and as all 
other circumstances were alike, I could not doubt that the per-; 
son whom the exertion of my mysterious pQwess had relieved 

* was Mrs. Benington : but what an ill-omened interference was 
mine ! The robbers would probably have been satisfied wi|rh the 
few guineas in her purse, and, on receiving theseywould hav^ 
left hei; to prosecute her journey in peace and s^jgurity, but^ by 
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absQrcBy oilering » fluceour, which coidd taaHy Cfc^me VLpotk tfie 
feaa^ of her ftasailftnts, I endangered her life, im by Ihe dei*' 
peratd cfiveharge of a pistol, and ncnt by die ttiffm of th« 
horsea* My anxiety, which would hare be«aleM if I ha^ not 
been» in some degree, myself, the aadior of the etM, wa» iiearif 
removed by Ludloe's proceeding to aaiure me diat aB danger 
was at end, and that he left the lady in the road to perfect faeahlk 
Be had seized the earliest opportunity of acquainting her widk 
the purpose of his visit, and had brought back with him h«» 
cheerful acceptance of my services. The next week watt f^^ 
pointed for my introduction* 

With such an object in view, I had litde leisure to attend to 
any indifferent object. My thoughts were continually bent up^ 
on the expended introduction, and my impacienee and curioeitf 
ch'ew strength, not merely from the character of Mra* Bening^ 
ton, but from the naturo of my new employment* Ludloe ha^ 
truly observed) that I was infected with scMoewhat of this anti* 
quartan mania msrself, mid I now remembered that Benington 
had frequently alluded to this coSection in possession of hio 
wife. My curiosity had then been more than once excited by 
Hb repreaentatiotta, and I had formed a vague resolution <^ 
making myself ae<^alnted witll Ms- la^ and her learned trea« 
aui^, should I ever i^efum to b«imid» dther tncidentt had 
dH««i^ this matler 6tom my mind. 

Meanwhile, aiSiirt between Ludlotf and nlysetf remained sta^ 
tiooafy. Our emtfei^Jli^s, which were regtdiar and daily» rela* 
ted to general t<^<!Sf and though his instructions Were adapte<jt 
to promote my improvement in the mos^ Ufteftil Ranches of 
hnowliedge, tiiey never afforded a i^mpi^ towarda thiat quarts 
where my curiosity was most active. 

' 7ho next week now arrived, but Ludloe inferined me that 
the stotie of Mrsv Beningfeon's health required a shom exeursioii' 
into the conntty^ imd that he himaelf proposed to bear her cony. 
pany« The journey was to last about a fertoij^t, after* wMek^ 
InA^ prepare n^aelf for an introdOctien tti htti 

TUa^was a ^ory uaexjpeeted and ^sagreeable trial tn my pitv 
tiittoe* The interrid of solitude diat now tiUeeeeded wonMf ' 
tewe passed rif4iS^ nad pleaaftnily enougl^, if ' an- eVtnt^of a6 
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much iiiomentwere not iasutspense. Books, of which I was 
passionately fond, would have afforded me delightful ^nd inces** 
aant occupation, and Ludloe, by way of reconciling me tp un^ 
avoidable delays, had^iyenme aojessto a little closet, in which 
his rarer and more vahiable books ^ere kept. 

All my amusemjents, both by inclination and necessity,. were • 
Cjentered in myself and at home* Ludloe appeared to have na 
vi^itano, and though frequently abroad, or at least secluded 
from me, had n^yer proposed my introduction to any of his 
friends, except Mrs. Benington. My obligations to him were 
alr^dy too great to allow me to lay claim to new favours and 
indulgencies^ nor, indeed^ was>my disposition such as to make 
society needful to my .happiness* My character had been, in 
some degree, modelled hy the £EicuUy which I possessed. This 
deriving all it$ supposf^d value from impenetrable secrecy, and 
Ludloe's admonitions tending powerfully to impress me with 
the necessity of wariness and circumspection in my general in- 
tercourse with mankind) I had gradually fallen into sedate, rer ^ 
served, mysterious, and unsociable habits. My heart wanted . 
not a friwdt 

. In t;his temper of mind, I set myself to ei^mine the novelties 
which Ludlpe'a. private book-cases , contained. It will b^ 
strange, thought I, ff hi9 favourite vplumes.do not show some 
marks of my friend's character. Tq know. a man's favourite 
or most constant studies qannot fail of letting in some little 
light upon his £|ecret thoughts, and though he would not have * 
given me the reading of these books, if he had thought theni 
c^ps^b^e of \xnveiling nvor^. of his coiicerns than he wishe4, yet 
possibly my ingenuity may go one step fs^ther than he dreams 
of» Youshall judge whether I was right in my conjectures. 

; Th^ tpol^s which composed this litdc^ library wet*ef:hi^tiy th^ 
V|3yag€a ^n4 travels pf the missioinaries of the sixteenth and se- 
vtinteet^th^ centuries. Added tp these .were some works upon 
pplidcal ecpnopay and legislation. Those writers who have 
amused themselves vfith reducing their id^s to practice^ and. 
dri^wingp ^infxaginary picturej^pfnatkinsf or repjibUcs, whose man^ 
i^er^ or gQver^[iment came up to thc^r^jitand^rd of e3(ceUenQe»* 
irerc) all pf whom I had ever h^ind, aud some I h944&e^v< 



S51 

heard of before, to be found in this collection. A translatioii 
of Aristotle's repablic, the political romances of sir Thomas * 
Moore, Harrington, and Hume, appeared to have been' much 
read, and Lndloe had not been sparing of his marginal xom* 
ments. In these writers he appeared to find nothing but error 
and* absurdity ; and his notes were introduced for no other end 
than to point out groundless principles and 'false conclusions* 
The stile of these remarks was already familiar to me« I saw 
nothing new in them, or diiFerent from the strain of those sp&> 
culations with which Ludlow was accustomed to indulge him- 
self in conversation with me. 

After having turned over the leaves of the printed volumes, 
I at length alighted on a small book of maps, from which, of 
course, I could reasonably expect no information, on that point 
dbout which I was most curious. It was an Atlas, in whicht he 
maps had been drawn by the pen. None of them contained 
any thing remarkable, so far as If who was indeed a smatteref 
in geography, was able to perceive, till Icame to the end» when 
-I noticed a map> whose prototype I was wholly unaK:qulunted 
with* It was drawn on a pretty large scale, representing two 
islands, which bore some feint resemblance, in their relative 
proportions, at least, to Great Britain and Irekmd. In shape 
they were widely different, but as to size there was no aode by 
which to measure them. From the great number of subdivi- 
sions, and from signs, which apparendy represented towna and 
cities, I was allowed to infer, that the country was at least aa 
extensive as the British isles. This map was apparently^ un- 
finished, for it had no names inscribed upon it. 

I have just said, my geographical knowledge was imperfect. 
Though I had not enough to draw the outlines of any country 
by memory, I had still sufficient to recognise what I had\)efore 
seen, and to discover that none of the larger islands m our 
globe resembled the one before me. Having such and so strong 
motives to curiosity, you may easily imagine, my sensations on 
surveying this map. Suspectmg, as I did, that many of Lud- 
loe's intimafions alluded to a country well known to him, though 
unknown to others, I was, of course, inclined to suppose that 
this cpuntiy w;as how before me. 
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tl|« o^r ii9ap« ia xhk cqllcictioa* la a. map of the eaai»m he» 
Igiilfihire I 9999 obsenred th$ oudkies of ialandst which, Aough 
W % i^^ato grffatljr dii|iiiiiah0d, .wet« plaioly sionlar t«> that of 
$im iand 9boi*« deaoribed. 

It IB vdl kooim that the people of Europe are straii|^r8 1» 
vmy itearty m&e half of the aurfaee of the globe.* From the 
ftttith pole up to the equator, it is only the small space occupied 
% Southern Afriea and by South America with which we are 
4l«t^^V^^« There is a yast extent, sufficient to receive a conr 
tinent as large as North America, which our ignorance has fill- 
fdi ^3^ If lib water. In Ludloe's inaps nothing was stiU to be 
^en, \n thfsa tegions^ but water, exempt in that spot where the 
Imisy^tse parallels of the soudiem tropic and the one hundred 
jlpd Iftieth degree east Icmgitude intersect each otii«^« Ou 
i}^ q[)Ot were Xudloe's islands placed, diough without any^ 
WW^ m inscription whatever* 

. I nee&d not to be told that this spot had never been eqpleo:- 
ffd bjr 93Hy European voyager, who had publi^ed his adven- 
mte^ What authority had Ludlpe Gmt fiicbg a haUtablaland 
in d^ spot? and why did he give us nothing but the amrsm 
%f shores and stvera, and the acite of towns and viUageai W£tb<« 
mt a name } 

Aft aoOT as Ludloa had set out upon his proposed journey of 
a forteq^ti I mhekt^ his doset, and continued runsmagi^ 
tmf^Dg these books and. maps tiU pight. By that time I had turn- 
ed o^ar evei^ book and almost every leaf in this small eoUec- 
tion, and did not open the closel; agaia till near the end of that 
pmodk Meanwhile I bad many rejections i:^on this remarkable 
acreiiiDstance. Could Ludloe have iptended that I shoiddsee 
thia Aths } It was the only book that could be styled a manu* 
script Q&. these shelter and it waa p^edbeneadi several Qtltt^t 
~m afSitaaiiiBii £» from faeing obvious and f€»ward to the eye qr 
ihaliaiidL Waiait an oversight in hun to leave it in my way* or 
Muld he have intended to lead my curiosity and knowledge a 
^ttbfsMlh^oawaidbjrthisacoidBntaLdisdoaumll^ eithei^easf^ 

'^ The ffesder ftiUsl be tefbkided iKat the incidents of tliis narriEtiVe aite sn^ 
|>os€d to have taken place before the Tb^sgesofBoegsitiYtiae snd^ocdb 
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how «ras i to i^guiate my fuliire de{wrtMttit tbwaid ^ Wto 
I to speak and act as if this Adas had escaped my Mtemioii <or 
not i I had already, after my first examination of it^ |>taced Ike 
volume exactly where I found it. ' On every eiippeettioti I 
thought this was the safest way, and unlodeed die choec a se- 
cond time, to see that all was precisely in the original ofder. 
How was I dismayed and confounded on tntpecting the shelves, 
ID perceive that the Adas was gone* This was a dteft, which, 
irom the closest being under lock and key, and the key alwa)rs 
in my own pocket, and which^ from the very nature of tfie thing 
atokoy could not be imputed to any of the domestics. After 
a few moments a suspicion occmt^d, which was soon changed 
into certainty fay applying to the housekeeper, who tfild mt 
diat Ludloe had returbedf apparently in much haste, the even- 
ing of the day on which he lutol set out upon his journey, and 
just after I had left the house, that he had gone intd the room 
where this closet of books was, and, after a few minutes stay^ 
came out again and went away. She told me also, that he had 
made general inquiries after me, to which she had answered, 
diat she had not seen me during the day» and supppsed that I 
had Spent the whole of it abroad. Pr6m this account it Was 
plam, that Ludloe had returned for no other purpose but to re- 
move this book out of my reach. But if he had a double key 
to this door, what should hinder his havitig access, by the same 
means, to every other locked up place iti the house i 

Hiis suggestion made me start with Ierr6r. Of so obvietes 
a means for possessing a knowledge of every thing under his 
loof^ I had never been till this moment nware. Such is the in<- 
Situation which lays our mbst secret thoughts open to the 
world's scrutiny. We are frequendy ih most danger when we 
deem ourselves most safe, and om* fortress is' taken sofhetimes 
dirough a pointy whose weakness, nothing, it should seeni, but 
the blindest stupid^ could overlook. 

My tenors* indeed, (piickly subsided when f came to recot 
tect, that diere was nothing in any dtdsqt or cabmet of mine 
which could possiUy throw light upon Subjects which I desired^ 
so keep in the dapk. Hie more carefully I inspected my own 
drawers, and the more I reflected on die ehsracterttf Ludloe, aft 
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I had known ity the less reason did there appear in my su^pi* 
-dpns ; but I dnew a lesson of caution from this circumstance,' 
which contributed to my future safety. 

:From this incident I could not but infer Ludloe's un\villmg>- 
kiess to let me so far into his geographical secret^ as well as the 
certainty of that suspicion, which had very early been suggested 
to. my thoughts, that Ludloe's plans of civilisation had been 
. carried into practice in some unvisited comer of the world. It 
was strange, however, that he should betray himself by such an. 
inadvertency. One who talked so confidently of his own pow* 
ers to unveil any secret of mine, and, at the same tiihe, to con- 
ceal his own transactions, had surely committed an unpardon- 
able, error in leaving this important document in my way. My 
reverence, indeed, for.Ludloe was such, that I sometimes enter- 
tained the notion that this seeming oversight was, in truth, a 
regular contrivance to supply me with a knowledge,, of which, 
when I came maturely to reflect^ it was impossible for me to' 
make any ill use. There is no use in relating what would not 
be believed ; and should I publish to the world the existence of 
islands in the space allotted by Ludloe's maps to these Tncogni- 
. far, what would the world answer ? That whether the space de- 
scribed was sea/or land was of no importance. That the moral 
and political condition of its inhabitants was the only topic wor- 
thy of rational curiosity. Since I had g^^ined no information 
upon this point; since I had nothing to disclose but vain and 
fastastic surmises ; I might as well be ignorant of every thing. 
Thus, from secretly condemning Ludloe's imprudence, I gradu- 
ally passed to admiration of his policy. This discovery had no 
other eflFect than to stimulate my curiosity ; to keep up my zeal 
to prosecute the journey I had commenced under his auspices^ 

I had hitherto formed a resolution to stop where I was in 
I^udloe's confidence : to wait till the success should be ascer- 
tained of my projects with respect to Mrs. Benington, before 
I made any new advance in the perilous and mysterious .road ^ 
into, which he had led my steps^ But, before this tedious fortr 
night had elapsed, I was grown extremely impatient for an in- 
terview, and Ba J nearly resolved to undertake whatever obliga- 
tion he should lay upon me. ... 
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This obligation was indeed a heavy one, since it included the 
confession of my biloquial powers. In itself the confession was 
little. To possess this faculty vras neither laudable nor cidpa* 
ble, aor had it been exercised in a way which I should be very 
much ashamed to acknowledge. It had led me into many in- 
sincerities and artifices, which, though not justifiable by any 
creed, was intided to some excuse^ on the score of youdiful ar- 
dour and temerity. The true difficulty in the way of these 
confessions was the not having made them already. Ludloe 
had lohg been intitled to this confidence, and, though the exist- 
ence of this power was venial or wholly innocent, the obstinate 
concealment of it was a difierent matter, and would certainly 
expose me to suspicion and rebuke. . But what was the alter- 
native ? to <ponceal it : to incur those dreadful punishments 
awarded against treason in this particidar. Ludloe's menaces 
still rung in my ears, and appalled my heart. How should I be> 
able to shun them ? By concealing from every one what I con- 
cealed from him ? How was my concealment of such a faculty 
to be suspected, or proved ? Unless I betrayed myself, who 
could betray me ? 

In this state of mind, I resolved to confess myself to Ludloe 
in the way that he required* reserving only the secret of this 
faculty. Awful, indeed, said I^ is the crisis of my fate. If 
Ludloe's declarations are true, a horrid catastrophe awaits rxxt : 
but as fast as my resolutions were shaken, they were confirmed 
ssaew by the recollection— -who can betray me but m;^self ? if I 
deny, who is there can prove ? Suspicion can never light upon 
the truth* If it does, it can never be converted into certainty^ 
Even my owh lips cannot confirm it, since, who will believe n^ 
testimony? 

By such illusions was I fortified in my desperate resolution. 
I^udloe returned at the time appointed. He .informed me that: 
JVIrs. Benington expected me next morning. She was ready to 
depart for her cpuntry residence, where she proposed to spend 
^e ensuing summer^ and would carry me along wUh her. In 
consequence o£ thi&;arrangement, he said,- many months would 
elapse hefore he should see me again. You will indeed^ con<» 
tinned he, be pretty much shut up from all society. Your beoks 
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aod JQQ* n^w irioid wiU b« your chiel» if »ot odly eompanioos* 
Her lt£s h n^ a social one, because sbe has formed extravagant 
nottooa q{ tbe mpertaftce of looeLy vovaUp and devout «diN 
tiide« Much of her time wtU be spent iir medttatioii u|ioii pious 
books in her closet* Some of '^ in long Bciitsny rides in her 
coach, for the sake «f execcisa JLittle wjii temain: for eating^' 
and skepiagy so tbat unless you caa prevail upon her to viobte 
her ordinary rules for your sake, 3rou will be left pretty much 
to yoAiraelf. You wilL have the more tiose to reflect ixpem whset^ 
haa hitherto been the theme of our convetsations. You can 
come to town vfacn you want to sae me. I shall gencraHy be 
found in these apartments* 

In the present state of my mind,, dioug^ impatient to see 
Mrs. Bemngtooy I was still more impatient ta remove the vcsl 
between Ludkie and myself. After some pause, I ventured to 
inquire if there was any impediment to nay advancement in jthe 
road he had ah*eady pointed out to my euriosi^and ambition^ 

He replied* widi great aolenmity,. that I was already acv 
quainted with die next step to be taken in thia road. If I was 
prepared to make him my confessor, as to the past, the pve8e«S|, 
amd the fiiture, witbcmt exception or condition, bat what arose 
from deject of ai8nu>iy9 be was willing to receive my con&sh 
^on. 

\ declared asysdf reaci^ to do so^ 

I. need not» be retttmad, remind yoa of the conasqiisnass of 
concealment or deeeit. I have sdnady dardt npOB these cam 
•equencea. Aa tothe peat, yo« have alreacty told nse, perfaapsf^ 
all that is^off apy mcsnont to know* It is iardation to iibt fii» 
tufo thttt caution- viH be diiefly neceasaey*. Hitherto your ae-* 
tions have been nearly indifferent to the ends of your fotnre eic- 
istencei CGoifieaBkHia of the paat aao re(|Qiied, becsHi» they are 
an earnest of the &ture chanurtcr and eonduct*. ifave yens. 

than hntthis is toaahmptk Take an. hour to i^dtacl and da«* 

libeiate^ Go by yomaeif i take yuaannif «» sevave taski, and: 
asaike i^yiiir mini with a fiall; entire, and ttBisiliBqt fsaaiu rio»ft> 
for the BBoowot fas whkh yoo assume tkia naw obUgadcns w^ 
mabo }aaitaneiPbamg« 9an#tifl« or MM^f^ w4i» iMg ilpMS^ 
thatj 
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This cfiiiTeniatioB vat late in tbe evening. -After I had 6oa> 
^•eoted to postpone thw subject^ we parted, he telling me that 
he would ]ea%'e his chamber door open, and as soon as my 
mind was made up I might come to him* 

I. retired accordingly, to my apartment, and q;>ait the pre* 
scribed hour in anxious and irresolute reflections* They were 
no other than had hitherto occurred, but they occurred with 
more force than ^ver. Some fatal obstinacy, however, gotpos- 
aeasion of me, and I persisted in the resolution of concealing 
one thing. We become fondly attached to objecu and pur* 
auits, frequently fat no conceivable reason but the pain and 
trouble they cost us. In proportion to the danger in which they 
involve us do we cherish them* Our daiiing potion is the poi* 
sen that scorches our vitals* 

Aher Bonxe time, I went to Ludloe's apartment. I found 
hkn solemn, and yet benign, at my entrance. After intimating 
my compliance with the terms prescribed, which I did, in spite 
of all my labour for composure, with accents half fatdtering, he 
proceeded to put varicms questions to- me, relative t# my early 
lutfory* 

I knew these was no other mode of accomplidiing the end in 
view, but by putting all diat was related in the form of answers 
to questions ; and when meditating on the character of Ludloe^ 
I ezperiimced e;|[cessive uneauness as to the consummate art 
and penetratio n which his questions would manifest. Con* 
scioiis of a purpose to conceal, my fimcy invested my fiiend widi 
die robe of a judicial inquisitor, all whose questions should mm 
at extracting the truth, and entrapping the liar. 

in this respect, however, I was wholly disappointed. All 
his inquiries were general and obvious. They betokened curi* 
osity^ but not suspicion t yet there were moments when I saw, 
or fancied I saw, some dissatisfaction betrayed in his features ; 
and when I arrived at that period of my story which termina- 
ted with my departure, as hi^ companion, for Europe^ his 
pauses were, i tiiougfat, a little longer arid more museful than I 
liked. At thid period, our first conference ended* After a' 
ta&, which had commenced at a late homr, atnd had continued 

you lu S3 
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poBU b9^r8^ i; was time to sl^p, and it was a^ed that neaefe 
imornii^g the pqnference should be renewed^ 

On retiring to my piUow, an^d reviewing all the circu;mstaiicea 
of thU interview, my mind was fillfid with apprehension and 
dis<^iii;j^^. I seamed to recollect a thousand things, which' 
i^owed tVt Ludloe i9fas i|Ot fully satisfied with mty part in this 
|j^te|:vi|ew,, ^ Strang, and i^an^eless oiixture of wrath and of 
gity mpeared^ on recollection^ in the fauces which^ from time 
to^. tinpte, Ykt cast iipon me* Somie emotioapl^yed upon his fea* 
twref, in which^ as ip^ fpa-ra^ cpnceii^ed^ ther^ was a tincture of 
|ea«iitment si^d feroci^* In vain I, called my usual sopj^istries 
4^ niy 9A^j In vain^ I pondered on, the inscniuble nature of m^ 
|»e6uliajr fapuUy^ ][n, vain | end^i^y^ared to persuade s^yselfi^ 
^atn hy telling the triith> instead of ent^^ding myself to Ludloe^, 
l(|y»of)af ion^ I ahcmld osdy ex^it^, his anger> hy what he could 
^o|^ bv^t(. dfftm ttp. attenptp^ to inipose uppa. h}s.beKef an incredi^ 
^e tale of; ingvpos^Ue eveqt^ I hti4> ^^^^ h^^ PT rejkl, of 
1^^ liji^ce.^tlMs facul!y% I siipp^]^d, th^ C9se to be ^ha^* 
Ijjjj^ty «?n5HH?»t ^- '* ^^'^W^.be. Iip nil^ ^t^tM ^ ci^edu in 
pi)0f4atmiiig it, than if I shdiuld inaintain diat a c^rtiw^ hiUeVof 
^pgd^po|»ses8e4 the facul^. qf ardcu)s^te a]p^c|u If ursw ngfw^ 
l^weye^v Uk^ l»te (9. T^tnicu. I l»d^been giiilty of a aojeaiiii an^ 
l^ej^r^.cimce^^ I wa^ nw W the, 5^ fe. wh^cfe ^e» 

ipfiui no tnming^faackp and I nciustjgp forvifi^*^ 

Tl^ itu^ of I dAy\ encciuragin|^ heama, m . aoQ^e deg^ 

l^ur. to f^udl^'s^ {iresence,, I f9^ndl^him..^ijAi|A^ 

^erful aspect th^x^ I ^xjpected<| and tegan t^ c^i4^, "^^^^^ % 

^ret, ^pr rtie ffjiy irf 1^ 

^iter a lit^6 paiise, he ren^int^d.Biie, th^t be Jras OiiIy,.<NU^ 
fo^u^ V^ny^ epgaged IB. ?[ grisat and arducms ^Igiju ilf 
^0^ of us^ cpntiuued he, i«^ .mortal,^ each pi. us must^in tiine;^ 
yMfidhi^ post to anpther^ Jj^acb p^ Ais is ai^bi|ipus t^ E^vide 
l^^self a supcessor^ to have ^is p^ace £}led by pne sekf^ec^ a^ 
^fts^ted iy himself. . AU our p^pr^opjal £^^a^ 9a^j^ct^m^ 
fB^^ hjrnp BQ^eai^i^tj^ed tq^j^vr^oweduph}; ^^B^^ 
^ general^ interest ^ w^eii th^^ caa^ te ki^^^ iili^c. mi,, b$ 
Iffuglit iiau> ida^, ia tubprd^^i^Qii apd f^U^nrieoji^^ ^j^-.Oif^ 
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gttfgit -j&Ad, %fa^ Wt l^hei^sti^ JsA wefi& a^ r^vfei^ sU Ik^di^ 
Wt ; im WKat^^lt^lu^^eerify^tt^ n^dUf :^ may Tin|mt!e id V^ 

Ybii cahhot IhbW^ ttH ydii dr^ ^tiat t ibkA« wliat d^ci))^ ^h^ 
aH»a^6H)ikig interest I hAVt ih iSat succesi of my hltb'r^i^ cA 
thift occasion. Most jV^y fully wbuld 1 i^faibi^cifc A ttibus'dlitt 
deaths, ratbef ^ih thai yott shbtiM jiWve a i^dr^fttfti "tlte cSA?* 
iiei^ueiicids 6f kVy fiiluVfe itt y6\xt itttegitty will, it fe tWte, be 
fatal t6 yo^^etf: h\li Vtitti iafre iohi^ mihds, bf U geVltbiti^ 
tekture, >^hb i^6 Mbi^e iihpalSeiit Utidter iUs th^ haV^ iikl!ct4l& 
u^h others, 'thtbi of those they have brbUght lipbh th'eMsdvi^ii) 
who had mhtt parish, thMsdvds, m \vkfkiA% tfkati brin^ iHk^ 
my or death Upon a bchefactbn 

Perhaps ^ ^lith tiofale dkabrtals is ybui^ Onhd cbttipds^di 
If I had not thought to^ yoii Wbuld hbver have beeh ah object 
of hiy regaiid^ atid therefot^, in the inbttvei that shall Mpdi 
yon to fiddfty, iihcerity, ^nd pers^vbr^^be, soddid Higahl tO^> 
happiness atid W^liaire iKrill, tib doubt, hav6 *^Uci. 

And yet t '^ksLct tibtUU^ lH>m you oii thii iicbt^. If yoKtr 
bwh ^&fcif be insbfficittit tb tontroiil yoii; yod ii'e Hot Ek felf 
\is. Th^re i^, indeed, abundaiit need of all pbkstblb ftitlute* 
meftts to hiake ybU faithfiiL Thie task of (concealing tibthiA^ 
ft6m tne i^ust bb 6£ii)iy. That of tbncealing '(^Velry iiiln^ iVorik 
btiifcra must be th6 biily arduous one. The firftt ybu can hartt- 
ly fail of performing, when the ejcigehd: requites it, foi" %hat 
jnotive can you possibly have to prabtls'i^ evasibn bl* disguise 
with me ? You have surely committed no crime i you hai^ 
neither robbed, ttbr tndrdered, bbr betrayed* tf you have, 
^ere id nb room for thb fear of punishment oF the teitbr bf diir« 
grace to step in, and make you hide your guilt frotti ihe* Tbd 
carinbt dre^ any fiihhei- disclosure, be^at^s^ I tm haVe no ki« 
tlirest H your rubi at your shatne : and what evil cbidd ettsblr 
ifiie tbnfes^ion of the foulest nitki*deif, even before ^benth ^ 
iiikgistratesy ihbi^ dreadfdl than that which wfll ine^tably fcfl- 
bt^ the ^tkctice of the leai^t cdiicealm£)6t i^ lUe; 6]f Idie leai^e i^ 
dtfe dSi^o&tut U> oth^ r 
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You cannot easily conceive the emphatkal solemnity witti 
which' this was spojken* Had he fixed piercing tyts on me 
while he spoke ; had I perceived him watching my looks, and 
labouring \o penetrate my secret thoughts, I should doubtless 
have been ruined : but he fixed his eyes upon' the floor, and no 
gesture or look indicated the smallest suspicion of my conduct. 
After some pause, he continued^ in a more pathetic tone, while 
his whole frame seemed to partake of hitmen tal agitation : 

I am greatly at a loss by what means to impress you with a 
full conviction of the truth of what I have just said* Endless 
^re the sophistries by which we seduce ourselves into perilous 
and doubtful paths. What we do not see, we disbelieve, or we 
heed not. The sword may descend upon our infatuated head 
from above, but we who are, meanwhile, busily inspecting the 
ground at our feet, or gazing at the scene around us, are not 
aware or apprehensive of its irresistible coming. In this case, 
it must not be seen before it is felt, or before that time comes 
when the danger of incurring it is over. I cannot withdraw 
the veil, and disclose to your view the exterminating angeU 
All must be vacant and blank, and the danger that stands arm* 
ed with death at your elbow must continue to be totally invisi* 
ble> till that moment when its vengeance is provoked or unpro- 
Tokable. I will dp my part to encourage you in good, or inti« 
midate you from evil. I am anxious to set before you all the 
motives which are fitted to influence your conduct ; but how 
shall I work on your convictions i 

Here another pause ensued^ which I had not courage enough 
; to interrupt. He presently resumed. 

Perhaps you recollect a visit which you paid, on Christmail 
day, in the year -— t*> to the cathedral church at Toledo. O9 
you remember ? 

A moment's reflection recalled to my mind all the incidents 
of that day. I had good reason to remember them. ^' X felt 99 
small trepidation when Ludloe referred me to that day, for, al 
the moment, I was doubtful whether there had not been some 
bivocal agency exerted on that occasion. Luckily, however^ it 
' was almost the only similar occasion in which it had . bte^^ 
wholly silent* 
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I smsfrered in the affinnatl v^ I remember them perfectly. 

And yety said Ludloe, with a smile that seemed intended to 
disarm this declaration of some of its terrors, I suspect your re* 
collection is not as exact as mine, nor, indeed* your knowledge 
88 extensive* Yod met there, for the first time, a female, whose 
nominal unclet but real father, a dean of that ancient church, re* 
sided in a blue stone house, the third from the west angle of 
the square of St. Jagb. 

AH this was exactly true. 

This female, continued he, fell in love with you. Her pas« 
sion made her deaf to all the dictates of modesty and^ duty, and 
she gave you sufficient intimations, in subsequent interviews at 
the same place, of this passion ; which, she being fair and enti-* 
cing, yon were not slow in comprehending and returning. As 
not only the safety of your intercourse, but even of both your 
lives, depended on being shielded even from suspicion, the ut- 
most wariness and caution was observed in all your proceed- 
ings* Tell me whether you succeeded in your efforts to this 
end* 

I replied, that, at the time, I had no doubt but I had. 

And yet, said he, drawing something from his pocket, and 
putting it into my hand, there is the slip of paper, with the pre- 
concerted emblem inscribed upon it, which the infatuated girl 
dripped in your sight, one evening, in the left aisle of that 
church. That paper you imagined you afterwards burnt in 
your chamber lamp. In pursuance of this token, you deferred 
your intended visit, and next day the lady was accidentally 
drownedf in passing ^a river. Here ended your connertion 
with her, and with her wA buried^ as you thought, all memory 
of this transaction* 

I leave you to draw your own inference from this disclosure. 
Meditate upon it when alone* Recal all the mcidents of that 
drama, and labour to conceive the means by which my sagacity 
has been able to reach events that took place so hr off, and un- 
der so deep a covering* If you cannot penetrate these means* 
kahi to reverence my assertions, that I cannot be deceived ; and 
let sincerity be he cefonh the rule of your conduct towards me^ 



not merely faecatuie it is Vight, bat because concealment Is im^ 
possiUe. 

We will stop here. There is no baste required of u«. Yes*- 
terday^ discourse will suffice fbr to-day, and for fnany days t6 
come. Let what has already taken place be the subject df prd^ 
found and mature reflection* Review* once more;, the incident^ 
t>f your early life, previous to your introduction to me, iand, at 
owr next conference, prepare to supply all those deficiences oc- 
casioned by negligence, forgetfulness, or design on our first* 
There must be some. There must be many. The whole truth 
can only be disclosed after numerous and repeated converis4- 
tions. These must take place at considerable intervals, and 
when all is told, then shall you be ready to encounter the tittA 
ordesd, and load yourself with heavy and terrific sanctions^ 

I shall be the proper judge of the completeness of your con- 
fession. Knowing previously, and by unerring means, yoU^ 
whole history, I shall be able to detect all that is deficient, ^ 
Well as all that is redundant. Your confessions have hitheitb 
adhered to the truth,, but deficient they are, and they must be, 
for who, at a single trial, can detail the secTets of his life i 
whose recollection can fully serve him at an instant's notibe ? 
who can free himself, by a single effort, from the dominibn ibf 
tear and shame i We expect ho miracle^ of fortitude and pxt* 
rity from our disciples. It is our discipline^ out* WarlnesSf btih 
laboriotts preparation that creates the exceUende we have aiAtOA^ 
tis. We find it not ready made. 

I counsel you to join Mrs. Beilnington withbut delay. You. 
inay see me when, and as often as yot% please* When it h 
jproper to renew the present topic. It shall be renewed. Till 
then we wiU be silent. Here Ludloe left' me alone, bat not t6 
indifference or Vactiityi Indeed I was overwhelmed ^itli the 
reflections that arbse froih this conversation. So, said I, I aili 
stiH «aved> if I hatre wisdom enough to Use Hn^ opportunity, 
from the e(»neqBences of past concealments. By a dfstilcitdoh 
which I had wlrally overlooked, -hut whidi to'uld not be missed 
t»y the ssga^ and «quity of Ludloe, I have praise jbr telUnll; 
Strath, and an eaxuse &r widtfacdding some of the trudu ft 
was» indeedf a praise towhichl was eattsled^ fi>r Ihave mtde 
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no additions to the tale of my early adventures. I had no mo* 
tive to exaggerate or dress out in false colours. What I soug^ 
to conceal, I was careful to exclude endrely, that a lame or 
defective narrative might awaken no suspicions* 

The allusion to incidents at Toledo confounded and belril- 
dered all my thoughts* I still held the paper he had given me* 
So far as memory could be trusted, it was the same which, an 
hour after I had received it, I burnt, as I conceived, with my 
own hands. How Ludloe came into possession of this paper ; 
^w hi^ was apprised of incidentst to which only the female 
S^eiitioned and myself were privy ; which she had too good 
reason, to hjide. from all the world, and which I had tal^en infi- 
iwte i^4ns. to. twry in oUivion, I vainly endeavoured to conjee* 



THE SCRIBBLER. 



WHAT a name is this ! And to be conferred by a man on 
himself! Yet this is frequently the best policy. The surest 
way to preclude, is to anticipate, censure, for no one will thin% 
it worth while, to call a poor culprit by names which the culprit 
has liberally and unceremoniously given himself* If Tom says, 
** I am a fool and an oddity," his worst enemies can only add, 
** so you arc." 

The worst charge that can be brought against a mere holder 
of the pen, is that he is a scribbler. Now I choose to anticipate 
this heavy charge, and I do hereby seasonably warn all your 
readers, that the Writer of these presents is neither worse nor 
better than a scribbler. If therefore they have not time riar 
patience to peruse a mere scribble, let them overlook my lucu- 
brations, and pass on to the next column, where, no doubt, their 
curiosity and taste will be amply gratified by precious morsels 
of history and splendid effusions of eloquence. 

I never, for my part, presumed to aspire after a more ho- 
nourable name. I never took up pen but to pleaae myself, and 
the idlers that were willing to attend to me. Others may wish 
to edify a congregation of sages by their wisdom, or call the 
hmnan swine from his sensual banquet, to feast upon the pearis 
of their liietoric, of which, though all are liberally distributed, 
none is thrown away ; or to charm an audience of enthusiasts 
by a tale of pathos, elaborately simple, or a ditty ruefully sweet 
or wildly niclancholy, but as to me, I do not gaze wishfully at 
such height*. The common level must content me. The harp 
of Orpheus I dare not touch. As unambitious aa a chinmey- 
sweep, I shall be sufficiently hzppy if *I can give a tolerable 
twang to a Jewvharp. 
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I have no fortress from which I may boldly look out, and 
securely defy the critical assailant. A poor beggarly wight whose 
whole wealth is his pen; a minstrel, friendless as Edwin of 
immortal memory, but, alas ! with none of his divine endow^ 
ments ; with none of that music that melted the fiercest hearts 
to charity, and turned the most obdurate or mischievous foes 
into adorers or disciples. 

My quill is my ail, and unluckily, it is the poorest feather in 
the goose. No witty strokes or elegant flourishes can it evtt 
pretend to. A diminutive, cross grained, crooked slave it is^ 
that I have in vain endeavoured to scrape into smoothness, to 
bend into rectitude, and to fashion into symmetry. After all 
my pains, its happiest exertion continues to be, and will never 
be other, than, an arrant scrawl. 

I have often resolved to cast it away, tired and ashamed of 
its incorrigible depravity, but checked myself in time ; for bad 
as it is, it will never be my lot to find a better. Some ill-minded 
witch stands always ready to distort its grain and blunt its 
point, and whatever plausible hopes I may form before the trial, 
I always find that my choicest specimens of genius are nothing 
still but scrawls. 

Let no one imagine therefore, that on this occasion, I pretend 
to write. No, 1 shall only scribble, and those who look for 
entertainment from my performances will be egregiously de- 
ceived* ' In every form that I shall take, in every theme that I 
shall choose, I shall not be able to belie my parentage^ The 
star that ruled at my birdi, in all my pilgrimage and all my me- 
tamorphoses, will shine upon me stiU, and my fate has decreed 
that I shall be nothing but a scribbler. 

Ah ! Jenny ! these are hard times, but ours is no extraordi*^ 
nsu-y. lot. Heavy as the burden is ott us, there are thousands 
on whom the load is heavier stilly while the ishoulders, on 
which it is laid, are far less able to sustain it, than oui». - ; 

A feeble consolation, thou sayest, is that, and feeble it is/. 
To find comfort in distress, from thinking on the greater dis- 
tresses of others whose merits are much less than oiors, is but a 
selfish way of judging, for, why should we be comforted by sucfc. 
reflections i 
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When I was & boy, at froward wretch, whom I met on the 
highway, thought proper to be angry at $ome jest that escaped 
me, and snatching up a pebble about half the size of my fisty 
knocked me down with it. My skull was fractured by the blow, 
^d I was a long time in getting well. While sick, an ideot 
that strolled about the village, chanced to stroll into my cham- 
ber. Somebody, in answer to his questions, gave him an ac- 
count of my mishap. The historian outdid Tacitus in brevity, 
fo^ the whole tragedy was summoned up in, why, Dick, the 
waggoner broke his head with a brick-bat. 

Bless me, said the fool, what a mercy that it was not a 
mill stone. 

Jenny smiled and said, a remark truly worthy of an ideot. 

And yet (resumed I) foolish as it was, it struck me, as I 
listened, very forcibly. Dick, the waggoner, to be sure, was no 
Ajax. Rocks were no missiles to him, but my thoughts did not 
run upon the possibility of the evil. I was really consoled by 
thinking that a larger stone or a better aim might have double^ 
or trebled the injury, or perhaps made it utterly irreparable. 
And why, since I was comforted, be very curious in weighing 
its justice or wisdom. That wisdom that lessens joy, or en- 
hances sorrow, is not worth our praise. Cheer up, my dear 
gii^, |kn4 if Aou can'st find no comforter but folly, think it only 
£o^y to be wise. 

Such was the dialogue that just now passed between Jenny 
ajf^ m^. Jenpy, you must know, reader, is my sister, and a 
good girl she is ; the best in the world. Abundant cause have 
I to say so, for without her, long ago should I have soundly 
slept in my grave : or have undergone a much worse de^i^iy. 
Without l|er healing tenderness or salutary, council, I should 
hang ^go have yielded. to the illrsuggcstions of poverty, and 
h^ye dqn^ tb^( which i^ forbidden, qr haye shared the debtors' 
portion .ip^ p^-i^on, or hs^ve sunk to fny: If^t sleep iq ^ p^stil^li- 
ti^ hojipit^). 

^iJs^ ^ f^ ftcat of good ^g«sl to mf , never wanting at the 
PP!9t 9f ui^s^ n^ed. Wt^fit a s^ee$ face, is hep's, and^ whs|t 
fi^usic was ever so h^aft i^heermg.aei her ^^good morrow, 
brother!" 
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Tired, drooping, almost lifeless after die day's toil, to hear 
her sing, or ramhie with her, are my sweetest consolation^. 

But how am I run away with by this bewitching theme I My 
own fortunes and my sister's praise I do love to dwell upon. 
Yet strange it is, that I should talk thus publicly on such themes. 
I, that have my pride and my scruples, like others,- but miy con- 
trivance here has saved my pride, and gratified my darling pas* 
sioii ; I can write about myself, and even publish what I write^ 
without risking any exposure, for nobody that reads this will 
ever know the writer. 

Perhaps, reader, you want to know my name and dwellirigf. 
Now these are the only things that I am anxious to hide. My 
character and history I have no objection to disclose j nay, it 
would give me pleasure to tell them, but I do hot wish to be 
known by name and abode. 

Not likely, indeed, that my name would be of Service to ydu. 
You never heard it before. An obscure and forlorn lad like 
me, was ftever noticed in your pleasurable walks or social fcir- 
cles. The s^eaniieiss of my garb, indeed, and lifiy boyish face, 
conceal me even from suspicion^ and far, far distant aifid differ- 
ent sbre the spheres in which yoii and- 1 move. 

But what nfew suggestion of vanity is this ? To imagkie that 
any ctn*iosity will be felt for him from whose pen theate crudities 
flow, or that any idtcrest ca» be awakened in enlightened bo^ 
soms for the fortunes of the scribbler ! 

Yet why not ? I have a littk vanity, that is certain. Not the 
most contemptible of heaven's creatures, am I ; ^(60^ partis ik 
me, 1 verily belieVe ; a towardly, prompt spirit, to give myself 
my due,^ that wHf expand and ripen as^^ I gt-ow dder. Ad- yet, I 
am k mere boy, ^r whose deficiencies, as well as for whose 
vattity, some allowant^es will not be withheld by the chariciably 
wise. 

I have> at this niomdnt, a gffefat desife^to be known t^ thee my 
friend; to thee, with thy benignant smiles, who art, just now^ 
pemsmg this page. I hopt thou art a woman, lor if do, soifiness 
aiid compacisidd a(i^ intef ivov^en with tfh^ feelitigs as intimately 
ssA byight t^iNsafiJs in a ^^i^(ioloui%d Wtiof. Methifiks i hear 
ibee Bi^% »Ka n^ib^ ey^ gllsc^ii. Wouid^ v6 ht^i^w I iras 
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nc^r enough to testify my gratitude, and bid the compassionate 
drop flow ; to assure thee that the writer of this is not unwor- 
thy thy regard ; but that must never be. I shall never be to 
thee aught but a phantom. A something ideally existent, and 
wfthout a name or local habitation. 

Not that I should be avers^e to know thee for my friend* but 
how to discover thy good will ; how to bring myself within thy 
ken, is the insuperable difficulty. 

Perhaps, I might be somehow useful to thee. I might run of 
thy errands, might carry thy provision-basket on market days, 
or harness thy pair of bays to thy phaeton : but no* For that I 
was not born, I will never be a slave to fetch and carry, to fat- 
ten upon fragments even from thy plate ; to sit upon the kitchen 
hearth, with trencher an my lap, and eat, full in the envious 
eyes of Towser> who, the while, is squatted opposite, and 
grudges me every vile morsel. \ 

Perhaps, thou needest a more honourable service ; art smitten 
with^d passion for some fashionable knowledge ; to pfate a lit- 
tle French, or shew a pretty finger on the harpsichord^ or 
jBomi^h off a billet with a little more correctness of sp^elling, 
more evenness of lines ; and with characters a little less like 
Arabic, may have awakened thy ambition. In such a case, 1 
do riot know but I might eat thy bread and not be choked by it. 
Otherwise^ this pii^ board and this black -loaf are sweeter by 
far. .. 

: : I gleaned a little I^atin from a well taught ancle, but he. went 
16 :^^^,: before I had made miich way* and I never saw him 
lUoref Then Telemaque, fell in my way, and by aid of a Die* 
tipnary, I and Jane hainmered out its meaning. Now what 
little i know of these languages I would gladly teach another. 
, /Bi|t alas ! I kaqw top little of that or any thing else^ to pre* 
tend to teach them to others. I myself am a learner, and the 
iesson I have most need X6 study is^that of being content with 
;niy lot* • 

Methinks I blush to mention what is just now the subject of 
vfy thoughts. Even to trust it to paper^ when the name of the 
writer i^ invisible, as mine shall always be, is somewhat difficult. 
Wbenoe dac« thi^ireluttitoce tp acknowledge our povei*ty arise ? 
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But this is a pbantastic impulse, and therefore I will fight 
with it« I am poor, indeed, but through no fault of mine; I 
am not wanting in industry, and this enables. me, in conjunction 
with my sister's labour, to live. 

Yes, we are able to live. I have never gone without a meal^ 
merely for want of mddey to procure it. We have eaten and 
drank at the usual timesf and our meal has never been so scanty 
that we were obliged to desist before the appetite was fully 
satisfied. 

True it is, that our hunger obtains no edge from the delicacy 
of our viands or luxuriance of our cookery. Our feast is coarse 
enough, God knows, but then it is wholesome, and habit has 
somewhat reconciled us to it. . Once our palates were fastidious. 
No breakfast would serve our turn but the. choicest products of 
the east and west. Coffee, transparent as air, with fragments 
from the snow-white loaf and the richest of the cow's yielding, 
w«re necessary to our comfort. 

Now the case is altered^ but what lesson so hard that neces* 
sity will not make easy 7 Indian meal sprinkled in boiling water, 
in a wooden dish,, and a couple of p<^wter spoons, make but a 
sorry show ; but sorry or not, what says our hard fate i Take 
tins pr go without. 

How strange it is ! This is a bitter morsel to me, but I never 
loathe it on my own. account ; only on Jane's. When I see the 
spoon lifted to her lips, something rises in my throat* I cannot 
swallow^ For a minute I am obliged to restore the morsel to 
the plate. 

Jane was not born to this. No more was I, and. it {^es hard 
enough with me ; harder by much than with Jane ; and yet it 
is only when I think upon my sister thus reduced^ that my heart 
is wrung with true anguish. Methinks these ills would be 
lights if she did not share them with me, yet that is^a fecdish 
thought, for without her. I should long;, ago have done some 
cowardly and desperate act. 

Now L want a hat. I . have worn this, eighteen months or 
rnoo^, and with all my care and dressing it has grown disrepu* 
tablyshabbyr.butlcannotafibrdtobuy anewone. , If Icould, 
if. I bad six.doUacft to sparej I would not bestow.thein on my^^ 
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audience ? Are tbere pot nmrneuu of irocuity best fillfed\ip %* 
the milder effastons. of an aitless, unsophisticated . pen .^ No 
mind ia at all times, ov^floiriag. There>is a tide in* its sensa- 
tions ; and its richest streams, swelling and impetuous for a 
iiriiile, will ocoastonally check their course,^ and will ebb as 
rapidly away. 

It is not for me, indeed, to speculate on history or politics ot* 
morala; these are of greatest moment, and wise men ^11 
bestow most of their time and thoughts upon them, but inter- 
vals mmtnow and then occur in the life of the most devoted to 
the toils of gain or of* science, when nothing can more suitabiy 
be offered than a- light repast, prepared by such a superficial, 
though unspoiled, wit as mine ! at any rate, I please myself^ aiid 
\^hile that is the case, Jenny, you must give me leave to 
write on. 

Jane is not vanquished by logic such as this; She still in- 
sists upon my strolling with her on the battery. How can I; 
she asks, resist the invitations of so soft a breeze ? If I prefer to 
ply a useless quill^ by this farthing taper, she will pity me and 
go out alone. 

Why Jane, be not displeased. I can write and walk with 
thee too. Stop, my girl, thou shalt not go out alone. ^ I love 
thy company too much to suffer thy solitary rambles. I love 
this balmy air around, and these glimmering lustres above us 
too much, to stay within doors, in so sweet a twilight as this. 

Yet thy panics, sister, are idle ones. Thou can'st not walk 
sdone, it seems, and why not ? Are not these Americans a civi- 
lised nation i Is it requisite, in order to screen a female from 
injury diat a champion should always walk beside her ? Is every 
man at these hours, a wild beast prowling for his prey, and 
ready to fall upon every innocent unguarded by a wild beast like 
himself? 

You bring these fears from the other side of the Adantic, and 
from that overgrown and flagitious city where thou and I passed 
our youth. There, there was a real inconvenience to be dreaded 
by a female who should venture to explcre the streets alone af-^ 
ter night fall, but here, purely the case is widely different ; here 
Jbs all security and peace, and the most timorous of thy sex might 
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irove in safety and alone from the Boweiy-house to Albany 
pier, at any. time of the night. 

You doubt the truth of my assertion^ do you ? Well ; no 
matter; while I have life, thou shalt never put |ts truth to the 
test of experiment* In every part of life's rough roadf I wiU 
always be posted at thy side, and to the utmost of my little pow- 
er, be thy guardian and thy friend- 
Foolish boaster that I am ! Instead of giving, I have only 
received counsel and advice at thy hand* The poor preroga* 
tives of sex have sunk beneath thy superiority in intelligence 
and virtue ; not for my happiness, not for my fortitude alone, 
but for my virtue, for my very life am I my sister's debtor. 

The time will come when I shall be able to repay her bene-^ 
fits ; I am sure it will, and the prospect of such a time gives 
me courage to endure the present evil: yet for 'that very 
courage, for that very hope, am I indebted to. my sister's keener 
foresight and more stedfast resolution. 

True, as thou sayest^ I have written enough, and now having 
done my scribble, I will stroU with thee* 
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MEMOIRS 

OF 

STEPHBN CALVERT. 

YES, my friends I admit the jostioe of your claim. There 
18 but one mode of flppeastDg your woader at my present con- 
dition, and that ift, the relatioa of the events of my life* Tim 
will zmjiy justify my choice of an abode in these mountainous 
and unyisited recesses, and eiqdsun, why I thus anidously shut 
QvA from my retreat the footsteps and society of men* 
. My present scene; ts without perils or vicissitudes* I cuIti-> 
trate my field of maize ; I ramble on the bank of the lake ;* I 
fisli in a canoe mode by my own hands ; I eat the product of 
my own labour; I hewed the logs of whkh my dweUing is 
built ; I conform all my measures to a certain standard of sim* 
plicity and order, and am rewarded by the uninterrupted £ff^oy- 
. ment of health and tranquility. I make no use of my rifle but 
to exterminate panthers and wolves. What my own hands do 
not supply me, I purchase from Canadian traders, and my 
poverQr secures me^ for the most part, from the visits of the 
Red^men. 

For this solitude and labour^ I was induced to change my 
habits of corruption and idleness, by a just estimate of benefits 
and evils. I tried the worlds and found it to9 abundant in 
temptation and calamity for me safely to remain in it. Some 
men, gifted with extraordinary endowments, or fortified by an 
auspicious education, may preserve their integrity in every 
scene ; but, as to me, experience has taught me that I can be 
safe only by withdrawing from temptation, and can escape from 
guilt and remorse,- only by interposi,ng deserts between me a^d 
the haunts of mankind. 

* Michigan. 
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It was a taste not wholly incongenial with mihe that kd jrour 
stepsliither. You are delighted with the aspect of rude nature. 
Yqu reflect on the destiny for which this extensive wilderness 
is reserved. Scarcely half a century will elapse, before this 
desolation will give place to farms and villages^ and comnterce 
win be busy on the banks of the Ohio, and m the islands of 
this lake. You are willing to contemplate one stage in this me- 
morable progress, and to view this region, covered as it now is, 
with marshes and woods. To these views I am indebted for 
diis visit, and wish you would prolong it sufficiently to dis- 
cover all the advantages of my -condition. 

Cast your eye over this wide expanse. That waving and 
bluish line which almost blends itself with air, is a chain of 
rocky summits^ ninety miles distant from the spot where w6 
stand. They range along the opposite shore of the take. Your 
eyes, unaccustomed to the scrutiny of distant objects^ are, per- 
haps, unable to discover a darker spot which breaks the unifor- 
mity of this line. That is a lofty isle, about half way across^ 
which contains six hundred acres of fertKe ground. The banks 
are steep, and only accessible at one spot. This entrance wasi 
detected by me, by a rare fortune^ tod would probably escape 
ihe notice of any other* Here, if you please, you may take up 
your abode, and be in no danger of molestation or intrusion. 
Exuberant verdure, spouting rivulets, hickory and poplar 
shades, commodiously sliid sparingly distributed, preclude the 
necessity of any laborious preparation. No animal larger than 
squirrels and rabbits, can be found in it. There will, therefore, 
be no foes, either of human or beastial kind, with which yoH 
will be under the necessity of waging war. I will enable yoa 
to go thither, and assist you in making a plantation, aiid erects 
tng a house. 

But this scheme, desirable as it is, more experience of the 
evils of society may be necessary to induce you to adopt. Re- 
turn, therefore, to the world, andy when tired of its monotony, 
and ilisgusted with its iniquities, remember the recluse of 
Michigan, and take refuge on this peaceful shore. Perhaps, 
ihis is a choice which can be recommended only by calamities 
sinnlar to those which I have endured. There would be cruelQr 
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in wishing you a fate like mine ; and yet^ if your course should 
l;enninate in the same manner, and misfortune should instruct 
you in the -benefits of this seclusion, this wish might, perhaps, 
be reconciled to benevolence. 

There is,' indeed, little danger that the story of any other hu- 
man being will resemble mine. My fate is marked by uncom- 
mon hues : neither imagination nor memory can supply you 
with a parallel* Qf this? however, you will be more qualified 
to judge after my tale has been told* I have brought you hither 
for the purpose of relating it : now, therefore^ lend me a patient 
car. 

My ancestry were English. If I had not long since disniiss- 
rd the folly of annexing dignity to birth, I might lay claim to 
some respect on this account, since I can number, in the foun- 
ders of my line, some of those who aided the achievements of 
Rollo in France, and Bofaemond in S}'ria. A younger branch 
of my faniily owes the dignity of baronet to the profusion of 
James the First, and the English usurpations in Ireland. I{e, 
f hat first acquired the dignity, was Stephen Porter. This man, 
^ke ^e rest pf the gentlemen of that age, conceived that all 
merit was comprised in the profession of arms. He earif en- 
listed in the Palatine wars, and relinquished the service of Gus- 
tavus, only ta take part in the contest between Charles the fisst 
and his parliament. 

When this contest was terminate^i he retired to an ample 
patrimony which he possessed in Lancashire. Here, a life 
which had so often been exposed to pikes and bullets was de<p> 
Qtroyed by a stag, whose despair prompted him to turn upon 
his hungers. His estate passed to his son, whose character 
was, ii^ many respects, the reverse of that of his parent. He 
was indolent* vindictive, irascible, and carried the pride of birth 
to a ridiculous ei^ces$. 

' In his .marriage choice he was governed by no considerations 
but those of family and property. His wife, however, chanced 
to possess many excel}ent qualities. These did pot secure to 
her the affections of her husband. Some slight opposition to 
i)is will changed his indifference to hatred, and compelled 
her to live apart from him. No time, and np concessiona pa 
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her party could abate his ammosity> He vowed never to admit 
her to his presence ; and when a friend, by means unsuspected 
by him, had brought about an interview, he not only spumed 
her from him as she kneeled at his feet, but challenged the offi* 
cious agent, who expiated the offence by his death. 

His separation from his wife was preceded by the birth of 
two sons. These were torn from the arms of their mother, and 
consigned to the care of hirelings. No solicitations ^could oh* 
tain from him permission that the mother should t^e indulged, 
even for a moment, with the sight of her offspring. This in« 
^flexible severity soon put a period to the life of this unfortunate 
l^dy. 

The sons were educated at a foreign seminary, in the religious 
faith of their father, which was that of Rome. One of them 
was die heir of the estate, and the other was intended, by the 
father^* for the military service of Austria or Spain. In propor- 
tion as the younger advanced in age, and exercised his judg- 
ment, he found reason to disapprove of these parental schemes. 
He had been exposed, while in Flanders, to the arguments of 
a Protestant divine^ who had nearly won over his belief. His 
return to England interposed to prevent or suspend his renun- 
ciation of his ancient faith ; but his attachment to his country, 
and his love of the peaceful occupations of learning, made him 
irreconcilably averse to military service among foreigners. He 
knew, however, his father's inflexibility, his lofty notions of 
prerogative^ and his impatience of contradiction. These reflec- 
tions were a source of considerable inquietude. 

The brothers arrived in London. The elder was a thought- 
less and generous youth, who was willing that his conduct and 
opinions should be moidded by convenience. He, therefore, 
readily complied with the will of his father, who had taken care, 
in his absence, to select for him a bride, and who had called 
him home for the purpose of fulfilling the contrs^ct. The youn- 
ger, whose name w«s Stephen, was fraught with different senti- 
ments and principles. He felt insuperable reluctance to pursue 
the path which was chSlked out for him, while his obedience 
was enj<Mned by the most powerful considerations. With rer 
{[ard to property he was wholly dependant on his father ; and 
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bis education had unfitted htnft for any servile or Incrative eccu- 
pation. He was summoned, at the sam« time with his brother^ 
to the paternal residence in Lancashire. He would willingly 
have dispensed with the interview, the purpose of which he 
kne^r to be the final settlement of plans for his future life ; but 
this was not possible. He prepared himself, therefore, for his 
journey, but eagerly sought and p^ofited by any excuse that 
tended to delay. 

At Chester he permitted a trifling impediment to detain him 
for some weeks. At the end of this time, an accident enabled 
him to perform a friendly office for a. family who resided in the 
environs. The master of it, who was an exile from France^ 
had been pursued. by the vengeance of an hereditary enemy t(> 
his retreat. Assas^ns had been hired to destroy him, and, 
being apprised of his niotions, they had posted themselves so 
as to encounter him on his return from the city to his oi^n ha- 
bitation. The timely interference of my father (for it is to this^ 
man that I am indebted for ray being) rescued him from the 
power of the ruffians, and conducted him to his family, but not 
until he had received wounds which shortly put a period ^o his 
life. This incident gave birth to intercourse and friendships 
between my father and the wife and daughter of the deceased* 
On making suitable inquiries as to their name and condition, 
he discovered jhe following particulars* 

The Cah erts were a noble family of Provente. Their do- 
main consisted of obscure and elevated valleys, embosomed 
among those Alps which border iipon Italy. They early be- 
came converts to the reformation, and the head of their family 
was renowned among the defenders of Rochelle. Persecution 
and war had nearly extirpated their Jbace, and rfie only survi- 
vors w^ere brothers of the name of Felix and Gaspard. These, 
on the revocation of the edict of Nantz, were driven into exile* 
The eldest retired first into Flanders, and, twenty years after- 
wards, emigrated to America. He purchased and cultivated 
ground on the bank oC Delaware, just below its conflux with 
Schuylkill, where his antique and himtble dwelling is stHl to be 
discovered. 
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The younger, who possessed some property, in conseqaence 
of marriage,, passed into Eng^d, and took up his abode in 
the neighbourhood of Chester. Here he led an obscure and 
indigent life till the institution of French regiments, under king 
William. . He then obtained a command in the army, and sig* 
nalised himself in Flanders^ Thence he went to Ireland, and 
tiled of his wounds received at the siege of Limerick* 

His daughter accompanied her father in all his perils* On 
his death she |ccepted the protection of a young officer of her 
own countr}% Wedlock succeeded, and they returued to her 
ancient abode, near Chester. Their union was productive of 
one child, to whose improvement and felicity their cares were 
limited. 

This was be whose life was now sacrificed to private revengCf 
and, by whose death, his wife and daughter were deprived of 
their protector. My father easily invented excuses for post* 
poning his departure from this city, and for devoting most of 
his hours to the society of his new friends. The lady was a 
woma^ endowed with peculiar advantages of educati6n, a 
zealous adherent to her faith, and eager to impart its benefits 
to others. My father's belief bad already been undermined, 
and the exhortations of this eloquent apostle accomplished its 
destruction. Perhaps his facility of conviction might be pardy 
owing to the charms of the young lady, of whom he speedily 
became enamoured, and of whose favour he could entertain no 
hope as long as he adhered to what she deemed an idolatrous 
and detestable' religion. 

His condition was now changed, and his embarrassments 
greatly multiplied. A change of religion, the marriage of an 
outcast indigent, of obscure birth, and an heroic, were, in the 
ejes of his father, the deepest crimes that it was possible for 
him to commit. He would punish it by inexorable wrath, by 
rejecting all claims to pecuniary assistance, and, perhaps, by the 
infliction of some greater evil. Sir Stephen was powerful and 
subtle, and would not scruple any means of vengeance <Jh an oc- 
caaicm. like this* If the son flattered himself that his personal 
safety would be unaffected, he could not hope but that the hclp^ 
less oi^ects of his passion would incur the bitterest persecution. 
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Means, at leasts would be employed to raise an insuperable bar 
between them. His imagination contemplated no greater evit 
than this, and, in order to prevent it, he secretly embraced the 
protestant religion, and prevailed upon the lady to consent to a 
private marriage. For the present, this marriage was scdici- - 
tously concealed. He trusted that some propitious event would 
occur, putting an end to the necessity of secrecy. For the pre- 
sent, a separation took place, and my father arrived, af lengthy 
at Sir Stephen's residence. ^ 

The intercourse between them proceeded for some time with- 
out any occurrence to ruffle its tranquility. By judicious for- 
bearance and a circumspect demeanour. Sir Stephen was pre- 
vented from imbibing any suspicion of the genuine condition 
and creed of his son. The future was occasionally mentioned, 
and the plan of foreign service alluded to, as something about 
which no hesitation or question could arise. No measures to 
effect this plan were immediately suggested. A/ delay which 
Sir Stephen hinted to arise ffom a project of a more momen- 
tous and general nature, which had lately started into birth ; 
and, in which, the efforts of Stephen would be wsmted. 

Stephen had a perfect reliance. on the justice and fidelity of 
his brother, and therefore, with regard to him, made no secret^ 
either of his change of religion or his marriage. Both of these 
were heartily disapproved by Henry^ but one could not be re- 
called and the other was irreparable by any strength which he 
could apply to the task $ he exerted himself to make the evil 
flowing from them as light as possible. He laboured to pene- 
trate into the designs of his father, and insensibly to sway his 
thoughts conformably to the wishes of Stephen. 

In no long thne, proposals were formally made to Sir Ste- 
phen, for marriage between his second son and a daughter of 
the earl of Lucan, who had been king James's general in Ire^- 
land, and who had attstined great wealth and honours in Spain. 
No alliance could m6re flatter the pride, bigotry^ and avarice of 
this ma^. It coincided with his fondest schemes of military- 
promotion, and as the young lady was maid of honour to the 
Spanish queen, the road would tbua be opened to the most il* 
lustrious elevation. 
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Stephen was seasonably apprized, by his brother, of these 
proposals. He had reason to regard hiniself as remarkably, un* 
fortunate. Every new event seemed to conspire against him. 
He watched it in anxious expectation of a summons to his 
&ther's presence, in which, this inauspicious union would b^ 
proposed to him. 

This summonf^, however, was delayed. Week after week 
passed, and no intimation was received. It ^eemed impossible 
that an offer like this should be rejected, or that the indecoruin 
of a slow of difficult acceptance would be practised ; it was not 
less incredible that sir Stephen should not hasten to impart the 
tidings of his good fortune to his son. The brothers, at longth, 
began to doubt the truth of this intelligence, but a new and 
closer inquiry removed their doubts. Some interviews had ta- 
ken place between Stephen and the lady, during some months* 
residence of the former at Madrid. At that time nothing ex- 
isted to render this union imdesirable, and the lady had been 
pursued by. Stephen, with a juvenile and incautious enthusiasm* 
Now, however, these crude feelings were supplanted by a ra- 
tional attachment ; and conscience, as well as love, regarded 
this alliance with horror. 

In the midst of this perplexity, a message wai^ delivered to 
my father, commanding him into sir Stephen's presence. The 
purpose of this interview was easily divined. Obedience, how- 
ever, was inevitable, and the interview took place* It was ac- 
companied by much appearance of mystery. Solitude and a 
solemn hour was selected. Avenues were shut, and care takeA 
that no listener should be posted near. These precautions being 
employed, sir Stephen began, by communicating to his son the 
proposals which had been offered and accepted on his behalf. 
He reminded my father of his former devotion to the lady, no- 
ticed the purity of her religion, the. illustriousness of her rank^ 
the high station which she occupied at the court of Spain, and 
inferred that Providence could not have ordained an event more 
auspicious than this. 

He easily anticipated the desires of his son, and experienced 
all the sympathy c^ a parent in his happiness ; but he appealed 
to my father whether this were not a blessing which, in reality, 
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outttripped his merits. He was young, and had hitherto made 
-no sacrifice to duty, or exerted his talents in any cause of na- 
tional utility. Though much might be expected from his birth 
and education, yet, perhaps, it would be unreasonable to expect 
his consent to postpone this union on any consideration that 
could be proposed. Perhaps, indeed, in labouring to avoid the 
favourable prepossessions of a parent, he had passed into the 
opposite extreme, and underrated the zeal of his son in the 
cause of his country and of God. He should rejoice to dis- 
cover that this was the case, and would therefore propose to 
him a scheme, for the sake of which he might postpone his mar- 
riage ; because the disinterestedness of this conduct would en- 
h^ce his title to the happiness that awaited him. 

He then proceeded to unfold a plan of insurrection in favour 
of Charles Stewart, which had long been meditated by the En- 
glish Catholics, and which the present was believed to be a 
suitable opportunity for carrying into effect. Caution was the 
soul of this enterprise, and men of long experience, deep views 
and unconquerable perseverance, had been selected for this pur- 
pose. Th^ concealment of dl preliminary measures was indis- 
pensable to its success ; but sir Stephen so little suspected the 
change that had taken place in the opiniou of his son^ that he 
4eemed it superfluous to enjoin secrecy. 

Such is the imperfection of every scheme founded on impos- 
ture. Sir Stephen's character was well known, ttis devotion 
to the persecuted family and faith of the Stewarts, his wariness 
and penetration had raised him to the station of lea4er in this 
plot, yet, such is the deceitfulness of appearances, that this man, 
unknowing to himself, was now disclosing a scheme of rebel- 
lion ahd massacre to one whose principles compelled^him to ab- 
hor the project, and who would probably conceive it his duty to 
cqunteract it by all his efforts. 

He did not enter, in this first interview, into a minute detail 
^ particulars. He mentioned no names, and vaguely alluded 
to the means which h^d been suggested* Enough^ lioweyer, 
firas unfolded to $how the horror and extent of this treasop. 
An lenient and dubious measuriss were rejected* The long 
trii^^ph of heresy and usurpation required a rigorous a^d unre- 
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Tenting hand. The sanctity and greatness of the cauiie would 
be disgraced by narrow schemes and effeminate scruples. The 
spirit of Charles the ninth, and of Guy Faux were applauded as 
models of true heroism, and success was to be rendered certain 
by a blow, which should exterminate, at a moment, every adver- 
sary. The king, his ministers, and 4hree hundred of those 
whose opulence, afid talents, and birth, rendered them obnox- 
ious, was to perish in the hour in which an invading army waa 
to land in Scotland. 

The agents of this destruction were to be sublimed above all 
selfish considerations. They were to devote their lives to this 
cause, and the same poniard which dispatched the victim, each 
assassin was immediately to turn against his own J;>reast. Ste- 
phen was even allowed to suspect that the part most illustrious 
and arduous in this drama was reserved for hini ; and that his 
claim to execute vengeance on the reigning prince would be 
readily .admitted. 

The interview ended with an admonition to deliberate on 
this proposal with calmness. The preference of public to pri- 
vate good, the magnanimity of sacrificing love and life to the 
altar of the true God, and in the service of the rightful prince, 
were artfully insisted upon ; but, if this_ effort were too great, 
he might fill an inferior party and perform essential services 
without relinquishing these blessings. The possession of his 
mistress would merely be postponed, and his pergonal safety be, 
in a slight degree, endangered. He would assign no period to 
the deliberation of his son, but wait patiently till Stephen, 
having formed his determinations, should himself demand an 
interview. , 

The sensations with which my father parted from this confe- 
rence may be more easily conceived than described^ Concur- 
rence in either of these schemes was impossible,; yet what 
would be the consequence of refusing to concur I The real im- 
pediments must be disclosed, for no others will be deemed suffi- 
cient. What shall screen him from the rage of his imperiouis 
father ? He will not be permitted to retire from the interview, 
in which his real situation shall be disclosed, with life. Sir 
Stephen acknowledged no bounds to paternal prerogatives^ 
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The li£e which he gave, he believed to be forfeited by disobe- 
dience, and conceived himself authorised to take it away. But 
now, in addition to the crimes of disobedience and apostacy, the 
secret of this plot resided with him ; and, to prevent a dis^ 
covery, his death would be inevitably exacted* 

For a time my father was absorbed in fears for his own safe- 
ty ; but, at length, his thoughts were turned to the nature of 
that conspiracy which had thus been proved to exist* Was his 
duty limited to mere forbearance? Should he stand an idle 
spectator, while his religion and his country were destroyed ? 
Was' he not bound to communicate his kno^^ledge of this plot, 
and exert himself in its suppression ? 

As bis father's honoui" and life were involved in this disclo- 
sure, no wonder that this suggestion was a plenteous source of 
anxiety* He fled into solitude to avoid all witnesses to his per- 
turbation* His purposes perpetually fluctuated* When he 
thought upon the extent of that ruin which was threatened, he 
felt himself disposed to prevent it, even by the ignominious 
execution of his father : but when he recollected his imperfect 
knowledge «f the scheme^ and its connection with invasion, 
which a thousand accidents might frustrate, he was again re- 
stored to irresolution and reluctance* 

Meanwhile, some decision daily became more urgent* Some 
delay to concur in his scheme would be forgiven, and was ex- 
pected by his father ; but to protract his silence would excite 
suspicion* He felt irreconcilable repugnance to an interview 
in which his true condition should be disclosed ; and yet was 
at a loss by what other means to account for his aversion to 
the plot* 

At length it occurred to him, that he might withdraw himself 
beyond the knowledge and the vengeance of his father* He < 
might decline a second interview, and immure himself in some 
remote and inaccessible comer, and live with his wife and mo- 
ther, beyond the circle of sir Stephen's operations and research- 
es* His father might not only be kept in ignorance of his place 
of abode> his marriage, and his change of religion^ but might be 
taught to believe that he was dead« 
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This scheme was highly advantageous ; but the obstacles to 
Its execution were not few* No part of the British Islands 
would be sufficiently secure. In Holland, he would be easily 
detected. Difficulty of subsistence would atteiid him every 
where. Some provision must be made for his immediate sup- 
port in a foreign country. The means of secr«t and unsuspect- 
ed flight were neither obvious nor easy. My mother was preg- 
nant, and the usual period had nearly elapsed. Undl her de- 
livery should have taken place, her removal was nearly impos- 
sible. 

His visits to his family, who still occupied their ancient 
abode^ had hitherto been frequent, but clandestine. Now the 
disturbance of his mind made him visit them more rarely. He 
had too much regard for the health of his wife to unfold to her 
the dangers of his situation ; and to exclude from his counte- ' 
nance every token of the anguish of his wind, was an underta- 
king that surpassed his strength. 

To forbear his visits entirely was, for similar reasons^ ioii- 
proper. At one of these interviews the name of one wh6 dwelt 
in their neighbourhood was introduced into conversation^ It 
appeared that he was one of those known by the appellation of 
Quakers ; that his religious scruples had subjected him to nu- 
merous vexations, from a continuance of which he was now pre- 
paring to escape^ by emigration to the English colonies in 
America. 

This incident suggested a train of ideas to my father^ which 
terminated in a resolution to follow his example. Pennsylva- 
nia was remote, unvisited : subsistence was easily procured : 
and hither It was less likely he should be pursued by paternal 
vengeance than to any other asylum. He might easily embark 
in London ; and as he was personally known to few in that city, 
the interval previous to embarkation might be passed there with 
more security than elsewhere. 

His marriage was an event known only to the parties them- 
selves, his mother-in-law, and the clergyman who performed 
the ceremony, and who was now a chaplain to the regiment in 
garrison at Gibraltar. My mother was contented to endure 
the lostfi of reputation, because the seclusion in which she lived 
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exposed her to few of the inconveniences that flow from it. 
Her personal condition could not escape the notice of all, and 
tiras a source of some obloquy ; but this she even preferred to 
the publication of the truth. The knowledge of my father's 
visits would never hive generated a suspicion that he was her 
husband. The Vorld would merely have inferred the exist- 
ence of an illicit connection; but even this inference was pre* 
eluded by the secrecy which all parties observed. 

In due time this lady became the mother of twins. A feeble 
constitution hindered her from nursing both her children. One 
of theiny therefore, was entrusted to the charge of a French 
woman, whose mother had been the companion of the flight of 
die deceased madame de Calyert frpm Provence, and who had 
lately married an honest and*thrifty farmer in the neighbouring 
district, by name Thurston. 

This woman had been eminent for her affection and fidelity 
t9 the Calverts ; but it had not been deemed prudent by my 
mother to entrust her with the secret of the marriage. She 
was willing to sink in the good opinion of her servant, rather 
than to incur the least hazard of being betrayed. Alice cheer- 
fully assumed the province assigned her, and divided with the 
stranger the tenderness due to her own child. 

This obstacle being now removed, my father began to think 
seriously of the executioQ of his project. A second interview 
with sir Stephen had not yet taken place. This delay was 
owing to a severe indisposition by which thd former had been 
seized. No more fortunate or seasonable occurrence could 
' have happened ; but the respite whicll it affforded was short. 
His recovery was speedily effected; and certain tokens had ap- 
pealed, which showed that the procrastinations of my father 
had excited some suspicion. The necessity of removal be- 
came hourly more urgent, but the want of money rendered it 
impossible. 

Since" his return to his father's house, the annual pittance 
formeriy allowed to him had been withdrawn. Sir Stephen 
Was far from being of a covetous temper, and his fortune was 
ample ; but the scheme on which he had embarked his pergo- 
nal safety absorbed likewise sdl his revenue; and he^hom the 
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world considered as incessantly hoarding his inconae, and daily^ 
becoming more rich, distributed his wealth with 90 lavish an 
hand^ as sometimes to reduce himself to absolute though tern* 
porary need. 

In this strait my father bethought himself of relying on the 
-friendship of his brother. He did not -think proper to disclose 
to him the whole truth, but stated, as reasons for changing his 
abode, the impossibility of otherwise concealing his condition 
from sir Stephen,, and the indignation with which he should 
probably be overwhelmed when the truth should come to be 
known. 

These motives were deemed insufficient by Henry ; but findr 
ing my father proof against all his remonstrances, he readily 
consented to aid him in the execution of his scheme. Henry 
had been enriched, and thus rendered independent of his father, 
by his marriage. He offered to divide his possessions with 
his brother ; but Stephen was satisfied with a small sum at pre- 
sent, and with an annual remittance, until he should be able to 
provide for his own subsistence. 

Philip Thurston had conceived the design of improving his 
fortune by emigration to America. His little property, how- 
ever, could not be disposed of time enough for him to accom- 
pany my father. My mother's health disabled her from afford- 
ing nourishment to more than one child. A substitute might, 
perhaps, have been found for Alice ; but this woman had con^ 
traqted a mother's fondness for the babe which she nursed, and 
her fidelity was liatde to no doubt. She entreated to be still al- 
lowed the care of the infant; and as her husband prepared to 
embark for the same port in America, in a few months, it was 
thought that no inconvenience would arise from leaving the in- 
fant in her charge. The separation would be brief; and this 
arrangement enabled them to keep Alice and her husband in 
their former ignorance as to that connection which subsisted be^p 
tween my fathier and the Calverts. 

Suitable preparations being made, my father secretly embark- 
ed at London with his wife, her mother ai^d h^ soi^ in a ship 
bound to Philadelphia. Here they safely arrived, and, taking 
an obscure housc^ they hoped to eipjoy the remnsyit of their 
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days in tranquility. My father assumed his wife's name^ and 
permitted the world to consider him as one of the victims of 
the blind and destructive policy of the French government in 
recalling its concessions to the Protestants. 

MeanWhile, it will be supposed, that some impatience was 
felt for the arrival of the son who had been left in the care of 
Alice Thurston. Henry was apprised of the existence of this 
child, and of the views which had been adopted with regard to 
it. He had promised to bestow some attention on its welfare, 
and not to withdraw from it his guardianship until it was safely / 
embarked. A punctual correspondence was maintained by the 
brothers. ♦ • 

The sudden disappearajice of his son excited no small alarm 
in sir Stephen. For a tirtie he was willing to ascribe it to some 
casual and unimportant cause. At length his anxiety prompted 
him to set inquiries on foot. Stephen had appeared as usual at 
breakfast and dinner, but in the evening he was no where to be 
found. He had left behind him neither verbal nor written inti- 
mations of his absence. The servants and tenants were una- 
ble to remove his uncertainty. Henry, when interrogated re- 
specting his brother's destiny, pretended the same ignorance. 
More exact in(](liiries and extensive searches were made, but 
vrert no less ineffectual. Weeks and months rolled away, and 
produced no tidings of the fugitive. 

As no conjecture was less probable than the true, time pro- 
duced no cessation of the father's inquiries and doubts. At 
length he was compelled to acquiesce in the belief that the son 
had perished by some unwitnessed and untbward accident. 
This event was fatal to his fondest hopes^ and Ke deplored it as 
the most signal calamity that could befal him. 

Thurston found no difficulty in the disposal of his property, 
and was taking measures for entering on the meditated voyage, 
when he was attacked by a fever which, in a few days, put an 
end to his life. This event incapacitated Alice for prosecuting 
her design. The Calverts used to be her counsellor^ in every 
difficukyj and she knew no other on whose sympathy or suc- 
cour she could place dependance. Henry was speedily inform- 
ed of this disaster. He saw that Alice, encumbered witl^ two 
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infants, and resigned to her oWn guidance, would ht exposed 
to numerous embarrassments and dangers. Hence originated 
a scheme which he made haste to impart^ his brother, and 
which he recommended with uncommon zeal. He proposed 
that Alice and the child should continue in England, under hit 
protection, and that as soon as his nephew should grow beyond 
the necessity of her care, he should be taken under his own 
protection, and treated as his child« 

The letter, containing this proposal, was received by the ves- 
sel in which my father impatiently expected the arrival of 
Alice and her charge. Deep and almost insupportable, espe« 
cially to my mother, was this disappointment of their hopes* 
She was by no means inclined to adopt this proposal, but she 
yielded to my father's councils and wishes, and my brother was, 
transferred to the family of Henry. 

Time would, of course, reconcile my mother to separation 
from her offspring, especially as the chatge was so auspicious. 
Their fears, however, were quickly roused by the failure of a 
letter from my uncle, and by the receipt of an incoherent epistle 
from Alice, who, to their unspeakable astonishment wd grief, 
informed them, first, of the death of Henry Porter, and, second- 
ly, of the loss of my brother Felix. She related that the two 
children had been left alone for a few minutes, at the door of 
her cottage, in the dusk of evening* and that* on her return to 
the spot, Felix was missing, tiet random and limited inquiries 
had led to no discovery. 

The influence of such tidings may be easily conceived. As 
to the fate of their infant son, there was room only far the 
gloomiest predictions. Such instances were not unconunoq. 
Beggars, and the vilest of mankind, were accustomed to make 
prize of helpless innocence, and train up the unfortunate soh* 
ject of their theft to their own detestable profession. This Ipt 
was infinitely more deplorable than death. All the hope thaf 
remains to the parents in such cases, is, that negligence and 
cruelty may put a speedy end to the life of the i^fortuna^e 
victim. 

It is not certain that my mother w;ould have long survived to 
iBustain the anguish of these thoughts* A 9«w occurrence 
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diversified, and in some degree, alleviated their grief. If Henry 
Porter were dead, his father would, of course, become the guar- 
dian of his child and of his property. Letters had passed be- 
tween the brothers, in which the secret of his flight, his mar- 
riage, and his conversion, were copiously related or intelligent- 
ly alluded to. It was possible, that these letters, in obedience to 
the writer's injunctions, were destroyed j but it was likewise 
possible, that they had been preserved, and therefore had fallea 
into the hands of Sir Stephen. What use he would make of 
them, to what excesses his anger and his bigotry would trans- 
port him, were subjects of fearfid conjecture. 

In no long time^ a letter was received* in which my father's 
apprehensions were confirmed. Sir Stephen was the writer* 
The sudden death of his eldest son had made him master of 
his cabinet, and all that my father desired to be concealed was 
known. The first burst of indignation in the mind of Sir Ste* 
phen was followed by impulses of terror, lest the unwary dis- 
closure of his plot should have tended to defeat it. Rage 
yielded to poficy. Alice was robbed of her charge, and my 
father was informed that the son was kept as a sort of pledge 
of his fideUty. Maledictions, and invectives were heaped upon 
the fugitive, the rights of kindred were disclaimed ; but my 
father was flattered with impunity* provided he maintained an 
inflexible silence on certain topics. 

This epistle assured my parents of the personal safety of 
their offspring f but they naturally inferred from it, the incura-" 
ble perversion of his principles* He would be tainted in aa 
obnoxious faith, and, perhaps, kept in ignorance of his birth. ' 
To them, therefore, he was lost ; and his destiny, though some- 
what better thah that for which they had before imagined him. 
reserved,^ was more to be lamented than his death. Their af- 
fection was now concentred m me, on whom they bestowed the 
name of my brother. My original appellation was Stephen/ 
but henceforth I was called Felix. 

The de;ath of his brother deprived my father of the establish- 
ed means of his subsistence. It was necessary to discover some 
new method of suppl3dng his wants. Several expedients were 
tried, but he at length decided in &vour of the legal profession* 
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To fit him for this pursiTit, time and money miist be previotisly 
consumed ; and he reconciled himself to this necessity by the 
lucrative emplojnment of his pen. A practical knowledge of 
conveyancing was easily gained, and by this he procured th^ 
means of subsistence till he was qualified for the bar. 

Meanwhile, my father could not but reflect on that criminal 
project in which be had been invited to concur. He was haunt* 
• ed by fears, that his duty to his country enjoined upon him a 
different proceeding from that which he had adopted. At one 
time, he painted to himself the scenes of confiscation and pro-i 
scription which would ensue the success of this plot, and was 
'almost prompted to abjure his silence, and hasten to disclose 
^the knowledge he possessed. Then he revolved the numberless 
incidents which might occur to frustrate it, to hinder the con- 
spirators from prosecuting their design, or detect it before its 
execution. Thi.s scheme was to coincide with a project of in- 
vasion ; but France was the only power from which an attack* 
could be dreaded, and the sceptical and pacific character of the 
regent duke of Orleans was well known. It seemed as if the' 
Jacobite enthusiasm had nearly vanished, and that the adherents 
of the exile family must at length have discovered the despe- 
rateness of their cause* 

Peace of mind was incompatible with these thoughts. My 
father's anxieties could not escape the watchful tenderness of 
his wife. It was easy for him t» assign a plausible cause for 
appearances very different from the true one, and his dissimula- 
tion succeeded for a time. He knew not the consequences of 
disclosure, even to his bosom friend. My mother fostered a 
magnanimous spirit, and was an enthusiast in religion. What 
tise she might conceive it her duty to make of her knowledge 
could not be foreseen^ He recollected the penalty that had 
been menaced, if he should violate his faith, and these reflections 
fortified him in concesdment. 

But the iiiipossibility of destroying At connection between 
thought and speech was eminently illustrated in my father's 
case. My mother was a jealous and perpetual observer. ..The 
negligent and yielding nxoment was skilfully employed, and the 
secret was extorted* 



2Q3 

My mother had no ties of habit or affection to restrainher 
from cpmpliance with the dictates of duty. She permitted her 
aptions to be coptrouled by her husband^ find forbore to make 
s^ny (Jther use of the knowledge she ha4 acquired, than to ex- 
hort my father to unvefl and defeat this plot. She proposed 
nothing less jhan that he should entrust the protection and sub- 
sistence of his family to t^rovidence, and immediately embark 
for England, where he should hasten to communicate the par- 
ticular^ of this conspiracy to government. 

Her remonstrances were earnest and incessanty and mightt 
probably^ have finally conquered his aversion, had not the next 
packet brought tidings which precluded the necessity of his in- 
terference. Intimations of this plot had been conveyed to the 
ministers, and sir Stephen Porter was marked out as the prin- 
cipal ag^ent. Messengers were secretly dispatched to arrest 
him, 

One hour before the messengers arrived at the end of their 
journey, sir Stephen was engaged at dinner^ with a numerous 
cogapany. In the midst of their festivity, a person entered the 
hall, an4 whispered something in the ear of the hosty and in- 
stantly retired. A pause of uiieasiness and abstraction ensued* 
jSir Stephen, at length, rose from the table, and retiredf under 
pretence of some unexpected and urgent business. Shortly af- 
ter, the messengers arrived, but their victim had profited by 
tjhis interval, to assume the disguise of a clown, and effect his 
<l8cape. 0n the most diligent; search, no papers, throwing any 
light on these traiasactions, could be discoft-ered : either. they 
had been hiimt, or buried, qr secreted, or, which was least pro- 
|)able^ had been carried away by the suspected person. 

These are t^e only facts relative to this plot which were 
made public. No further discovery, nor any other conse- 
giience, is generally $uppose4 to have teen produced. To fliis 
^tection, however, it is probable Vhat n\y father was indebted 
for aa ea^ly and untimely gfaye. 

Re cpuld not .but rejoice fit the defeat of so destructive a 
project, especially as the personal safety of his father had not 
beet^ affected; but lie that imparte4 ^is infoniujitipQ to ih.^ 
^venunett had probably stipulated for cq^cef^nt. Jl^e 
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conspirators, therefore, would remain ignorant of their betra3r!elr: 
but were there not reasons to believe that sir Stephen's suspi^ 
cions would fall upon his son 7 Vengeance, cruel iand implaca* 
ble, would probably be excited in his bosom. This vengeana 
would fall on his defenceless child, and might extend to himself 
This imagination could not fashion to itself the species of inju 
ry that was to flow from this source, but this uncertainty, b^ 
precluding him from the means of defence, only aggravated Hi 
terrors. 

My mother partook of these anxieties. Time had som 
tendency to lighten them, but this effect was not allowed to t 
produced. One evening, four months after the receipt of th 
intelligence, a letter was found by my father in the entry of h 
house.^ It was couched in the following terms : 
"Sir," 

You need not be informed of your offences : you know th 
they surpass those of the greatest criminals whose guilt h 
been recorded. You have rebelled against your God ; yi 
have been a traitor to your rightful prince ; mid, finally, yi 
have done all that in you lay, to bring yout father to the sd 
fold. What punishment do you think you deserve i Trembl 
Vengeance, though so long delayed, is now preparing to cr^i 
you r* 

. This epistle was written in m unknown hand^ and was wi 
out superscription or signature. It3 purport was fully comp 
bended. He was conceived to be the betrayer of this fatal p 
ject,^ and the dreaded, vengeance was at length to be inflict 
No condition is more deplorable than that in which my £al 
was now placed. When we know that dang^ impends o 
us, but are unable to assign to it a distinct shape, there i$ no 
sjMte to our fears. 

What measures of safe^ were adiapted to his aituattoni 
knew not; pr at what hour, and in what spot the toib wer{ 
close upon him. Whether his life would be taken, or his r^ 
tsaiim de^royejf or his m^aaa of subsistence annihilsi 
whether heshQuld be assailed iisi hU own person or in ^t oj 
wife, or whe^ib^r both Wfre to perish by a cpmm<m fate, i 
^V^^^m wt tobc «d7ed% 
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My father's mind was distinguished by some degree of im- 
becility. He allowed this incident to affect his happiness in a 
greater degree than a reasonable estimate of danger would jus- 
tify. It was scarcely ever absent from his thoughjt, and when 
present, it filled him with disquiet and suspicion. Solitude en- 
hanced his fearsy and the aspect of a stranger was regarded with' 
a shuddering he was scarcely able to conceaL He was careful 
to bar up all avenues to his house. Not only the windows, but 
:he shutters of his chamber, wete closed. His dreams terrified 
lim into wakefulness, and he was startled by the slightest 
ound, the cause of which was, in any degree, ambiguous*. 

My mother wa^ endewed with a masculine and daring spirit* 
^he was far from being devoid of apprehension, but her mind 
scaped more easily from it, and she was more indined to ex- 
snuate ^he danger. My father conformed himself to many of 
er precepts; but her efforts to encourage and console him oii 
lis occasion were resisted with an obstinacy that almost allow- 
d room to suspect that terror had confused his intellect. 
Among other precautions which he used, was that of never 
enturiBg abroad at night. To this resolution he inflexibly ad- 
ored for some time! ; but, at lengthy there occurred an event 
hiph induced him to forego it. 

A man of large fortune, who resided a mile beyond Schuyl- , 
D, was seized with a mortal disease. His death was predict- 
1 to be near ; and, in this extreriiity, my father, who had re- 
ived from him many friendly of&ces, was summoned from the 
y to draw up his will. This summons was received at eight 
:k>ck in the evening, and his immediate attendance was re-« 
' ^ired. There were many motives to enforce compliance with 
s summons. It was' probable, that in the disposal of his 
ate, this person would not forget my father, whom he had al- 
ys distinguished by marks of peculiar regard. He had re- 
ested my father's attendance, on this occasion, as a favour; 
i, to refuse without assigning any plausible reason, might be 
dected to give offence. The scruples of the dying man wefe 
tidious on this head^ and his refusal might, at least, occasion 
ielay which perhaps might hipder the will from being made, 
that case th^ sipk man's property would be given, by the law, 



295 

tb one in whose hands it would merely be an instrument of vice 
and oppression ; whereas, a testamentary act would probably 
transfer it to those whose personal p[ierit8 and wants gave them 
an unquestionable title. 

Notwithstanding these reasons for going, my father would 
have declined the task, had not my mother's remonstrance, iij. 
terposed« With much reluctance, aqd a bosom filled 'itl 
dreary forebodings, he set out upon his journey. The mesQ. 
ger who brought the summons accompanied him, and contr^- 
ted, in sofne degree, to his security. It was resolved thate 
should postpone his return till the next day. 

Her husband having gone, my mother composed herself) 
rest as u^ual. The succeedbg day was stormy and inclemei 
My father did not appear. The state of the atmosphere wou 
naturally account for his detention ; but my mother's mind Wi 
not free from uneasiness. The question could not fail to occu. 
would not her husband quiet those alarms which he knew thi 
his absence would excite, by dispatching a messenger to af 
quaint her with the cause of it ? The patient might indeed b 
deady and the sorrow and confusion consequent on sueh ai 
^ event, might exclude all other thoughts. 

The succeeding night she passed in like manner alone, but 
not without a great increase of uneasiness. On the second 
day,, at noon, l^er suspense became too painful to be longer en- 
dured, and a man and horse was dispatched to procure some 
tidings of his situation. The messenger speedily returned with 
a letter from the ladjr vfho superintended the family of Mr. 
Thompson, informing her, that her husband, having performed 
the business for which he came, had immediately left the house 
on his return to the city; that he had been earnestly solicited 
to postpone his departure till the next day, but had persisted in 
his resolution to gp immediately. He had set . out on foot, 
though an horse had been offered him. 

On returning, as on going, it was r'^quisite to cross the ferry. 
Enquiry beipg made, it was found that he had not applied for a 
passage at the river. What then had become of him ? Diligent 
searches were made ; but none of them were effectual. Six 
/weeks passed away and no udings of his destiny were received. 
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jAt the end of that period a dead bod^ was discovered conceal- 
6d among the reeds, at low water,' on the left shore of lieague- 
[sland. The remnant of clothes which stiK adhered^o him, 
served to ascertain diis to be the body of my father. 

No marls of violence being discoverable, it was unavoidable 
;o dnchide that he had been drowned. It was difficult to con- 
^ttthat chance had occasioned this event. My mother had 
toi^ reason to believe it to be the result of a malignant strata- 
gC) and the accomplishment of. that vengeance that had been 
tfaatened. Her fancy teemed with distressful images, in 
h dreams she beheld him set upon by ruffians, his speech in- 
hnanly stifled, and his body cast into the river. By thia 
nans their cunning would best avoid not only detection, but 
$picion. 

Sometimes, she admitted a doubt whether he had not been 
t author of his oWn destruction. His resolution, suddenly 
»nceived, to return to the city alone, on foot, and at midnight, 
i opposite to the usual tenor of his conduct, and so apparently 
nnecessary, was remembered. He had often expressed his 
mpatience of existence, linked as it was with incessant and ex- 
cruciating fears. His profession was obnoxious to aH his indo- 
lent and literary habits, and he had p^laced considerable depen- 
dance on the generosity of Thompson. A trifling legacy, how- 
ever, was all that was bequeathed to him. Thest causes might 
have concurred to sink him to despair, and prompt him to this 
act of self-violence. 

This event deprived my mother not only of a protector and 
friend, but of the means of subsistence. I was three years ,df 
age at this tinve, and was therefore helpless and wholly depen- 
dajtit on her care. Her mother had died shortly after tJieir ar- 
rival in America, and the pittance which that lady enjoyed in 
right of her husband, ceased to be paid. My father's profes- 
sion supplied 'merely his daily wants. His friends were nume- 
jr»u8, but my modier's exigencies were of the most argent and 
momentous kind, and such as common friendship could hardly 
be expected to^ obviate. 

In this desolate state she was not deserted by her fortitude. 
Sbe deliberated calmly od the best means of supplymg facfr 
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wants. She possessed considerable accomplishmentSf afid was 
encoaraged tq institute a sort of boarding school for a sAiall 
number of femak pupils. This scheme was conducted widi 
remarkable skill and success. Her character and situation being 
known, her terms, though more expensive than was commos, 
were eagerly accepted. The best families in the province coai- 
tended with each other for the benefits of her tuition. She 
liiuited herself to six girls, and three being selected at k very 
early age, and being wholly consigned to her care^ she contract- 
ed for them all the fondness, while she exercised the authority 
of a parent. 

When I had attained my sixth year, I was sent to a public 
school, which a Scottish adventurer had established at the town 
of Wop^bury, in New-Jersey. The plan of this establishment 
was comprehensive^ and all the learning, which indeed was 
small, which it was thought proper for me to acquire, was ac- 
. quired in ten years under this man's direction. 

During this period my mother bad discharged every oUiga- 
tion to her pupils. She had dissolved her family «id retired to 
an habitation near Burlington, which the generosity of a de- 
ceased fnend, and the profits of preceptress-ship t^d enabled 
her to purchase. On leaving Woodbury, I retired to her 
house. The nianagement of domestic concerns were divided 
between us. ,My chief employment consisted in the cultivation 
of the garden which appended to the mansion, and which sup- 
iplied us with the greater part of our annual provision* Ilesdth, 
and pleasure, and agricultural improvement, were Ue&ded in 
this pursuit ; and these few acres afforded a perpetual tbeal^ 
for contemplation and experiment. The intervals were spent in 
the recreations of poetry and music, and in the society of A^ 
mother, the excellence of whose character became the more cot^- 
spicuous, the more closely and constantly it was inspected. 

For some years there was nothing to disturb my repose# t 
was molested by no gloomy anticipations of the futui«« The 
property which I should inherit from my mother vlfould suffice 
for the abundant supply of all my wants, and I felt no desire to 
augment it. In this immoveable calm there was no temptetion. 
t^ lead aside, or passjion to bewilder my steps, 

YOU II. . ^8 
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The .first incident that called away my thoughts from this 
scene, was connected with the fate of my family in Europe* 
Sir Stephen Porter, refusing to obey a summons to return and 
subject his conduct to legal examination, was attainted. His 
estate was confiscated, but restored^ by the bounty of the prince, 
to his grandson Henry. This person, to whom I stood in the. 
relation of cousin, now entered into his majority, and into the 
possession of his estate. Ife became early apprised of the for- 
tunes of his uncle, and was influenced, by a sense of justice, to 
assist his aunt and his cousin to the utmost of his power. He 
had been solicitously trained in the Romish religion, but had 
formally abjured it. This served as an additional incitement to 
repair the evils which my father had incurred, in consequence 
of a similar deportment. It was not till after long and painful 
searches,, and the intervention of some propitious chance, that 
he traced us to our retreat on the banks of Delaware. A cor- 
respondence then commenced between my mother and him, in 
which he persunded her to resume her ancient country, and to 
accept of a liberal provision. 

. Her estimate of happiness was too correct to permit her to 
accept his offers. Finding her invinciblCf he addressed hiipself 
to me in the .same terms, and solicited me to come and partake 
with him in all the goods which fortune had bestowed upon 
him. 

My youthful and untutored imagination was delighted with 
the pictures which he drew, and I was sufficiently inclined to 
adopt his proposals ; but I could not hesitate to sacrifice these 
crude visions to the desires of my mother) and to prefer being 
her companion and consoler to any other office. I could not 
forget,. however, that her fee1)le constitution, and the course of 
nature, must put a speedy end to her life, and then there would 
exist no impediment to the adoption of this scheme. : 

My cousin had made strenuous exertions to ascertain the 
destiny of riiy lost brother. Alice, his nurse, had been extrica- 
ted by him from hardship and poverty, and sent to America* 
She yr9snow become my mother's sole and faithful domestic ; 
but all his efforts to recover the lost Felix were unavailing* Ou 
^this topic I was chiefly prone to indulge a romantic di8po8iU9Q« 
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My recluse, literary and bookish education, tended to imbue 
me with the refinements of sentiment and the heroism of friend- 
ship. I was without compeers and associates, and those sym- 
pathies which are always ardent at my age wasted themselves 
e>h visionary objects. I consoled myself with the belief that 
my brother was still alive, and that a meetinjg would one day 
take place between us. For want of experience I imagined 
that there was something peculiarly sacred and tender in the 
bond of brotherhood, and that this tie was unspeakably enhan- 
ced by the circumstance of being ushered into being together ; 
of being coeval in age, and alike in conatitution and figure : 
these resemblances being supposed by me 'to exist, in those 
cases, in an eminent degree. 

The sensations that flowed from these ideas were not always 
pleasurable. I was conscious that eternal and insuperable ob- 
stacles to our meeting might very possibly exist ; and this per- 
suasion was a fertile source of regret. I believed that the 
chance of separation was increased by the remoteness and se- 
clusion of my present residence, and would be diminished by 
crossing the Atlantic. This belief was no inconsiderable re- 
commendation , to the scheme proposed by my cousin. TMs 
scheme, however, was utterly impracticable till the death of txiy 
mother. Till this event should take place I expected and de- 
sired to remain in my present abode ; but my expectations were 
firastrated from a quarter whence it was least likely to come. 

I have mentioned that one of the Calverts, whom the bigotry 
of Louis the fourteenth drove into exile, had, after many years 
residence in Flanders, emigrated to America. He brought 
with him money sufficient for the purchase pf what, in Europe, 
would be deemed a spacious domain. Here he devoted him- 
self to agriculture, and the gradual increase of population aug- 
mented the value of his estate, till Ke became respectable 
among his neighbours for opulence. 

He was succeeded in the possession of this ground by a 
Frenchman, remotely allied to* him, arid of the same name, to 
whom he had married his daughter. This person, whose name . 
was Ambrose Calvert, had insinuated himself, by a long train 
of hypocrisy, into the good opinion of the last possessor* His 
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lubitg of dissaomlation, in 8«me degree, continued after his ac* 
•cession to die property. He was as punctual as ever in the 
-ferms of religious worship, was as strictly observant of the Sab- 
^lath, £xcliided as austerely all mirth from his features, and levi- 
j^es from his deportment. In these respects he was uniform to 
the Gad of life ; but in odier particulars he conceived himself, 
by the death of the elder Calvert, delivered from all restraint, 
and at liberty to obey the genuine impulse of his temper. 

This temper was the cause of suffering to those only who 
were subjected to his power* In his intercourse with his 
neighbours and with the world, his brow was smooth, his ac- 
cents tempered Into sweetness^ and his whole deportment a 
model of urbanity and graciousness. He was just, and even 
generous, in his dealings with others^ and was always more 
prone to yield up than to persist in his claims. Little would a 
casual observer suspect that this man was the slave of ferocious 
and immitigable passions ; that he was a domestic tyrant, and 
exercised the sternest cruelty in the government of his family 
and slaves. 

His fields were cultivated l^ Africans. To these he did not 
aBot disproportionate tasks, or condemn them to the use of 
poor, scanty, or unwholesome food, or deny them ilccessary, or 
even decent clothing. His disposition. was remote from ava- 
rice, but it was savage and capricious. He inflicted on them 
the most excruciating punishments for the most trifling oifen^ 
ces. He made little or no discrimination in the choice of ob- 
jects of his wratht No tenderness of age or sex, no decree of 
fidelity or diligence, exempted from suflering, the unfortunate 
l>eings who were i)laced under his yoke. His imagination 
created crimes when they were wanting ; and that was an unex- 
pi^le offence ^t one time, which, at another, was laudable or 
indifferent^ When in a sullen moody merely to smile in bis 
presence was guilt, and incurred inhuman chastisement. 

His wife was of a soft and compassionate temper. Many of 
the servants were of the same age, bom and reared und^r the. 
same roo^, and regarded with somewhat of sisterly and mater- 
|ial emotions. IJer father's government had been full of lenity 
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and prudence ; and nothing bad occurred, previous to his de^, 
which indicated a contrary disposition in her hushed. 

When, therefore, he dropped the mask, the reverse was the 
more disastrous and astonishing* The tears, the shrteksf and 
the deep traces of the la^, in those who had formeiiy been 
treated with nearly as much* forbearance and affection as her* 
self, were sources of horror and grief not to be endured* To 
be a silent and passive spectatxH* was impossible ; but his cruel* 
ty was only exasperated by intercession and remonstrmice. By 
persisting in diese, his affection appeared gradually to be with- 
drawn from her, and she sunk, by rapid degrees, from the con- 
dition of an equal into tha^ of a slave. 

Her education and temper were of that kind which made 
contempt and indignity more insupportable to her than stripes 
and blows. The former, however, were only introductory to 
the latter ; and her untimely death bore witness to the acute* 
ness of her suiferings. Even at this distwice I cannot trust 
myself with the task of describing his enormities. When t 
think of them, abhorrence and rancour arise in my heart, fronl 
which I endeavour to esc^e by diverting Iny attention to 
other object^* 

One daughter, Louisa, was the fruit of this union. Her 
mother died soon after her birth. Her education, during her 
early years, was nearly the product of thance. Her grand- 
father^ who had not been destitute of literary propensities, left 
behind him some books, to whichf in the abundance of her lei- 
sure, she betook herself in search of amusement* From these 
she gleaned crude' and numerous ideas, which time, and more 
judicious instruction, finally converted into useful and admira- 
ble knowledge. 

She was not elempted from parental t)Tanny. If these 
had been limited to stern commands, loud rebukes^ and inter- 
vals of sidlen silence, it would, by habity have been rendered, 
perhaps, endurable ; and these, it should seem^ were sufficient 
antidotes to content : but these were bounds by which his pas- 
sion was not accustcmied to be circinnscribed. I shudder t0 
think of* the excesses of which this unhappy girl was the vic- 
tim. How deeply it is to be regretted, that the happiness of 
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one beiiig should be swayed by the pervcrsencss of another ! 
From the first dawning of reflection till the age of fifteen, pain 
and fear were almost the perpetual companions of Louisa Cal- 
vert. The solace of society, the blessings of liberty, were de- 
nied to her. All the affections of her heart were chilled and 
curbed* No vigilance nor caution could give her any security 
against mistreatment. If a known path, however dark, intri- 
cate, and rugged, had been assigned to her, and her safety was 
made wholly to depend upon her adherence to it, her lot would 
have been less deplorable, but the caprice of her father was 
wholly irregular. He seemed to act by the instigations of a 
demon and to be impelled by pure, unadulterated malice. 

In her fifteenth year her condition underwent a change. 
Her father made occasional joumies to the city, which was ten 
miles from his place of residence. Hither, late in autumn, his 
engagements chanced to call him. He proposed to return on 
the evening of the same day. The evening elapsed however, 
without producing any token of his approach. His daughter 
was, by this delay, thrown into a state of considerable perplexi- 
ty. Whether she should await his arrival, or retire to her 
chamber, leaving a female servant to attend his coming, was a 
question on which much depended, but which she was unable 
to decide. 

The mood in which Calvert might return, might mak* him 
c(»idemn her retirement as disrepectful, or her watchfulness as 
officious ; and his absurd rage would vent itself in blows and 
contumelies. After some fruitless deliberation, she concluded 
to go to bed. . * 

. There is an energy in the human mind which enables W to 
conquer every inquietude, or a flexibility that reconciles itself 
to every constraint. Louisa was gifted with that temper which 
is not easily bereaved of cheerfulness. Her condition was well 
known, and no one acquainted with it could refrain from ex- 
pressing their wonder at the fortitude with which she supported 
its unparalleled and complicated evils* There were mometits, 
however, when her soul was nearly overwhelmed with the per- 
ception of her wretchedness, and when she even admitted a 
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doubt whether death, inflicted by her own hand, was not pre* 
ferable to a being like hers. 

Mournfid sensations happened to be particularly prevalent on 
this occasion, and she Jay sleepless and listening to the signal 
which should announce her father's approach. This signal was 
at length heard, but it was obliged to be frequently repeated 
before the slumbers of the girl^ who remained below, were 
broken. Louisa shuddered on reflecting on the probable con- 
sequences of this negligence. Her fears, in this respect, were 
not groundless^ and Calvert no sooner obtained admittance 
than he proceeded to inflict on the culprit the most barbarous 
chastisement. 

The sufferer, whose name was Althea, had been the playfel- 
low, and was the affectionate attendant of her young mistress. 
Her form and features were delicate and regular, and her com- 
plexion so remote from jet, that the conjecture was generally 
admitted thdt her father was Calvert himself. These circum- 
stances, in addition to the loneliness of her state, and the want 
of suitable associates, fostered in Louisa a sisterly affection for 
her waiting maid. She partook in all the studies and amuse- 
ments^of her mistress. 

From the nature of her functions, in the performance of 
which she seldom had need to enter into the presence of the 
tyrant, from the unwearied diligence of Louisa to screen her 
from animadversions ; and, perhaps, from some movements of 
paternal tenderness, she had hitherto, for the most part,* Es- 
caped that treatment to which her companions in servitude had 
been condemned. 

Every blow which she now received struck upon the heart of 
Louisa, and she bitterly lamented that she had not, by remain- 
ing below, encountered his resentment. Her thoughts were 
quickly recalled to the consideration of her own safety, for, in 
a few minutes, Calvert relinquished his present victim and 
burst into her chamber. He began with heaping on her those 
reproaches which were usually the prelude to personal vio- 
lence*. This she summoned up her magnanimity to bear with- 
out repining. Having exhausted his abuse, he proceeded to 
inform her of his solemn resolution^ that she should not 
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remain a moment longer undei: bis roof, and commanded her to 
rise instantly and leave his house. 

Menaces to this effect had frequently been uttered by him in 
the career of passion, but they were considered as momentary 
suggestions; and when his paroxysm had passed, were mutu- 
ally forgotten* Now^ however, he did not content himself 
with threats, but showed himself immoveably resolved* 

Louisa enjoyed the compassion of all, but the friendship of 
none* She was litde less than an absolute stranger to every 
one beyond her father's threshold* Exiled from this roof, she 
knew of no place of refuge, or even of momentary entertain- 
meht/ In vain she endeavoured, by intreaties, to avert this 
sentence, or at least to d»lay the execution of it. Her opposi- 
tion only exasperated his rage, and transported him beyond all 
bounds of humanity. He seized her by the hair, and dragging 
Iter to the door, thrust her forth without meroy, and locked the 
entrance against her* 

Her dress consisted merely*~of a thin and long robe which 
covered all her limbs ; but her neck and feet were bsire. Win- 
ter had already began its progress by disrobing the trees of 
fheir leaves, and whitening the ground with frost* It was mid- 
night, and the atmosphere was cloudy and tempestuous* S.uch 
itvere the circumstances in which this inhuman father thought 
proper to turn his child out of doors. 

For a time, she flattered herself that as his passion subsided, 
he Would see the monstrousness of this act* She waited at the 
door in vain. The chillness of the atmosphere began at length 
to be felt ; despair at length took possession of her bosom^ and 
she dragged her trembling limbs to a short distance from the 
house. • . 

The plantation next to that of her father was bounded by the 
opposite side of the road. Annexed to it were two bams, one 
of which, smaller in size, and but little used, was sixty or 
eighty feet from Calvert's dopr* The first impulse was to go 
thither and screen herself from the piercing; wind, by interpo- 
sing this building bietween her and the northern blasts* She 
hoped likewise to find some hay scattered in its neighbourhood^ 
by which her feet might be projected from the cold* Both of 
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these purposes were in some degree answered, and she fovaiA 
herself at leisure to ruminate' on the deplorableness of her con- 
diijon. ^ ' 

The proprietor of the next plantation was a man of a very 
different character from Calvert. He had marked with disap- 
probation the excesses of his neighbour, ai^ sometimes en- 
deavoured, by remonstrances, to check his career. Some oc- 
casion had required him to leave his bed on this night, and his 
station happened to be such as to make him a witness of the 
scene that took place at Calvert's threshold. He followed the 
lady to her retreat, and quickly makings himself known to her, 
easily prevailed upon her to take shelter under his roof. 

Next morning he paid a \'isit to her father. I have said, tKat 
Calvert, in his intercourse with the world, was a strict observer 
of politeness. His treatment of this guest was by no means an 
exception to his maxims, but he absolutely refused to re-admit 
his daughter. 

My mother was a distant relation of the sufferer, and the 
only person in America from whom relationship gave her any 
claim to protection. Louisa's present protector wiUingly aff<* 
sumed that province, and would not have consigned it to aiKK 
' ther with any other view than, to the superior advantage of tbisf 
young lady. He applied, therefore, to my mother for her ad- 
vice on this occasion. My mother had recently lost her hus^ 
batid, and was just established in her new profession. She 
could not hesitate long how to act in this exigence^ and Louisar 
thenceforth enjo}red under her roof, all the delights of social in- 
tercourse, and the benefits of maternal superintendaHce. 

For a time, her father appeared wholly careless of her desti^ 
'ny. Being at length informed of her condition, his jealousy of 
paternal authority, and his malignant temper, made him desire 
her rcttim^ He deemed himself entitled to her implicit obe- 
dience, smd therefore demanded the unconditions^ possession of 
her. Had Louisa been left to her own guidance, na doubt she 
would have readily complied ;< bat my mother interfeved, and 
prevailed upon her to continu'e in her neyr abode. No sm^ 
firmness was requixtd to resist the autho^y and noteaaces^ oi 
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Covert, and fortify the wavering and timid temper of. his 
daughter. 

The cruelty of Calvert, by occasioning, as was strongly sus- 
pected, the death of her favourite Althea, took away her nftost 
powerful inducement to return. This event might be partly 
owing to regret for the loss of her young mistress, whom she 
tenderly loved ; but there Was likewise reason to ascribe it to 
inhuman treagoaent from h^r master. For many years after, 
her fate could pever be thought upon by Louisa without impa- 
tience, or her name be mentioned without tears. 

Calvert, finding my mother inflexible, informed her that- he 
would not only refuse to discharge the expense of his daugh- 
ter's subsistence, but would punish her disobedience* by exclu- 
ding her from all share in his estate after his decease. These 
threats were not likdy to influence my motiier's conduct* The 
inheritance of his estate would by no means compensate Louisa 
for the privation of all instruction and enjoyment during his 
life* Besides, she trusted to the favourable influence of time, 
and believed, that the approach* of death would make a change 
in his views. 

From this period till the dissolution of her little college, 
Louisa was my mother's companion. The same generous 
benefactor who bequeathed a portion of her property to my. 
mother, gave to Louisa the property of three bonds, on the in- 
terest of which, by the practice of the rigidest economy, she 
was able to subsist. To effect this purpose, she was obliged to 
limit her expenses to little more than necessaries, and to per- 
form many personal and household offices for herself« The 
abode whidi she selected, and which was recommended by its 
cheapness, its picturesque scenes, its salubrious air, and its vi- 
citiity to the residence of her dearest friends, was eight miles 
from the town of Lancaster. Here, she pursued occupatioQ$ 
and amusemelits which, at first, were prescribed by necessity, 
b(»t soon }>ecame the dictates of choice. 

My mother's plan qf education was wholly singular and t|&- 
exampled. Hence, her pupils, while they were bouiid to each 
other and to ber, by similitude of tastes and opinions, were 
placed in irreconcilable opposition to the rest of mankind. 
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That friendship, which residence under the same roof and per- 
petual intercourse for ten years, were calculated to produce^ did 
not languish or expire during their separation. Half'the year 
was usually spent,* by Louisa, at the house of one or other of 
her friends. 

All intercourse between the parent and child had ceased from 
the moment when her final resolution was known, to avoid her 
father's habitation. He acted, on all occasions, just as if she 
had ceased to exist. Surrounded with die slaves of his wiB 
and shut out, partly by necessity and partly through choice^ 
from -intercourse with the rest of the world, he spent several 
years in the unrestrained indulgence of his passions. At length, 
he was attacked by an acute disease, which shortly broujght his 
life to a close. 

It was now to appear whether he had carried to his grave the 
enmity which he had fostered against his daughter. If her 
claim to preference should be disallowed, it did not appear that 
there was any other person in the world entitled to this prefer- 
ence. Those by whom he was surrounded were his slaves* tb 
whom he was actuated by no sentiment but that of hatred* 
The- rest of mankind were unknown, and must, therefore, be 
supposed to be indifferent to him. What, therefore, must my 
astonishment have been, on receiving a letter, shortly after his 
decease, from'a respectaUe inhabitant of Philadelphiaf announ- 
cing himself as joint executor with me in the will of Calvert, 
and informing me that, by this will, I was constituted successor 
to all his property. 

Calvert and I hadHlio intercourse, and my mother must have 
been to him aH^bject of resentment. No event, therefore, was 
more adverse to my expectations. It was a new proof of the 
capriciousness of this man's temper.. My surprise quickly 
yielded place to considerations as to the mode in which I should 
conduct myself in my new situation* 

I was now become proprietor of three hundred fertile acres* 
in a commodious and heahhful situation, a spacious and wefl 
fornished mansion, and fifteen negroes. My wants were alrea- 
dy copiously supplied ; and any deficiency was ready to be 
made up by my English couaim With relatioo to myself, there. 
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Ibre, this event wsis no topic of congratulation* In a diffei'^cit 
view it was to be regatded with pleasure. The produce of this! 
estate might be applied to far better uses than had been chosen 
by Calvert. His slaves would henceforth receive the treatment 
that was due to men^ and their happiness be as sedulously pro- 
moted as it had been heretofore counteracted. I could. not fa4l7 
to perceive the superiority of Louisa's claim to this property, 
both as the daughter of Calvert, and as a being jof unco^nmon 
worth, destitute of the means of agreeable and respectable sub- 
^ sistence. I needed not to be stimulated by my mother to an 
act of justice^ and speedily resolved to transfer this property ^to 
her. 

Meanwhile it was necessary to visit and take po$session of 
this estate. I prepared for an immediate journey. My unac- 
quaintance with the world, and my speculative education, made 
this expedition of uncommon importance.^ , I had hitherto pur*^ 
sued an hui;nble and familiar tract, and was oppressed with a 
consciousness of wanting a guide and instructor in the new path 
pn which I was entering. . 

I shall not dwell upon the sensations which novelty produces, 
sind whose existence is necessarily transient. The requisite 
fyrt^s were easily dispatched, and possession of my new inheri- 
^Qce acquired. The land ni^acs in the highest state of cultiva* 
tioB, and habits of diligence and regularity had been so long 
IPStablished among the slaves, that affairs proceeded in their 
fiisual course, notwithstanding the death of the late proprietor. 

In the management of a jdantation lite- this, it is requisite to 
select one to whom 4he whole authorit]|^may be occasionally 
delegated, and with whoni the master may d^Me the task of 
actual superintendance. In the choice of a deputy, Calvert 
had ejpercised his u^ual judgment. Caesar^ the eldest of the 
slaves, had a perfect knowledge of agriculture, was fertile iii 
expedients, vigorous in foresight, and of unblameable fidelity* 
Cassar, therefore, was invested with the office. of steward. 
Hgbits of qommand, and ^ influence of example, had a teiH 
dency to deprave him ; but this tendency was checked by the 
precautions of Calvert^ who not only withheld from him . tb^ 
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poTirer of inflicting punisfamentf but even ptohibited him from 
tlie use of harsh and reproachful language. 

These measures were not adopted by Calvert from a benefi- 
cent regard to the welfare of his servants, and from a'knowledge 
of. the cruelty which iis surjp to characterise a slaye in pfSce* 
They proceeded from an imperious temper^ which could not 
endure. that any of his slaves should lose sight of his dependant 
condiition, and. was unwilling to pajrt, even for a moment, -with 
his tyrannical prerogatives. Hence Caesar was obliged to se« 
cure obedience to his mandates by a mild and equitable deport- 
Wetitf and hence their attachment to his person w^s proportion- 
ed to their antipathy for Calvert. 

Their, new master was by no means disposed to revive the 
system of oppression under whic^ they had suffered so long. 
Tlie management was continued in the hands of Caesar; and, 
after a abort' stay at .Calvertonj I returned to the ci(y. • I pur- 
posed to return to Burlington ; but my curiosity detained me in 
the city; for some time, as well as my scheme with regard to 
Louisa Calvert. Thislady had contracted an engagement with 
one of her friends and fellow pupils, who was lately marrted| 
and settled in this city^ to spend two or three months with her. 
A fortnight was tO elapse before her intended arrival ; and it 
had been preconcerted, thaty after her visit to Mrs. Wallace 
was performed, she should bestow the favour of her company, 
for an equal period, on my mother at Burlington. 

It will not surprise you that I eagerly desired an interview 
with this lady. The boon which I had to bestow was not in- 
considerable, and there seemed some proprie^ in obtaining ^ 
personal knowledge of the object of this benefit previous to con- 
ferring it. A letter from my mother, introduced me to Mrs. 
Wallace; and her husband, whose profession was that of a law- 
yer, had. aided me in the execution of Calvert's testament. 
Hc^ce, in iMs Samily, I was admitted on a familiar and confi- 
dential footbg; and here my opportunities of intercourse with 
tbe^: expected visitant, would be frequent and fistvourable^ 

I hmt mentioned that my charactei; contained no small por- 
tion pf.enthusiasmu I had mused on ideal forms, and g^Wed 
with yisiqaary ardours. At this age there is an inexpficable 
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jGiscioation attendant upon our seXf and I was^ in an eminent 
degree, the slave of this enchantment. My fancy w?is perpe- 
tually figuring to itself a train of cousequeitces to flow from any : 
casual occurrences, and^ where marriage was possible to be in- 
troduced, it was never omitted. I had never seen Louisa Cal- 
vert, but had listened, on numberless pccasid^ns, to eulog^ums 
on her character, pronounced by my mother. Her image^ 
therefore, was oftener presented to. my mind than that of any" 
other female. It could not but happen that my reveries would 
sometimes suggest the possibility of niarriage ; but this idea 
was thwarted by the timorousness of youth, which made me 
depreciate my own claims to such felicity, by the consciousness 
of poverty, and, chiefly, by the unlikelihood that, in our respec- 
tive situations, any meeting would take place betwi^en us. 

A surprising revolution had removed many of these obsta- 
des. From the conduct which I intended to pursue, I shoulcV 
derive some merits and, at the ^me time, remove the obstacle 
which poverty had .erected. My acquaintance with the . Wal- 
Iac.es, and her residence in this family,* would bring us to the 
Jcnowledge of each other unde|- the most favourable auspices. .. 
Love is an ambiguous and capricious principle. That I was 
prepared or resolved to love this woman, is not, perhaps, an 
adequate description of my state. iThe delineations of her form 
imd jQttid had been vivid and minute, and these had been truly 
lovely, I entertained no doubt that my destiny, in this respect, 
was now accamplished. My anticipations of an interview 
awakened all those golden dreams and delicious palpitations 
which ate said to characterise this passion. Must it not, there- 
fore^ be inferred that I was in love i 

Still -it is apparent that my passion was merely the creature 
of laney, afid» lis such, liable to be suddenly extinguished or 
traasf^ited to a t^ew object. 

My fnothe^B tph^nt to my remaining in the ci^ was easily 
obtained* I did not conceal Itom her my views with respect 
to Louisa^ and ^y Obtained bar ardent approbation. The 
t6^r ftf her discourse ^nd her wishes, frequently hinted, diat 
&» tiii^ht Hve tb see tiie allied to a woman ^uid9y exceOeiit) 
had M siMll inftieti^ on my meditaticms* These were Bke- 
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wise, assisted by the eulogies of Mrs. Wallace, to whom the 
virtues of her friend constituted an ihezhsiustible theme* 

TSUy social intercourse was limited to a small circle. Be- 
sides this family, I was conversant with no one' but a young 
man, my e^ual in age, though eminently my superior in wis- 
dom, by name Sidney Carlton; He was the brother of Mrs* 
Wallace, and newly initiated into the legal profession* I met 
him at his sister's house,, which he constantly frequented, and 
where I supped in his company cfvery . evening* It was diis 
man whose 'existence was the source of the first uneasiness 
which I had ever knowuf and who was indirectly the author of 
all my subsequent calamities* 

. As the brother of Louisa's friend, and as one entitled, by 
that relationship, as well as by his native worth, to the good 
opinion of Louisa, he quickly appeared to me in ah interesting 
and formidable light* He was regarded by his sister with an 
affection little short of idolatry. He was almost an inmate of 
the house. His intercourse, therefore, with the visitant, would 
be without restraint, and almost without intermission* His 
sister would exert herself to unite two person^ so equally and 
passionately loved, and his merit was of so transcendant a kind 
that all ideas of rivalship were vain* 

These thoughts might have tended to repress all hope ; but 
I was rescued from despondency by reflecting on the capri- 
ciousness of passion, on the contrariety that frequently subsists 
between the dictates of desire and the injunctions of reason* 
Love is a motley and complex sentiments It is the growth, not 
of reason, but of sense* The concurrence of reason may be 
requisite to make it a principle of action in persons of unusual 
elevation and refinements but not in ordmary cases* The un- 
derstanding may approve, and fortify, and prolong the existence 
of the passion, but this can never be the source of its existence* 

Highly as I deemed of the discernment and ii^elligence of 
my cousin, I did not believe her exempt from sexual impulses* 
I believed her capable of being da^aledand seduced by a de<p 
meaiKmr, characterised .by all the impetuosity and tendenness 
of pasdei^ by dexterity and fluency of elocution, by roatatic 
generosiQ^ of sentiment, and elegant proportions apid expressive 
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Matures. In all these particulars my vanity taught me to be- 
lieve myself superior to Sidney* 

' In these reflections I found an antidote to my feard* I*wa$ 
attentive to the sentiments and conduct of Sidney and .of bis 
sister, and met with nothing to persuade me that the esteem' 
which the former was always eager to express for the absent 
lady, was connected with love* No fits of abstraction, 'no 
chmges of hue took, place when her. name was mentioned, or 
the circumstances of her journey were discussed* These per«> 
turbations were felt cmly by myself. 

My tran<]tuility, however, was destined to be interrupted. 
Olse evening, my cousin being mentioned, Mrs. Wallace told 
me that her coming was expected on the pext day. These ti- 
dings were, as was easily guessed, communicated in a letter. 
But. my suiprise and embarrasment were not a littie excited^ 
when I discovered chat this letter had been addressed not ta 
Mrs. Wallace, but to her brother, and that an epistolary cor- 
respondence had subsisted between him and Louisa for a long 
time* 

This jM-oof of confidence between them awakened all my 
fears. My confusion and dejection could not be concealed ; 
but the apparent folly of this motive, hindered my friends from 
suspecting its influence. My deportment was frequendy re- 
garded by them as enigmatical. My fits of hope and of fear, 
of dejection and vivacityf were to them wholly inexplicable. 

•I was at first deterred, by a thousand scruples, from request- 
ing the perusal ot this letter. The first intimation which I 
dropped was instantiy complied with. Not oaiy this letter was 
put into my hand; but an offer made to me of perusing sdl tiie 
letters that had passed between them. - Th^ ofier was accepted 
with a mixture of trepidation and joy. I shut myself up in my 
chamber to peruse them. 

I read with eagerness and wonder. The scene exhibited by 
this correspondence was new. Sidney was four years older 
than his friend, and their intercourse by letter had lasted dhirttig 
a period equal to this. It .began with avowab of love on'the 
part of Sidney, which the lady had rejected* This rejection 
wa? unaccompanied -with anger and contempt. It was softened 



313 

hy every token of regret, by every proof of reverence, and by 
pathetic intreaties, that her incapacity to love him might not 
prove a forfeiture of his esteem, or a bar to their future in- 
tercourse. 

This procedure appeared to have been regarded by the lover 
in its'true light. Professions of love ceased to be made* Tffio 
passion^ lately so vehement, seemed to be extinguifthed in a 
monaent, and to give place to the solicitude and fondness of 
a .brother. 

A fearlessness of false construction, absolute purity of pur* 
pose, and an unbounded disclosure of every sentiment, distin* 
gmshed the correspondence that ensued between them* Every 
sentence was pi*egnant with novelty and instruction. A degree 
of unreserve was mutually practised, the possibility of whidi, 
between persons of a different sex, unconnected by kindred or 
by pussion, I should, withoitt this evidence, have deemed im- 
po^ible. 

The perusal of these letters added inconceivably to my 
veneration for my cousin. The value of her love was aug- 
mented a thousand fold. I vowed, with new ardour, to de- 
vote my thoughts and efforts to thw purpose. That Sydney 
had already been rejected^ was the inspirer of new hopes ; but 
the proofs of her intellectAial and moral attainments which these 
manuscripts contained, tended t6 discourage me* . 

The perusal of these letters, and the reflections to which they 
gave birth, occupied the whole night. The new attractions 
which the image of this lady had acquired, and the expecta* 
tion of a meeting the next day, filled me with intense musing, 
and a ^emulous impatience. These tremors increased as the 
hour of her arrival approached, and I entered Wallace's house 
in a atate of trepidation and embarrassment too painful to be 
long endured; 

Such were the emotions which were excited in my heart by 
one whom I had never aei^^apid Mrhose person and features I: 
knew oidy by descriptiofu . In this way did the lawless and 
wild enthusiasm of my character first display itself. I regdided 
my feelings with wonder and nK>tti$cation. , They rcsminded 
me ot what thad read in Ae old poets* of heroes wh^ wept 
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iway their litti for Xovt^ though the object of their passion had 
liisver been uetUf aad someumes did not exist* These pictures, 
iHiieh Cervanles had taught me to ridicule or to disbelieve, I ^ 
now regarded with altered eyes, and perceived that they were 
somewhat more than creatures of a crazed or perverse fancy. 

On entering Wallace's parlour, my friend presented ihe to 
one whoiSihe called my cousin. My confusion scarcely allow- 
ed me to receive her offered check, or to look at her. One 
glance, however, was sufficient to dissolve my dream, and quiet 
fny emotion. I was restored, in a moment, to myself, and to 
indifference, and could scarcely persuade myself that this was 
the being whom my fancy had so luxuriantly and vividly pour- 
trayed. 

She was diminutive in size, and without well turned, or well 
adjusted members or features. Her face was moulded with 
.^ome delicacj', but it was scarred by the small-pox ; and the 
defects of her skin, in smoothness, were not compensated by 
way lustre of complexion. Minute in size, inelegantly propor- 
•tioned, dun in complexion, this figure was a contrast to what 
•the vague encomiums of my friends, and my own active imagin- 
ation had taught me to expect. 

This disappointment created dejection, and even soine degree 
6f peevishness* I was absurdly disposed to quarrel with my 
• friends for exqiting^- by their exaggerations, fallacious hopes; 
ai^d not to bsive fulfilled these hopes, I regarded as a crime in 
my cousin. On dhsis account, I not only despised, but secretly 
upbraided her. Refleetion speedily cured me of this folly ; 
tmd intercourse, with the new-comer, by gradually unfolding 
her excdiencies, fttUy reconciled me to her personal defects, 
or made mp wholly overlook them. 

IMs intercourse was without constraint, and almost without 
intermission. I saw her at all hours, and almost during evexy 
faoiar of the day. At home and abroad^ in the company of 
.staoBigSTS and iriends, at times xxS recl^eation and employment. 
Jaw {seitsoa and behaviour were exposed to my scrutiny : a tem- 
per oupncious and vxieveo, timorous or iriitdble^ impatient ef 
deh^ or contradiction^ aod piifeiferring her own gratification €o 
that of others, netrter, at any momeasit, appeared. She smiled 
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upon all, sought from every one the knowledge which he pos- 
sessed, and betrayed solicitude to please and instruct her comr 
panion in her turn« Her mind was incessantly active in ana- 
lizing the object or topic that occurred, \ in weighing proofs, 
tracing inferences, and correcting her mistakes. She read much^ 
but she talked more than she read, and meditated more^ thati 
she talked. She frequently changed her plape, her company* 
and her employments ; but these changes wrought no diflFer- 
ence in the ineffable complacency which dwelt in her eyes, in 
the activi^ of her thoughts, and the benevolent fervour of her 
expressions. 

Me she admittej], in a moment, to familiarity and confidence^ 
She talked to me of her own concerns, of her maxima of econo- 
my, her household arrangements, her social connexionSf her 
theories of virtue and duty, and related, with scrupulous fidelir 
ty, the history of her opinions and her friendships. This confi- 
dence did not flow from having ascertained my merits, or the 
assurance slowly and cautiously admitted, that her confessions 
would not be misunderstood, and would not be abused. She 
spake to me because I was within hearing, and only ceased to 
speak when interrupted by another, or to obtain replies to her 
questions. She was not more liberal' of information respecting 
herself, than solicitous to obtain a knowledge of me. For thiji 
end she dealt not in circuities and hints, but employed direct 
questions, and inquired into my condition and views, with aB 
the openness and warmth with which she disclosed her own. 

The thoughts which had occupied me most, related to herself. 
My design of gaining her love had been thwarted, or, at least, 
discouraged by first appearances. The transfer of her father's ' 
property, had been recommended by a sense of justice, but I 
' will not deny that I was also influenced by other motives. These 
motives had governed me without my being fully conscious of 
their force. I had desired, by bestowing this benefit, to advance 
myself in her esteem ; and I could scarcely conceal from my- 
self that marriage would restore to me what I should thus have 
given away. 

My feelings were now changed, and I (o\md reasons fa: 
abandoning my purpose, or, at least, for delaying the execution 
of it. What I did not mew to perform, there seemed some rea- 
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•ODft for oMicealiiig that I had ever intended. Though she fre« 
quendy alluded to the event which had made me pos&essor of 
her father's property, interrogated me as to the condition of the 
land and tendered me her counsel and assistance in^the use. of 
it, she never gave proofs of being dissatisfied or disappoint ^^d 
by her father's will, of having imagined her own tide superior 
to mine^ or of imputing any meanness and guilt to mv retention 
of it. 

' What her candour did not condemn* however, my own con- 
science disapproved. It was difficult to stifle my conviction of 
being actuated by selfish and ignoble views. I saw that I had 
formed this design upon improper motives, ai^ had relinquished 
it from niotives equally sordid* I had not only my own disap- 
probation to contend with, but was terrified by fear of that of 
others. I had incau^ously mentioned this design to my mother 
and to Wallace, and it would not be easy to account for, or 
apologize to thena for this change in my plans. Stilly howciver, 
my reluctance to give avray so large a property to one, who, by 
her marriage, would give it to anothery was too powerful to b^ 
subdued. 

While my mind was in this state of indecision, I took occa- 
sion to visit my cousin one evening, on which she was alone. I 
had scarcely entered the apartment when I noticed some marks 
of disquiet in her features, which she immediately explained, 
by repeating the substance of a conversation which had just pas^ 
sed between Sydney and Tier. From him she had heard of the 
design I had formerly entertained respecting Cahoertory "I 
have just been informed," she continued, " that you intended 
to transfer my father's estate to nie. Your motives, no doubt, 
Were generous, and founded on an high opinion of my worth. 
You have not executed this design, nor, since my arrival, have "" 
pen mentioned it to my friend or to me. I cannot help feel- 
ing some anxiety on this account. If I had not received your 
cafnest assurances that your prepossessions in my favour have 
been fulfilled, and even greatly surpassed, I should ascribe this 
change in your plans, to the discovery of some unwprthiness in 
^e. This belief I cannot admit, after having listened to, 39 
tt^ny encomiums from yqur lips, ^d yet I am at a loss to ac- 
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picion has found its way into my heart, tha t shall I teU you 
"what I think, even when my thoughts are disadvantageous to 
you ? I cannot help suspecting you of some caprice or some 
faultiness. I have hitherto, found you, or imagined you, an ex^ 
cellent youth ; I loved, I exulted in your virtues, such as I 
have known them, by means of your mother's report, and si\ph 
'«« I have witnessed them myself. To have formed this design, 
argued more generosity* than I had ascribed to you ; but to have 
relinquished it when once formed, evinces either a blameable 
fickleness or a laudable sagacity* From which of these it flowsj 
I know not. I want to esteem you more than I do, but I am 
afraid, when I come to be acquainted with the true motives on 
nvhich you have acted, I shall find reasoi^ for esteeming you 
less." Pray, my friend, let me know the truth." 

While saying this her eyes were fixed with great earnestness 
on my face.. They even glistened with tears. I was affected 
in a singular manner. These proofs of a tender and sublime 
interest in my happiness and virtue, affected me with pleasure, 
while the consciousness of the truth of her suspicions covered 
me with shame. 

I had a difiicult part to act. To acknowledge the truth, 
would, indeed, lower me in her opinion ; a circumstance not' 
less distressful to her than to me. To pretend that I was in- 
jSuenced by disinterested considerations, and by a sort of refin- 
ed, though perhaps erroneous regard to her happiness, which 
her present frugal competence n^uld more essentially promote, 
than the possession of extensive and cumbrous property ; to in- 
sinuate that I had only delayed, in consequence of some ficti- 
tious obstacles, the execution of my purpose, would have kdtn 
grossly culpable. I was fortunately extricated from this em* 
barrassment by the entrance, of a neighbour, whose prolix lo- 
quacity consumed the whole evening, and allowed me to with- 
draw before any further explanation could take place. 

This incident led my thoughts into a new direction. It seem- 
ed as if the option of doing or forbearing was taken away. My 
reputation was made to depend upon my conduct, and the re- 
bukes and contempts of my mother, of Sydney, and of the lady 
herself, were t» be shunned at a greater price than this. I was 
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determined, with whatever reluctsuice, to execute my first pur- 
pose. * 

My reloctance did not flow from any single source. Power 
and property are intrinsically valuable, and I loved them for 
Aeir own sake^ as well as for the sake of the good which they 
would enable me to confer upon others. 1 was willing to ob- 
viate all the necessities of this woman, but desired to retain th« 
means in my own hands. I did not loVe her, but I drew pain 
from thinking of her as belonging to another. I did not wish 
her to be mine, but I believed that no human being was so wor- 
thy to possess her as myself.* To enrich her, wQuld be merely 
enriching some being, who, at present, was unknown, and whom, 
when known, I was. sure that I should hate and despise. 

The necessity to which I had reduced myself of giving, and 
the aversion which the conception of her marriage with another 
produced* led me, at length, to reflect upon the scheme of seek- 
ing her myself. To reconcile myself to this scheme, I rumina- 
ted on her unrivalled and iif^stimable qualities. I said, I must 
not expect to meet with any one equally excellent. She is des- 
titute of beauty ; but what is beauty ? It is transient and perisha- 
ble.r Time or indisposition destroys it, and its power over the 
senses depends upon its novelt}% Conjugal familiarity never 
fails, in a very short period, to dissolve the charm. The true 
foundation of love is placed in the moral character, and the as- 
surance of being requited with afiection. . To know that I am 
beloved by a being like this, will unavoidably excite that pas- 
sion in me ; but, if it did not, still my regard for the happiness 
of such a woman ought to determine my choice. I believe that 
sHetilready loves me, and it is my duty to ascertain the truth ; 
a;nd, in some sort, to abide by her decision. 

Meanwhile to offer her this estate, which truly belongs not to 
me, but to her, is my first province. In doing this, all aUu- 
sioBs to wedlock or love should be carefully excluded. They 
way, in a due interval, properly succeed; but ought not to ac- 
company the offer. To proffer money and love, in the same 
meomentf k ridiculous.. It would appear like bribing her affec- 
tions, and is absurd, since it would be equivalent to taking back 
with one hand what we bestow with Ae <^er. • 
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But how shall I ftccootit for my delay? She knows that -I 
once conceived this design^ and have since appaiendy reiioN 
quished it* My motives have^ I fear, been selfish or ambrgfi* 
ous, and I cannot prevail upon myself to disclose them* Hie 
truth must be palliated or disguised. Some adequate apology 
must be invented. It was in vain, however, that I sought for 
some apology which would answer my eAd, without a greater 
breach pf truth than my honesty would allow me to commit. 

At lengthrit occurred to me, that since I had resol'ved to ten- 
der her my hand, there was no sufficient reason for deferring 
the tender. I neither expected nor desired stronger evidence 
of hef intellectual excellence than I at present possessed. If • 
she loved me, the sooner her anxieties were at an end, the more 
should I consult her happiness. If her affection were desira- 
ble, upon the whole, the sooner it was ascertained and secured^ 
the better. Besides, since an apolbgy for my delay mtftt be 
found, none^was more plausible than that it arose from my 
havin]g entertained a passion, which, if crowned with success, 
.would render my intended gift unnecessary and absurd. 

Such was the train of my reflections, in my way homeward 
from the interview, which I have just described. When I left 
the house, no conception was more distant from my wishes than 
marriage with rny cousin, but before I reached my lodging, a 
total reverse haid taken place in my sentiments anrf views. This 
revt^se was of too much moment not to engross my deepest 
thoughts. I entered my chamber and threw myself on the bed. 
As soon as I came to reflect upon this union, as on somewhat 
that was destined to happen, I was industrious in tracing its con- 
sequeaces and revolving its benefits.. Insensibly my fancy be- 
came heated, I grew impatient of delay ; I shuddered at the 
obstacles to my success that time might produce, and at those 
which might, at that moment, secretly exist. I endeavoured to 
'bury nay forebodit^ and anxieties- in sleep, but sleep would 
not be summoned. 

At length I started on my feet, and exclaimed, why ishould 
I endure this uncertainty a momem ? Why -should I impose it 
en anocker ? A mutual understanding may be accompKsfaed 
next month or next week ; but -cannot it be, with more propric- 
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ty, effected to-morroTn^ 7 and if to-morrow, why not to-night ? 
No event can be more disastrous and intolerable than suspense ; 
and this hour^ when the Wallaces are gone to their repose, and 
Louisa has withdrawn to her chamber, not to sleep, but to brood 
' over the tormenting images of my depravity, may terminate 
suspense, and stifle st^picion, and overwhelm the heart of thi« 
angelic woman with joy. 

She does not go to bed till twelve* In such a moonlight 
night as this, she is probably seated at her chamber window^ 
which is lifted, and which overlooks the street: Hence, it will 
be easy to obtain audience : and the conference to which I sum- 
mon her will be worthy of the sacred silence and solemnity at- 
tendant on it* 

Fraught with this idea, I left my chamber and the house, and 
speeded towards the street where Wallace resided* The air 
was mild and the moonlight brilliant, and many persons were 
seated at their doors and in their porches, gaily contversing, aiid 
inhaling the breeze, whose grateful influence had been enhan- 
ced by the fervours of the past day* ,. 

My expectations of seeing Louisa at the window, were ful- 
BUed* Her voice was coarse and monotonous, and wholly 
unadapted to music ; but she was* nevertheless, fond of the 
art^ and, when alone, was accustomed to sing* Thii, at pre- 
sent, was hei* occupation, and though its influence was unpieas* 
ing, inasmuch as it reminded me of her deficiency in an art^ 
upon skill in which my imagination had been used to set the 
highest value ; it likewise delighted me, by denoting her pre- 
sence at the window. 

- On recognising my voice she betrayed no small surprise* 
My request to be admitted to an interview was immediately 
granted* She came down stairs, and, opening the street door, 
went with me into a back parlour* This meeting, said she, is 
very singular and unexpected. Something of no very trivial 
import must have induced you to come hither at such an hour* 
Jry'thee tell me the cause* 

To explain the cause was a task of some delicacy* Her owb 
quickness of perception, however^ supplied my want of perspi- 
cuity j and the ardour of her own feelings made her overlook 
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the flactuations and coldness which the seutral slate of my. af- 
fections could not but produce in my tone and deportment. 
That she loved me was a suspicion not admitted without plau* 
sible evidence ; but the transports of her tenderness, the sebv 
which convulsed her bosom, and took away all utterance, sur*- 
passed those bounds which my imagination had assigned to it. 

These appearances were not anticipated. It cannot be said 
that they excited pain, but they were contemplated without rap- 
ture. I was conscious to a kind of disapprobation^ of which 
the inertness and' insensibility of my own heart were the ob- 
jects. I believed that I ought to have partaken in her trans^ 
ports ; that the merits of this being, and the value of her lovtf, 
were such as to make my near approaches to indifference a 
crime. In circumstances that ought to have been pregnant 
with delight, my complex feelings were tinctured with dejec- 
tion. 

At this moment our attention was called away by a distant 
and faint sound. It was the murmur of confused and unequal 
Voices, mingling, and, at each moment, growing louder and ' 
more distinct. Presently a tolling bell was heard. The sounds 
were, at first, slow, and at long intervals ; but suddenly the 
strokes succeeded each other with more rapidity, and other 
larums were rung in different quarters. The sounds gradually 
approached the door. The pavement without was beaten by 
jmmmerable footsteps, and the fearful warning, ascending from 
a thousand mouths, was Fire ! Fire ! 

I was confounded and dismayed by this uproar. I had ne- 
ver witnessed this disaster in a populous city^ and my fancy 
had connected with it innumerable imagss of tumult and hor- 
ror. I knew not the place or the limits of the danger, and gaz- 
ed around me as if it were uncertain whether tl^e room in which 
we stood was incircled by the blaze. 

from this stupor 1 was roused by my companion, who knew 
nothing but compassion for the sufferers, and who implored me 
to fly to their relief. 

Who ? Where ? Whither must I fly ? 

Go' into the street : run whichever way the crowd runs. 

VOL. ir. 41 
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I obeyed wifdiout parley or delay; and, rushing into the^ 
street! aHonred mjrself to be carried along by the stream* Pre* 
«eady I tamed a comer, and sa^Hr, far before me, red gleams, 
warenagon die roofs and walls, and luminous smoke, rolling iu 
immeaac rolumes above* 

' I ram forward with apeed. Presently I drew near the house 
that was in flames* The space before it was crowded with 
gazers, whose tongues were active in augmenting the clamour^ 
while their hands seemed totally unoccupied. I pressed for-- 
ward with eagerness, though actuated merely by an impetuous ^ 
coriosity, uSL I reached a narrow interval between the walls of 
Ae building and the middle of the street* This space was an- 
clenieep in water, supplied by the pumps and engines, which 
had been drained without success. It was, besides, scarcely 
tenable from the heat* Beams^ and fragments from the roof 
Were incessantly falling around it* No danger, therefor^, was 
^jaaore imminent ; and the crowd kept aloof. 

I had scarcely breathed, after reaching the verge of this 
space, when X noticed a ladder, raised against the wall, and 
leai^ing on a window at the third story* No one ascended it, 
£rom fear, as I hastily collected from the exclamations of those 
^lear nke, that the roof would sink before he who should be ad- 
Teaiwrous enough to enter the house should have time to leave 
it. I founds likewise, that some one was imagined to be asleep 
in duit chamber* 

I was not qualified to judge of the progress which the fire ' 
had made, or on what ground this apprehension was built* 
Had I deliberately consulted my reason, I sh6uld, doubtless^ 
have continued to hover at a cowardly distance from tbescene 
of peril ; but the impulse that governed me was headlong and 
irresisuUe : It pushed me forward, and I began to mount the 
ladder* In vain a thousand voices called upon me to come 
down, and eicdaimed that the roof was already falling* I was 
deaf to libeir clamours ; and, having gained the top, dashed 
through the window, which, on the outside, could not have 
been lifted easily, or with sufficient expedition* 

The apartment was nearly filled with smoke, which, by my 
being suddenly immersed in it^ had nearly stifled me. No^ 
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thing was distincdy visible ; but, stretching forth my hamds, I 
threw myself forward at random. I reached' a bed, and bdd 
my hands upon a sleeper. It was wonderful that the i^oajr of 
men, and the crackling of flames, had not awalcened her, I 
had almost dragged her from the bed before she opened her 
eyes, and became sensible of her situation. 

I had no need of words to explain her danger^ or of argti- 
ments to prevail on her to fly with me. She had only to regaift 
possession of her senses, to look around her and to listeiu The 
stair-case and the roof were wrapt in flames. The fire had aJt* 
ready taken hold of her chamber door. The lingernig of a 
moment would have been fatal both to her and to me. Snatch- 
ing her up in both arms, I hurried to the window, and, darting 
out of it, had nearly reached the bottom of the ladder when the 
roof fell in. A cloud of sparkles and cinders flew upwarA^ and 
on every side. The concussion shook the ladder fvom its place. 
I fell, but was fortunate enough to reach the groimd upon my 
feet. 

By this time the strength of my companion wad exhausted, 
and she fainted. I did not perceive her situation till, having 
dragged her through the crowds who opened me a passage* I 
reached the steps of an opposite house. Here I paused to col* 
lect my thoughts and examine the state of my companion. 

We were immediately surrounded by several persons, who 
offered their assistance. One of them, pointing to an house at 
'some distance, and which was not likely to be injured by the 
fire, desired that the woman might be carried thither. At the 
same time he applied to a bystander who, as it appeared, fived 
in the house, at the door of which we were seated, for a blan- 
ket or cloak* in which we might wrap the naked limbs of the 
sufferer. A cloak was instantly furnished, and the woman* stiB 
insensible, was carried in the arms of several persons, to the 
house before pointed out. 

During these transactions, I was nearly passive. An asylum 
being thus provided for this woman, and succour being thus'am- > 
ply and readily bestowed by others, there was need of no new 
exertion from me. t had done my part, and it now behoved 
me to attend to my own safety. Coab and cinden had lighted 
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mi my clothes, and penetrated, in several places, to my flesh- 
The pain, hence produced, was acute. I had likewise, in my 
incautious haste to regain the ladder, after havings entered the 
room, struck my head against the side of the window, with 
such violence, as appeared to have left no slight contusion be- 
hind it. I felt myself, however, able to move, and believed it 
proper to return home with as much expedition as possible. I 
quickly extricated myself from the crowd, whose curiosity and 
solicitude wew more engaged by the woman's condition than by 
mine, and stopped not till I reached my chamber. 

On examining my wounds, I found them to be of small mo- 
;aient; and to be such as to stand in no need of nurse or physi- 
cian. Tlie pain could be allayed by simple applications within 
piy reach, and I forbore to disturb any of the family. . Being 
remote ^oip the danger, it had not interrupted their repose, and 
they were whoUy unconscious of my motions. 

After some time, the t^imi^lt pf my spirits subsided, and I 
had leisure to reflect upon the extraordinary occurrences that 
{lad just happened. They appeared more like the transitions 
of a feverish vision, than the sober changes of redity. - The 
Veing whom I had saved from destruction was a woman. This 
I bad been able to Infer, not only from a rapid view of her face 
and person, but also from her shrieks, whose acute tones suffi- 
ciently denoted her s^x. Closed eyes and the wanness of death, 
were not all that the pale reflection of the' flames enabled rae to 
discover during the few moments in which she lay in my arms. 
There Were featvires, and neck, and bosom, which were stampt 
upon my memo^ and fgincy, in eternal characters* Though 
seen for an instant, they refused to disappear, and the image 
was so vivid that I almost stretched forth my hand to discover 
whether it were not really before rae. 

What were the lines and hues of this image ? Did they coin- 
cide with those delineations of ideal beauty by which my solita* 
ty hours had been occupied ? They were difierent from all that 
J had imagined or witnessed. They burst upon my senses with 
2|11 the, enchantments attendant upon novelty as well as loveli* 
yiess. 
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But though I had seen her so nearly, she was prqjbably pro*- 
foundly ignorant of me. Involved in darkness and smoke, she 
saw, me not in her chamber rand, before she reached a station 
where my features could have been distinctly noticed, she was 
sunk into insensibility. Some of those around me naight have 
had previous acquaintance with my person, but it was more pro- 
bable that I was totally unknown to the nearest spectators. I 
had lately arrived in the city, and my intercourse was chiefly 
limUed to Sydney and the Wallaces. . 

I scarcely know how to convey to you just ideas of so mot^ 
ley a character as mine was, in my juvenile days. I was the 
slave of phantasies and contradictions. My preceptors were 
books. These were of such a kind as to make me wise in ^- 
culation, but absurd in practice. I had blended the illusions of 
poetry with the essences of science. My mind was fertile in 
reasoning and invention, and my theory was not incorrect ; but 
my practical notions of happiness and dignity, were full of im- 
becility and folly. The idol which my heart secretly worship- 
ped, and to which I habitually annexed every excellent and 
splendid attribute, was love. I snatched glimpses of a better 
kind of devotion, that which is paid to science, to ambition, ta 
the happiness of mankind ; but these were transient in their in* 
fluence. 

According to my custom, I was now busy in tracing the con* 
sequences to which this incident might lead : in reflecting on 
the emotions which the lady, on necovering from her swoon, and 
obtaining a knowledge of the means of her rescue, might ad- 
mit inio her bosom ; and on the effects which an interview be- 
tween us was likely to produce. 

The pleasure which I found in these reveries, was quickly 
damped by remembering that sacred engagement into which I 
had entered with my cousin, and on the importance to her hap- 
piness of my adherence to that engagement. I likewise though 
upon those obstacles which fortune, or parents^ or a previous 
marriage, might raise between me and diis new acquaintance. 
These thoughts made my soul droop. I began to upbnudmy 
precipitation with regiu'd to my cousin i to consider my imffier 
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of loFC before it was actuaDj felt, as a criminal imposture, no 
less iajfirious to myself than unjust to hen 

The mind is ingenious in inventing topics of conscrfadon. 
Grzdnaily my thoughts upturned to the contemplation of injr 
cousin's excellencet of the seldomness of any union between 
personal and mental beauty, and of the preference which the 
latter might always claim over the former. I was likewise wise 
enough to diseem the danger that would flow firom intercourse 
with this unknown person ; the tendency of gratitude for so 
signal a benefit, to produce a more fervent passion, and the 
hazard of yielding to temptation^ which my unfortified virtue 
' BHght incur* For these reasons I determined to decKne all in- 
tercourse \fifh this female, and to foster, by every means, that 
affection fcH" Louisa to which she was so well entided. 

Next day the topics of general conversation wercy of CQurse, 
connected with the late fire. Wallace had been roused by the 
alarm, but had arrived upon the spot sometime after I had re* 
tired from it. His inquiries had made him acquainted with 
most of the particulars which have just been mentioned, but no 
elue had been aiFofded by which to ascertain the person of him 
iiriio had exposed his life to so imminent an hazard. 

Sydney had likewise been upon the spot. His knowledge 
was equally imperfect. I withheld the knowledge which I 
possessed, being much amused with the speculations and com- 
ments that were made in my hearing. I could not but remark 
the numberless deviations from truth which the story exhibited 
in passing from one mouth to the other. A score of eye-wit- 
nesses communicated each a different tale, and a different de- 
scription of my person. I was sometimes a youth, sometimes 
middle-aged. To no two obs^vers was my garb precisely of 
the same colour and form ; and one person solemnly maintain- 
ed* on the evidence of a pair of eyes, whose acuteness had, in 
this instance, being assisted by spectacles, that I was a negro 
maA> about forty, who was formerly a slave of his own, and 
whom he bad sought out and handsomely rcMrarded for Ks 
sommge.^ It most be addtd, indeed that this witness had not 
M^mred mash leputation for venKtiy. 
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I was much more inquieitive as to the character and coodi* 
tion of the family who occupied this mansion* I was told that 
it tfOQSf sted of two oU ladies and a female servant. The latter 
was she whom I had rescued from defttruction. Her misU'esses 
had seasonably escaped, and their confusion and terror had 
nade them overlook, lor some time^ the danger of their wait- 
ing-maid. This beiQg, at length, recollected, some persons 
had gone so far as to raise the ladder to the window, but their 
fears would not suflFer them to mount it. There were some 
who confidently reported that the rescuer of the girly was no 
other than her lover, a journeyman carpenter and a well-dispo- 
sed youth, who merited, on this occasion, a public recompense. 

So ! the nymph whom my imagination had deified, and whose 
presence I was to shun with as much care as Ulysses shut his 
ears against the song of the syrens, proved to be nothing more 
than a waiting-maid, who, though not an unsightly garl, was af- 
firmed to be illiterate and coarse in manners and sentiments. 
I was sufficiently disposed to question the truth of this intelli- 
gence ; but these facts were not equally liable to misrepresen- 
tation and mistake, as those which related to me ; and were 
supported by no unplausible evidence. 

The flitting and ambiguous light in which she had been view- 
ed, and her state of insensibility, had' probably decorated her, to 
my eye, with so many fictitious charms. I drew a useful lesson 
from this discovery. I learned to contemn the vagaries of my 
fancy, and to place more reliance on experience. My secret 
struggles and fantastic regrets, which my reason had been una-- 
ble to subdue, were now at an end. The idol I had worship- 
ped proved to be a worthless stock ; and I returned, with satis- 
faction, to the path of love and of honour to which my cousin 
had invited me. 

Some days after, on entering Sidney's apartment, he pointed 
out a paragraph, in the gazette of the day, in which were these 
words : ^^ we learn that the person who so bravely exposed his 
life for the sake of a fellow creature, at the late fire in High- 
street, is Mr. Felix Calvert, a young gentleman lately from 
Europe.'' This paragraph put an end to my concealment; 
and my narrative of this transaction afforded to Louisa and ihy 
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friends a topic of much curiosity and congratulation. The as* 
sertion of my late arrival from Europe was a new proof of the 
fallacy of rumour ; and I took no pains either to confute this er- 
ror, or to detect the means by which my concern in diis affair 
had been discovered* 

Some time afterwards I was accidentally enabled to trace Ae 
channel through which this information reached the printer* 
A young negro, who belonged to Calverton, had spent the night 
of this conflagration abroad* He had excused his absence to 
my steward, by feigning that he watched by the side of a sick 
slave, belonging to a neighbouring plantation. In truth, he 
Spent it at a carousal in the city* . 

Three days after this event, he was standing in the market- 
place, chattering with great vivacity to a companion* Their 
discourse was overheard by an apprentice in the office of the 
Weekly Gazette, who stopped near them to purchase a melon. 
It appeared that Cuff was relating what had passed at the fire^ 
of which he was a v/itness. When he reached the incident of 
mounting the ladder, he continued thus : 

Ou' pop a man ! uppa de lathalike a rat. Ob bobbs ! what 
* de debble ! Prime, says I, is'n da massa Cavut i No ! ees I 
ees ! it ee massa Cayut. What de debble if ee see me ? the 
Ceesa gim me floggin ! Way ! scampa ! scud ! 

No, no, says Prime : top i he be kill. Run uppa de latha* 
Massa Cavut sure enough. 

So I top* Ebba body oUa, downa, downa ! Massa Cavut no 
ere em ; run uppa lika querril up oaka tree* No debble runna 
like im* In ee pop. No liffa de winda, but in ee pop, trough ' 
glass and all* Quash ! ebba body oUa. Prime olla* Me olla 
mo dan ebba body* O massa Cavut ! massa Cavut ! massa 
Cavut era no body bum me. So ou' pop massa wid 'oman in 'is 
'and. Down •de latha ee runna, mo fass dan ebba ; 'oman in 'is 
'and 'till. Den I runna too ; fear ee see me : teh Ceesa gim 
me floggin. 

Pray, ssud the apprentice, who are you talking of, Blackee 2 
the man who got the girl out of the window the other night, at 
the fire ? Do you know who he f^as ? 
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Be sure I do. He my raassa : ung massa Cavut. He be 
lif oba Kukill. I be lif wid ipi. He be come estaday oba de 
watta. ^ 

Massa Cavut was translated by a market-man, who lived near 
Chester, into Mr. Felix Calvert : and this intelligence being 
transferred to the printer, it found its way, by his contrivance, 
to the public. Thus, though many different representations 
will be given of every incident, yet it may always be, that one 
among the number shall be true. 

This event and its consequences were, in a short time, gene- 
rally forgotten. It determined the colour of my destiny ; but 
the period was not yet arrived when I was enabled to discern 
the extent of its influence. Meanwhile, my thoughts were oc<> 
cupied by schemes of love and happiness. Each day admitted 
me to a nearer view of the mental beauties of my cousin, afford- 
ed new proofs of the warmth of her affection, and gave new ten- 
derness to my own feelings. 

There is but one goal to which the wishes of lovers point# 
Having ascertained the mutual existence of love, and no impe- 
diment arising from considerations of fortune, all that remained 
was marriage. Having proceeded thus far, I was eager to ac- 
complish the remainder ; and a suitable opportunity occurring^ 
I disclosed to her my wishes. 

Either the vulgar portraits of women are groundless and ab- 
surd, or my cousin's deportment was an exception to those 
rules which ordinarily influence her sex. I am disposed to 
adopt the former opinion, having rarely found any of those dis- 
tinctions that abound in books exemplified in real Ufe. Wo- 
man has been painted as a mass of scruples and doubts ; as stu- 
dying , concealments and disguises ; as inviting and withdraw- 
ing from importunities ; as perpetually distrusting the tenden- 
cy of her ^elings, and sifting rfie professions of her lover ; as 
wishing, and deferring the attainment of her wishes when fully 
in her power ; as practising a thousand stratagems and frauds^ 
and cloaking her hypocrisy under the specious names of digni- 
ty ; self-respect ; modest reserve. 

We are taught to expect that a woman will assiduously coun- 
terfeit indifference till the man has avowed his affection ; that 

voLf II. 42 ' 
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the secret of her hearty instead of spontaneously flowing to her 
lips, can only be extorted ; that tremours, flutterings, s^d mis- 
givings ; a proneness to recede atid delay, are to accompany 
every act of condescension, and every acquiescence in necessi- 
ty ; that these are feminine attributes, and are not only dicta- 
ted by reason and duty, but are interwoven with the female con- 
stitution. 

My teachers and guides had bten the coiners of fiction ; the 
preachers of duplicity ; the moralists who talk o£ virtue as of 
one thing in man and another thing in woman ; of mind as 
modified by sexual differences, like the hue of a skin and the 
texture of a muscle ; and of duty and decorum as prescribing 
an opposite demeanour in similar circumstances. 

Hitherto my theories had been only thwarted and contra- 
dicted by the conduct of my cousin. Love had made no in- 
road on her candour and her unreserve. Her preference of 
my society, even before she had reason to suppose me a lover, 
was never concealed. Her eyes sparkled with new pleasure on 
my entrance : her attention seldom strayed from my counte- 
nance and words : her anxiety at any token of disquiet in me 
was openly expressed ; and once, oh a sudden meeting, she so 
' far overstept the customary bouiidaries, as to wrap me in her 
arms and kiss my cheek. Np self-reproof or blushful con- 
sciousness ensued this act of unguarded tenderness, though, in- 
deed, it took place without a witness. 

Knowing the benevolence of her temper, her perfect artless- 
ness, and her assurance of her own rectitude, I was doubtful for 
a time whether 'to ascribe these appearances to more than 
friendship. I imagined that love was the parent of reserve and 
dissimulation ; that it would produce a seeming unwillingness 
to answer my inquiries or comment upon my theories ,• that 
she should desire my exclusive company, but labour to conceal 
that desire, and so manage, that the attainment of her purpose 
should always appear to flow from accident ; that her expres- 
sion;, when addressed to others, should be fluent and unstudied, 
J)ut, to me, should be selected with caution, and uttered with 
some degree of hesitation; attention, when least apparent, 
should be most powerful, and when she listened with most 
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eagerness, her eyes should seem most occupied by a di£fef^< 
object. 

On this occasion my vague prognostics were no less totally 
confuted* My intimations were understood before they were 
fully expressed. They obtained not a dubious acquiescence, 
but a vehement assent. It was unwise to defraud herself of 
the happiness of wedlock by the least delays N^iet week was 
a period preferable to next month ; to-morrow was still nciore to 
be desired. Nay, she would eagerly concur in the ratification 
of this contract on that very night. Domestic arrangements 
might follow with as much convenience and propriety as pre- 
cede. The house of Wallace would be glad to receive ttie as a 
more permanent guest. 

She hated the ostentations and formalities attendant oil the 
rite of marriage. These made her regard, with some timidity^ 
that which, on its own account, was productive of nothing but 
good. Why not lay these aside with the contempt which they 
deserved ? Why tolerate a longer delay, or pass through more 
forms than were absolutely indispensable i 

Her good friend^ Mr. Aylford, knew of the engagement of 
her heart. She owed a visit to that reverend and excellent 
man. Let us begone this moment^ she continued, and seek 
him in his closet, where he is busy in preparing the religious 
exercises of to-morrow. Let us claim his immediate assist- 
ance in uniting us beyond the power of fate to dissolve the 
union. We need not leave his house till to-morrow^ when we 
will return hither, and afford you the opportunity of introducing 
to the Wallaces your wife. 

I was almost startled by the abruptness and novelty of this 
proposal. Its adventurous singularity, however, was congenial 
with my character, and I eagerly assented to it. But where, 
said I, shall a witness be procured ? Mr. Aylford will not be 
willing to dispense with the presence of another^ 

Neither would I be willing. A witness must doubtless be 
had, and that witness shall be Sidney. His approbation and 
his presence are wholly indispensable on an occasion like this* 
',m fAt this moment Sidney entered the room. The la4y^ widi 
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her usual conscience in his affection, repeated the proposal 
which she had just made. 

While thus employed I diligently observed the countenance 
ot SidBtyp' I had never forgotten that he was once the lover 
of this woman. It was inconceivable that love so rational 
should have wholly disappeared. That Sidney, whose talents 
and integrity were revered by Louisa, should never have gain- 
ed a place in her affections, had always appeared an inexplica- 
ble problem in my eyes ; bi^t it was still more difficult to com- 
prehend how the love which Sidney had once admitted could 
have ceased to exist, when the intercourse between them, and 
the interchange of good offices, continued the same, and when 
no new passion had arisen to supplant the old. 

I had seen, in him, however, no tokens of uneasiness or 
jealousy. He had marked the progress of our mutual ps^sion 
with tranquil approbation. He had spoken of it with an air of 
serene contentment ; and his frankness and affectionate de- 
meanour, as well as his general cheerfuhiess, appeared not to 
have been lessened, but augmented by this event. 

On the present occasion, he smiled, and said, I believe your 
wishes cannot be gratified to night, unless some other clergy- 
sian will answer your purposes as well as Mr. Aylford, for he 
left town this morning, and will not return till to-morrow 
evening. 

Louisa declared it impossible for any other to supply his 
place, s^nd professed her willingness to defer the ceremony till 
the morrow. On the whole, said she, it will be best. Mrs. 
Wallace would censure me with justice for taking so momen- 
tous a step, not only without her company, but without her 
knowledge. You, Sidney, and she^ shall accompany us to- 
morrow to Mr. Aylford^s, and be witnesses of the happine of 
your friends. 

Some incident now occurred to separate the company, and 
put an end to our discourse. I returned to my lodgings, ^and, 
till the next mor^iiig allowed me to visit my cousin, passed a 
wakeful and feverish interval. The coming event I regarded 
withr tumultuous impatience. So far from being able to sleep^ 
it was impossible to enjoy a moment's rest. My limbs bore me 
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mechanically to and fro. I marked the vibrations of the pen* 
dulum, and eyed the index of the clock as it stepped from one 
second to another. Time^ surely, has no measurer but the pro- 
gress of our own sensations. Fear and hope will prolong days' 
into years, while the oblivion of insanity or sleep leaps over 
days and years as if they were not. 

Every moment seemed to annihilate some hazard that beset 
me^ while, for one peril that it removed, several were created 
anew. As I approached the period that should accomplish my 
felicity, my terrors were augmented. While fettered by these 
panics, I seemed conscious of the folly of my bondage ; that it 
existed only in my own imagination ; that my eyes were de- 
ceived by mists which a single penetrating and vigorous glance 
would utterly dispel. Still the effort could not be made or could 
not be sustained. If the mist vanished for a moment, it return- 
ed in the next moment, harder to dispeU and more pregnant 
with monsters and chimeras than before. 

The sun consoled me, at length, and encouraged me by his 
presence. Earlier than usual I hasted to Wallace^s house. All 
the disasters that are incident to man had infested my noctur- 
nal reveries. A thousand evils impended over my cousin, any 
one of which was sufficient to raise an insuperable barrier be* 
tween us. Fire might lurk in the walls or floors* of her dwel- 
ling ; it might burst forth in the midst of her security, as on the 
occasion formerly mentioned. Danger might assail her from 
ivithin. At this moment she might be seized with the pangs of 
a mortal disease, and death might snaich her from my arms. 

Short-sighted wretch ! The evil which- thou dreadest, was 
that which was to take this woman from thy possession* 
Whence but from some casualty or some disease, could this evil 
flow ? That any moral impediment could arise, never occurred 
to thy conceptions. In thy widest and most lawless excursions, 
the possibility of treachery or change in this w^oman, of preven- 
tion or delay from moral considerations, never entered thy 
thought. All that knew us, were apprised of our mutual pas- 
sion ; all whose approbation was of value, were lavish of their 
approbation ; all to whom Louisa was accustomed to apply for 
counsel, had been strenuous in their commendations of her 
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. choice. My mother had expressed her delight at the prospect 
of obtaining this woman for her son ; had testified impatience 
at delay, and was eager to receive us under her roof. There 
were no bounds to the reverence and love which Louisa enter- 
tained for my mother* To contribute to her happiness^ had al- 
most been an irresistible motive for accepting the sod, though 
her own heari had beeni neutral ; but her heart added to un- 
tainted fidelity and probity, an aiFection that was unacquainted 
with restraint, and all her wishes were absorbed in. that of being 
indissolubly and speedily united to her cousin. , What then but 
some jarring of the elements, some shock of nature, some coin- 
cidence of physical disasters, could raise an impediment in the 
way of my hopes ? 

As I approached the house, my fears subsided ; no vestiges 
of earthquake or fire were to be seen. The house exhibited the 
. usual tokens of safety and tranquility. As I reached the door, 
Sidney came forth. 'We accosted each other with smiling ci- 
vility. His cheerful brow dissipated any remnant of uneasi- 
ness that was not already removed. 

I found Louisa alone in an upper room. She was sitting in 
a museful posture, leaning on her hand. For a moment my 
heart faultered with doubt, whether this was the attitude of 
thoughtfulness or dejection. On my entrance she looked up, 
and I perceived that she had been weeping. She assumed a 
tranquil appearance at my approach, but there were tokens of 
constraint sufiiciently visible. 

My heart sunk within me at this reception. I scarcely open- 
ed my lips to bid her good morrow, but placing myself by her 
side, waited, in fearful silence, for an explanation of this scene. 
At lengths in the confusion of my thoughts, I muttered some 
inquiry respecting her health. 

" No," said she, " I am not well. Sick : heart-sick." 

Good heaven ! What is the cause i 

" The want of fortitude ; the want of virtue. A sacrifice is 
claimed at my hands, which my pusillanimity does not hinder 
me from making, but I cannot make it cheerfully. My reluc- 
tance, the growth of folly and passion^ refuses to yield." 
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Of what sacrifice do you speak ? Louisa Calvert is equal to 
the performance of her duty* 

^^ Yes, but she is unequal to the seasonable discovery and 
steadfast apprehension of her duty. I saw it clearly a few 
minutes ago, but now it is misty and ambiguous. I waver, 
and I see that my waverings proceed from cowardice and pas- 
sion. This does not render me steadfast. It does not restore 
my resolution. It only heaps anguish and misery on my head*" 
Saying this, her looks betrayed the deepest distress. 

My alarms were importunate ; and, at length, throwing her- 
self, with a burst of tears, into my arms, she continued : ^^ not 
for me only, my friend, but for thee also,' do my tears flow. 
Self-denial is a lesson which I learned in my infancy, and in my 
father's house. The school of disappointment and adversity 
has taught me long ago what you are beginning to learn.'' 

This was a terrible prelude. She proceeded ; but I antici- 
pated the stroke she was about to inflict. 

^^ This evening was fixed for the period of our union, but that 
union must be deferred for many years, perhaps for ever." 

How say you ? For ever ? 

*' All engagements between us are at an end. They must 
not be renewed in less than five years. Meanwhile, you must 
comply with your cousin's invitation, and go to Europe." 

To Europe ? Must comply ? What language is this ? Yes- 
' terday you knew it not : What phrcnzy has seized you ? The 
contract that made you mine is sacred, and all that remains to 
perfect it must be performed this very day. I do not solicit 
your compliance, but exact it. You have bereaved yourself of 
the power of retracting, and are bound to my mother, to my- 
self, to your friends, by an irrevocable promise. 

^^ Alas ! be it sacred or not, it can never be performed. It 
was made while ignorant of consequences ; ignorant of my du- 
^ ; I am now enlightened upon that head, and have uttered my 
unakerable resolution." 

I was lost in astonishment at the causes that produced this 
change* For a time I persisted in denying that such a change 
iiad taken place. She was not anxious to convince me of the 
truth by loud exclamations. Her mournful silence, and her 
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tears, were sufficient indications that the scheme of my'Splicity 
was blasted J)y some untoward event or malignant counsellor* 
My entreaties to be told by whom these resolutions were sug- 
gested, and on what motives they were built, were answered in 
broken accents^ and reluctantly. 

^^ I am not able to repeat the reasons which were urged. I 
only know that they were valid ; that they enjoin upon us a 
temporary, and, perhaps, an eternal separation." 

Who was the reasoner that has made such stupendous dis* 
coveries; who has taught you to act against your promise, 
against the dictates of your own reason, the expectations, and 
opinions of the world ; and what motives could his accursed 
ingenuity invent sufficient to sway you ? 

" Talk not thus vehemently. If this reasoner has erred, I 
have erred no less. While censuring him, you censure me. I 
was indulging my gay visions this morning, when' Sidney came 
and besought an interview. The reasons which he laid before 
me, for postponing my marriage and dissolving the engagement 
between us were just." 

Sidney ? Carlton ? He dissuade you from marriage I What 
motives could he urge 2 

^' I am not qualified to explain them, in the present state, of 
my feelings. I should not state them clearly and impartially. 
if you will go to him, he will tell you what has passed. He 
wislre^ to confer with you on this subject." 

His wishes shall be instantly gratified. I will go to him im^ 
mediately. 

I entered Sidney's apartment In a state of perplexity and an- 
ger, which made me careless of all forms. Ideas floated in my 
brain which assumed no distinct shape, but they were connected 
with remembrances of Sidney's ancient pretensions to my cousin, 
and vague suspicions of malevolence or treachery. 

He was sitting at a table^ with bopks and papers before him. 
So, said I, abruptly and advancing towards him, here are myste- 
ries which it must be your province to explain. Yesterday 
Louisa Calvert consented to become my. wife, but to-day, it 
seems, she has changed her mind; and, she tells me, you have 
been the author pf this change. You have urged reasons for 
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^ot merely postponing our alliance, but eveii for wholly dissol- 
ving the contract. You will not be surprised that this disap- 
pointment should distress me, add that I should expect from 
you the reasons of so strange and unexpected, and, indeed, un- 
warrantable interference. What have you discovered to make 
my marriage with my cousin less eligible now than formerly i 
Till this moment, I have seen in your conduct, no marks but of 
approbation, and have relied upon you as my strongest advo- 
cate ; but noW) it seems, the tide has changed, and you have 
persuaded her to recal all her promises, and thwart every ex- 
pectation of her friends. 

During this address, Sidney's countenance became grave, but 
without embarrassment or dejection. After a pause, he replied 
in a sedate and mild tone, " it is true." There he stopped. 

True ! But why have you acted thus ? What objections have 
you found to this marriage ? What vites or enormities have 
3'ou detected in me which unfit me for being the husband of 
Louisa Calvert ? 

** No vices or enormities : nothing but the want of age and 
experience : but my objections are not limited to you. They 
relate chiefly to your cousin* Her qualities, in my opinion, 
make this alliance improper. It is more likely that misery will 
flow froip it than happiness. I have endeavoured to convince 
her of this, and have, beyond my expectations, succeeded." 

Qualities in my cousin that make marriage improper P Pray, 
of what kind are they ? They have entirely escaped my s^ga^- 
city, and I should be grateful for the assistance of a frietid in 
drawing them to light. 

" I doubt much," replied he, unaffected by the ironical seve- 
rity of my looks and tones, and eyeing me mildly and steadfast- 
ly, " I much doubt the fervency of your gratitude for a service 
like that ; and yet I have no mean opinion of your generosity. 
You are passionate and headstrong, but there is, in your cha- 
racter, a fund of excellence, which, if not checked by untoward 
events, will hereafter render you illustrious. You have won my 
esteem, and I love you so much that I am willing to promote 
your happiness even at the expense of your tempoiary gratifica- 
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tion. I wotild save you from an alliance which would ope)-ale • 
to your mutual destruction." i 

These intimations startled me^ I re-urged, in a milder tone, 
my inquiries into those defects in my consin which were adapts 
ed to produce such disastrous consequences; 

" It is useless to discuss them,^ said he : " instead of regard-^ 
ing them as defects^ you will account them excellonces, and ex* 
cellences they truly are. Those qualities which have given 
birth to your passion, are the same which disqualify her for 
being your wife. In proportion to her candour and benevo- 
lencey to her tenderness and constancy, is she unfitted for an in- 
dissoluble alliance with a youth, raw, unexperienced^ with prin- 
ciples untried and unsettled, impetuous, versatile, liable each 
day to new impressions, and enslaved by a thousand romantic 
and degrading prejudices* I do not beseech your patient atten- 
tion to arguments and exhortations. I do not seek to convince 
you that Louisa Calvert, in proportion to the purity and eleva- 
tion of her character, is unfit to be your wife. By my conduct 
on this occasion, I expect only to excite your rage, and to draw 
upon myself your upbraidings and suspicions. If any o^tl^er 
emotions were excited, my objection to the marriage would ^t 
have existed* It was agreeable,> however, to my conceptioiis of 
duty, to act and to speak thus. I think I foresee all the conse- 
quences of my actions^ and as this foresight has not shaken my 
purpose, these consequences, whatever they may be, will not 
molest my tranquility." 

It is impossible to describe the emotioois which were produ- 
ced by these words. A secret cdnscience whispered me that 
Sidney was right; that I was, indeed> that versatile, romantic, 
and ambiguous being which he had described ; that the passion 
t had fostered for my cousin was built ox^ inadequate founda- 
tions, was unsupported by congeniality of character, waa^ more " 
allied to the impulses of sense and to the instigations of vanity, 
than to any better principle. This whispering conseience^how- 
ever, was scarcely heard, and its intimations were negjbcted. 
I viewed the subject not through so cold a medium. ,My de^- 
sires, though ambiguous in their origin^ and, perhaps,^ trsfnsient^ 
and mutable, were vehement, and acquhred new strength from 
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this iinexpect^d opposition. These dedires dictated qi^ opi- 
nions and my language. The interference of Sidney, in a tranft- 
Bction in which he had no direct concern, his attempt to con- 
troul his friend in a choice where her happiness aloiie was to be 
consulted, appeared to me audacious and presumptuous* I was. 
likewise sufficiently disposed to question the purity of his mo- 
tires, to impute his conduct to mean jealousy and rivalship. I 
did nM hid^ these thoughts, and was, by no means, sparing of 
surmises and reproaches. 

He listened to me with unaltered features. At first I was in- 
clined to suppose that my reproaches had possessed some in- 
fluence, but when I gave him opportunity to speak, he declared 
that the light in which his interference had been viewed by me, 
and the resentment which it had excited, fully agreed with* his 
expectations. My reproaches argued all that impetuosity of 
temper which he had already, in the secret of his own thoughts, 
ascribed to me. It added, if possible, new force to his objec- 
tions against any union between me and his friend. ** Your er- 
rors," continued he, ** are of no rare or prodigious kiiid. They 
are incident to persons of your immature age, and contracted 
experience, and secluded education. They entitle you to sym- 
pathy and succour from those wiser and older than yourself. ' I 
am your senior by a few years, and if I possess any superiority 
over you, atn indebted for it to wiser infractors and larger ob» 
Nervation* 

** I have made no secret of the love which I once felt for 
your cousin. That love ivas founded on proofs of her excel- 
lence, which time has multiplied instead of lessening. That 
love, therefore, has not been din^nished, but enhanced by time; 
but the happiness to flow from her u^ion \i/ith me, must mu- 
tually exist, or it cannot exist at all* If undesirable; if unpro- 
ductive of felicity to her, it must cease to be desirable, cease to 
be productive of happiness to me. 

^^ You imagine that my opposition has its root in sel&sh con- 
sidlerations, that I labour to prolong her single state, in hopes 
that time and assiduities will win her favour to myself. Everf. 
whHe you utter these surmises^ you are doubtful of their trutK^ 
aiid3rou &lly expect that I will earnestly assert the purity of my 
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motives. ThejBC expectations will be disappointed. I am far 
jErom suppojsing myself raised above the frailties of my nature, 
that my conduct is exempt from all sinister and selfish biasses* 
I know that they §way us in a thousand imperceptible way^, 
that they sjscretly pervert those resolijtions, and vitiate those 
reasonings, which^ to our hasty view, appear the most enlight- 
ened and benevolent. I claim no merit but that of honestly, 
^d strenuously labouring to discover and exterminate the* sug- 
gestions of self-interest. I know very well that I am far from 
Qpns^antiy succeeding, and the detection of my own mistakes, is 
the irksome, hut inevitable fruit of every new meditation. 

*' It is true tha|t I }ove this woman ; that no man on earth es- 
timfVbs so jujstly, and admires so fervently her virtuous quali- 
tjes ; thgt no one is so qualified to make her happy, provided 
jlpye was not wanting on her side. I know that this love may, 
on some future occasion, start into being. Need I say .that I 
desire this event ? That I regard, with aversion^ s^ny obstacle tq 
its occurrence ? 

** It is true that she loves another, that her heart is devoted 
tp you. I am grieved that her heart is thus devoted. I would 
^yillingljr ffee her from this inauspicious passion, and restore 
her to th^t indifferepce w^iich I desire that she should relinquish 
oply fpr ^y take, I repine at her choice, because I am not the 
object of it, but I should be guilty of falsehood ahd injustice if ^ 
I allowed you to suppose that this was the only cause of my re- 
fining, and that hence only arose my opposition to your mar- 
riage. No; it is founded on accurate examination* of your 
character, and proof which, to nie, is incontestible, that the mi- 
scry of yom* ppusin, and your own misery, would flow froni your . 
alliance. 

** You will imagine that prejudice and selfishness create, to 
Qiy view, those disadvantageous qualities which I impute to 
ypi|. I will not deny it. It is possible that I mistake your 
character. Hence the diligence of my scrutiny into your de- 
portment, and into my own ipotiyes, has been redoubled. Hence 
my decision has been protracted, and my interposition been de* 
fayed tp the present hour. Plence I have not^ as you seem to 
tl{ijQk, advised your cousin to dissolve all connection with you. 
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but merely to postpone her marriage for a few years^ during 
which that steadfastness of views and principles, in Which you 
are now wanting, may be acquired by intercourse with Ae 
world, aod exposure to its temptations and vicissitudes. 

^^ You have hitherto dreamed away your life in solitude. 
You hiive no practical acquaintance with yourself^ or with the 
nature of the beings who surround yout You have nothing 
but distorted and crude conceptions, and passions lawless and 
undisciplined. You are governed by the present impulse, re- 
bel against all restraints, shrink from all privationsy and refer 
nothing to futurity. Your attachments spring from vanity and 
physical incitements ; they are transient as the hour» and varia- 
ble with every variation in the objects which surround you. 
To link Louisa Calvert, by ties that cannot be unloosed^ to 
such an one, would be devoting one being, whom I love beyond 
all mankind^ and another^ for whom, in spite of his defects^ I 
have considerable esteem, to bitter regrets and incurable csi- 
lamity. I cannot think of it." 

' These representations, urged with the utmost pathos and 
simplicity, produced a temporary effect upon my feelings. 
Without being convinced^'I was at a loss for an answer. Af- 
ter a pause ^f some minutes, I left the house ; and, returning 
tp my lodgings, employed myself in revolving the topics which 
Sidney had urged. 

The impression which his last words had made upon me^ 
speedily vanished. The more I brooded on the subject, the» 
more equivocal his motives, and fallacious his reasonings ap- 
peared. I began to see nothing in his conduct but the stratagems ' 
of a selfish competitor^ and called up all my courage to the con- 
test with him. To compel him to recal his prohibitions, was 
not possible. To betake myself to solicitations and intreaties* 
was sordid and dastardly. My genuine province was to 
change my cousin's resolutions by intreaties or arguments. In 
this task, I imagined that little difficulty would occur ; and re« 
lied, for success, on my own talents, and on the warmth of her 
affection. 

Shortly I obtained another interview. Her deportment was 
no longer {the sam^. Instead of the cheerfubieas, and even 
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guety, by which the had been formerly distingiiished, and man- 
ners 'flowing from the union of affection and candour, she was 
melancholy and full of solicitude, which she was at no pains to 
conceaL She eyed me with visible dejeaion and apprehension. 

My discontents were sufficiently apparent, and augmented 
that anxiety which her conduct betrayed. A look, cast upon 
Mrs. Wallace, indicated her desire of conversing with me 
apart. Her friend seemed acquainted with the new embarrass- 
ments which had arisen between us, and left us to ourselves. 

As soon as we were left alone, my cousin placed her chair 
close to mine, and pressing my hand between her's, said, in bro<^ 
ken accents» ** you have been with Sidney. He has talked to 
you, but not convinced you. He has repeated your discburse, • 
and I see, too clearly^ the inefficacy of his reasonings. O ! my 
friend ! would to heaven you could think with him and with 
me ! and imitate that self-denial which duty imposes on me." 

You mistake, said I, impatiently : duty would prescribe a 
very different conduct. Should you listen to that, a lesson 
would be taught you very different from the suggestions pf en- 
vy and jealousy. 

At these words, her countenance changed into some expres*' 
sion of resentment. She withdrew her hand from mine. This 
resentment, however, passed away in a moment, and resuming 
looks of kindness, she replied, '^ I can bear injustice when com- 
mitted against myself. I can also bear it even when commit- 
ted against niy friend. You misapprehend the character of 
Sidney, and I ascribe that misapprehension to causes that do 
■ not make you culpable. You have not enjoyed the means of 
knowing him, and your equity is blinded by passion. The time 
will comt when that blindness will be removed, and your con- 
fidence in his integrity be equal to my own. 

*^On this subject I desire not to reason with you; tor - 
reasoning will make no conquest of your opinions, but will ex- 
pose my own resolutions to be shaken, and lessen my tranquili- 
ty. And yet I fimdly cling to the hc^ that reflection will con- 
vince yoa of the rectitude of my scheme." 

Your scheme! I know not your scheme. What scheme have 
you adopted i 
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^* I have mentioned it once already* Spare me the angu^h 
of repeating it.*' ' 

You have uttered doubts and surmises, but I know not what 
it is that you finally intend* I have, indeed, talked with Sid- 
' ney, but I will not suffer him to be your representative, and the 
announcer of my fate. tVhat is it that you determine with re- 
gard to me i These words were uttered in a tone that excited 
the consternation of my cousin. She looked at me with stream* 
ing eyes, but without speaking. ^ 

What is it, continued I, you mean? To reject. me? To 
banish me ? What have I done to merit the treatment of an 
enemy ? Have I failed in any point of respect to you, /Or to my 
mother ? Have I violated any law ? Have I. offended, in any in- 
stance^ against virtue or decorum i Has a single day brought 
forth such damning proofs of my depravity ? What is the crime 2 
Let me know it, and let me be confronted with my accuser. 
Save me from the odious necessity of imputing fickleness and 
hypocrisy to the object of my devotion. 

** You have talked with Sidney, and must, therefore, know 
my resolution, and the grounds on which it is bui}t." 

I know nothing from him but that I "am a sensual, selfish, 
and hypocritical slave. That alliance. wjth me* will be, to Loui- 
sa Calvertf degrading and calamitous ; that, instead of affec- 
tion and esteem, I merit' only to be detested and shunned. 
This, then, is the sentence you pronounce on me. He whom 
yesterday you loved beyond all mankind, in whose character 
you found no inexpiable blemish, and to whom you were^ wil- 
ling to consecrate all your feelings and wishes, has, to day, be* 
come a being hateful or terrible. Make haste, I beseech you^ 
to inform my mother of this change in your opinions. Show 
her the extent of her error in imagining her son worthy of youir 
esteem. Persuade her to despise me, to relinquish the hopes 
which she had formed of seeing my happiness and virtue estab- 
lished by union with you. 

^* Felix! this is too much from you. You have deceived 
my expectations* I had more confidence in your moderation 
and your justice. It is impossible that Sidney should have 
spoken dius. Heaven knows that my love for you has no wise 
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diminuhed, that I esteem you as n^uch as e^er, bat I de^m it 
necessary to postpone an event which cannot be recalled, aod Ux 
stay tin your character is matured by that age and expemhce ia 
which you are now4eficient. And what, if your love be vir- 
tuous and smcere, what objection can be re«spnably>made to 
the delay of a few years i Your absence will improve your un- 
derstandings your morals, and your fortune^ and will not be* 
reave us of the advantages of a pure and ardent friendship* 
Cottimunicatidn, as frequent and copious as we please, i^ftay aub^ 
sist between u$« Mutual sympathy and counsel may be impart* 
ed; and, by the practice of self-denial, we shall insure our 
cldim to future happiness." 

These reasonings were bm little suited to appease my dis- 
contents. I endeavoured to demonstrate the visionary folly of 
her scheme, and dwelt upon the pangs of that disappointment 
which she would inflict, not only upon me, but upon my mother. 
You can scarcely expect, I said, the approbation of my mother, 
whose fondest hopes, with regard to her son, have been fixed 
upon this alliance, and who will charge you with caprice atifd 
levity. : . 

'* Indeed,** she answered, " I fear her censure ; but I con- 
fide in the candour of my deportment to prove to her, at least, 
the purity of my motives, though my arguments may fail to 
make any impression on her understanding. I will explain 
myself fully to her, and if I should be so unf(n*tunate «s to have 
offended her beyond forgiveness, it will, indeed, be a painfiil 
aggravation of my calamity, though it ought not to change a 
determination built upon such grounds as mine.'* * 

My vanity, as well as my passion, led me t^ imagiiie^tfaat tnjr^ 
cousin's objections would easily be overcome. Her sctemeap<> . 
peared so wild and absurd, that I could scarcely argue with he* 
patiently. It was modelling conduct by ^uch artMcial refine-- 
rnent^ and preposterous considerations, that k Was more tfife - 
topic of ridicule than ratiocination. Her purpose wasso new^ 
so rembte from all her previous viewsV'and so adverse to that 
scheme of happiness wUch she had formerfy adopted with ian- 
doubtmg confidence, that I was prone to regard it ^s ^ kbd df 
phrezizy, wluch might maintain its hold for a time, but which 
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vpould ftpeedily fall' away of itself, if it were not removed by 
argument. 

At frresent, little more wks said on either side. I shortly af- 
ter withdrew to ruminate on this strange revolution. The more' 
thought I bestowed upon it, the more impatient and uneasy I 
became. My indignation and aversion, with regard to Sidney, 
increased^ I began to suspect not only the disinterestedness of 
his conduct, but even that of my cousin herself. The change 
that had been effected, flowed, I imagined, from some unex« 
plained cause, some cause which the parties were ashamed tp 
avow. 

This imagination was confused and wavering, but it gave 
birth to complaints and insinuations, which w^re heard with 
grief, and repelled or confuted with calmness and steadfast- 
ness. They were recounted in my presence to Sidney, on . 
whom they appeared to excite no resentment, s^nd whose de- 
partment was unaltered by my reproaches. I was not studious 
of concealing from him my opinion of his interference. Find- 
ing his power over my cousin's sentiments was absolute, I la- 
bdured to convince him of his error ; and, when arguments 
failed, resorted to the most pathetic intreaties. These, how- 
ever, availed nothing, and our ihterviews always terminated in 
anger and upbraidings upon niy side. 

These obstacles a«ided new fuiel to the flame which consumed 
me. If my affections had been cold or neutral, previously to 
these transactions, their nature was now changed. The danger 
of losing this prize appeared to open my eyes to its true value. 
The.thdught of postponing our union for years, was equivalent 
to losing her forever. Nay, I derived more torment from these 
delays atid suspences, arising, as I conceived, from perve|*sc<- 
ness or caprice, than from our total and everlasting separation. 
My vehement temper pushed me forward irresistably to the 
goal of my wishes. * I would opt believe but that the attainment 
of diis good was within my power. I would not believe that, 
should all my efforts be frustrated, I could endure, to live. 

The ardour of Louisa's sensibility was the advocate on whose, 
assistance I relied. Nothing but perseverance in her new 
scheme created a doubt of the sincerity of her love. Z had in- 
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numerable proofs of her tenderness, apdj Uierefbre, ,was confi- 
dent of vanquishing her scruples* 

No wonder, that, with an heart full.of softness, c^mpa^iozi) 
9iu} rectitude as her's, she should sometimes besit&tc* My iin> 
]^etuosity overbore all resistance. While she listened to mji 
pleadings, she was ready^to yield* Frequently I imagined my. 
f^ccess complete, and exulted in vfxy happiness ; but the scru- 
ples which disappeared in my presence were sure to be rein-*^ 
jspired by a single conversation if ith Sidney. Qn repeating my 
yisit, when every obstacle was supposed to have been annihilsv 
^ed, I was always fated to discover them anew. 
. These Incessant disappointments, took away my hopes. I had 
0:;iLhausted every expedient arid argument in vain^ Every new. 
day showed me that Sidney's power was not to be shaken. My 
confidence in my efforts languished and expired. .1 resigned 
myself tp gloopiy suspicions^ sullenness, and utter dejection. 
My vivacity and smiling prospects were flown. I regard^4 
myself as one unjustly treated and betrayed. I found a mourn- 
ful satisfaction in secretly upbraiding the perfidy of Sidney, and * 
the inhumanity and ficklenes of .ny cousin. My visits to tb^i 
Wallaces became les? frequent ; they were shorter, and passed 
lyithout any conversation from me. They produced nothing 
but pain, and were willingly postponed or exchanged for th« 
solitude of my chamber or the fields. I seldom failed to meet 
$idney at bis sistet^s j and the tranquility of his deportmentj^ 
and affectionate manner in which he continued tp be treated by- 
my cousin, I construed into insults upon myself. These morti- 
fications I endeavoured to avoid by shunning the house* 

My deportment, it was .easy to see, was by no means re^arde4 
with indifference by JUouisa. She eyed me> when present, witli 
qn air of ine^able solicitude. She could not escape the infec- ' 
tion of my sadness. Her attention w?is ajive, as formerlyi to.^aIl . , 
my lookf and words ; but the vivacity wbMi they formerly inn. 
spired, w^s now changed into grief. When we chani:ed to h^ 
alone together, she expreaae4 her tenderness and her rqgtjet^ 
ifithput reserve. Qn 9uch oecasiopis she renewed hei; decla];ft-< 
tions pf confidence in tjie. propriety of Jier d^portmenft apd ^J^-. 
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These intet'views and these contests, by always affordiii|( 
hew proof that her determination was irrevocable, became irk- 
«dme« I teased to contend \rith her objections, bat listened, ioi 
a sil^t and iixlltn mood, to all she could urge. If an answet 
was extorted by her intreaties, 'my words were dictated by re- 
wntment. They charged her With unfeeling obstinacy and in- 
fatuation, with -treachery to me, and ingratitude to my modier. 

The last topic had always produced a more powerful effect 
upon her feelings than ainy other. She frequently confessed^ 
that her decision would be greatly, if not irresisttaibly, influen- 
ced by my mother's choice, ^he was inexpressibly anxious 
vAth regard to the light in which her conduct would be viewed 
by my mother. She had written a copious letter to her friend, 
in which she had explained the reasons of her conduct with tic 
utmost simplicity, and endeavoured to prepossess her in favour 
of her scheme ; insinuating^ at the same time, that ifty mother's 
authority would be of more weight with her tban^at of any 
other human being ; and that the iinputation of error or ingrati- 
tude from this quarter, would be avoided by any sacri^ce, and 
at any price. 

The sentence which wa^ so muck dreaded by Loutto, was 
not, in the same proportion, desirable to me. I had other pas- 
sions besides love, and these lessened, though they did not anni- ^ 
hilate the value of a gift, conferred, not from submission to 
reason or affection, but merely from deference to authority, and 
lor the sake of avoiding unreasonable imputations. In truth, 
diese' impulatibhs were not to be expected from my naother. 
After an intimatioti that he^uthority would prevail where her 
au'gtiments h^d, she wbulooe anseious to maintain a neutrality. 
It was far from certain, that with a mind dispassionate, sobered 
t>7 ag^t ^d prone to refer all events to their remotest conse- 
quences, she would not side with her niece, and fortify her pre- 
t^t resolutions. Hence no hope was founded on my mother's 
interfer^ce. 

tlth state, ISO fertile of Calamity to nie, cocdd not long be en- 
imtdm After ihusing on th^ S^une detes&ble impressions, and 
gro^nj^ hourl;^ more weary of their tmifomity^ my mind be- 
took Itself to &e contemplation of that scheme which had for- 
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ilderly occurred to me .with powerful recommemlatipnsi but 
which my engagements with Louisa had sus^ei^ded. In the 
scene around me,' there was nothing but provocations to*melan<' 
choly* Every object reminded me of the blessing which an un-^ 
toward destiny had ravished away, and contributed to deepen 
my gloom. I, therefore, determined to resume my ancient de- 
sign of visiting Europe. 

This design was strongly recommended by Sidney.' It will 
appear to you by no means incompatible with the continuance 
of affection, and even of one kind of intercourse, between Louj« 
sa and I. To me, however, my departure was the extinction of 
all my hopes. Three thousand miles constituted an intervril 
liJce death, and the absence of years Mras equivalent to eternity. 

This design bad been vaguely suggested by my friend, but. 
^he had, by no means, insisted upon it. She seemed contented 
that malYiage should be postponed, but regarded my voyage to 
Europe with a reluctance she was unable to conceal. On this 
head, indeed, Sidney's arguments had not produced the same 
conviction as on others. She could not see but that my pi'edent 
situation abounded with sufficient motives to virtue^and trials of 
fortitude. That on the l^sy theatre of Europe, I should for- 
l^t both her and ihy country, was not improbable; and thia 
change was likely td banish all ancient impressions without re- 
flecting any great degree of guilt upon me. This dread was 
confirmed by my own representation, which cqnfounded the 
postponement with the dissohition of the contract, and my as- 
sertions that if I left my country, it w^ld be with no design 6f 
ever returning. Her knowledge of my mother's yiews^ who 
was, for various reasons, an enemy to this design, augmen^ti^ 
the reluctance which she felt to concur in it. 

Her aversion to my voyage, operated, in some degree, as an 
argurlient in its favour. I conceived that diotigh she had re- 
isisttd every othbr plea, it was possible that she would revoke 
her determination, if that alone would detain nie. AcaU 
events, -residence in my native country was grown intoleeabty 
irksome, and I resolved to stay on nb condition but that of fcer 
immediate compliance with my wishes. 
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The^anrangcmei^ts necessary to my departure ii^cre •a$jily 
mnie* . Having fixed the day of my sailing, and made suitable 
j>r0parat|on9 I determined to.pay my cousip a last visit, an# 
exert all the powers of which I was pcbsessed, to vanquish her 
si:ruples. I resolved to recapitulate and enforce every argu? 
xnent wluch'li^ad hitherto been urged, and to offer her the alterr 
native of accepting me, or of seeing and hearing from me no 
more. 

It hafqiened^ seasonably for my pbrpose, that, about this time, 
Louisa had gone a few miles from, the city, gn a visit to a vene- 
rable lady, who usually passed her time without company or any 
species of amusement. Louisa proposed to spend two or three 
days with this person, during which no other visitant was likely 
to intrude. -Sidney^ too, was called 'by some engcigement| to a 
distance, and would not, therefore, be, at hand to counteract my 
efforts. I designed to. go to this house, in the evening, and ta- 
lking iny cousin apart, make a finaland vigorous: effort, in the 
cause of my happiness. 

.. For some days previous to this interview, my thoughts were 

full of tumplt and impatience. - I was fully aware of the impor- 

tancieof my undertaking. On the success of this Interview der 

-pended the condition of my future life. According to die event 

which should then take place, I should either be blessed with the 

^possession of this woman, I should* continue in my pr^ent 

^>ode, in the discharge of dutiful offices to my mother, in the 

-enjoyment of conjugal felicity, and jhe improvement oi^ mypa- 

simony, or I should wander, homeless and unattended, through 

die world. I should separate myself forever from my family, 

my fri^iKls, and my, country, and should seek, in a distant land, 

a new society, new e^oyments, and new motives. My san« 

4(uiiie ten^r led me to anticipate success, rather than failure. 

When I reviewied the proofs of tenderness which I had receiv- 

;«d from my cousii^ of the ^reluctance with which she admitted 

lli& possibility of my voyage, and. the intrinsic force. of the 

reaMlts. which I sholildbe able to aUed^ in. favour, of wedlock, 

iiHidi^he Ikfourabl^ ckcumstaaces, the lonely and solemn season 

- when our interyiew should take plac^, and especially tl^.absence 

of Sidney smd Mrs. Wallace, who had hitherto been strenuous 
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tilv^rsaf ieft of my eauset ftnd without whdiii fiMe 6f tlie^ im- 
])edimeiit8 would ever have subsisted, I trusted that I riiould 
^extort from her some avowal or some promise, which she 
should be unable to recaL 

The day, so momentous to my happiness, at length arrived. 
I was not sony to find it dark and inclement. Storms would 
increase the probability of finding her alone, and add to die so» 
lenuiity of our meeting. I designed to wait till night-faH, and 
ihen repair to her dwellings whence, if my attempt should not 
8U€.ceed, I would hurry to New-Castle, where lay the vessel in 
which I intended to embark* 

On how slender threads does the destiny of human beings 
frequency depend ! The caprice of a moment, an inexplicable 
and transitory impulse, in consequence of which our steps move 
one inch forward <»* on one side, will sometimes ascertain the 
tenoi: of our whole, life, will influence the happiness and govern 
' ^ activity of one man, and through him, controul tKe destiny 
of nationa and the world. . . 9- 

Throughout thu day, my mind was but ill suited to any so* 
cial occupation* I was too deeply absorbed in weighing the 
i6<msequences of the impending interview, to spare much reflec- 
tion to the claims and interests of others ; but this tiieme *b&» 
came, by degrees, painful. My impatience was heightened into 
agony, and beibce noon had arrived^ I resolved to hasten the 
meeting with my cousin, and set out immediately upon my 
visit. , • 

While equipping myself and my horse for this purpose, soine 
untoward chance caUed to my remembrsnce a person who lived 
4ttar my ancient abode at Burlington, and with whom I. had 
viwitained a cordial intercourse. Irom^an early age. He had'' 
lately assigned me a commission which my abode in the ciQr 
made.it easy to perform, and which it was of some importance 
to him to have speedily and faithfully performed. It wi» mentf^ 
1y to cdl on a kinsman who resided in the eity, and inform hlm» 
in tin^ewordst that a certain pers<» had reftsrHed to Buifingtdii| 
who had formeriy absconded^ m consequence of debt. TtlaA 
person >was in debt to myfrefend's kinsman^ and as he hifd jM-^ ' 
suntedUaptaMa^aoekty^iritii » aoeMfagcttttSdciee ai d tcm^ *: 
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lesaness, it was to |be hoped that he might be compeOed, by legad 
meaos, to fuUirhis focmer engagements. ^ 

This affair jQiis^t be dispatched in ten minutes, and to haVo 
neglected it would have b^en wholly ineircusable. I set ou^ 
without delay, for this end. I had waike4 about tl\ree squares,, 
when turning a comer, suddenly my attention was slightly at« 
tracted by a soundy issuing, as* it seemed, from the upper win-*, 
dp^s of kn. house, near at hand* It was a faint shriek, uttered, 
apparently^ by female organs^ Xt was a feeble eilbrt of the 
voice, and followed by deep silence. It was too indisUnct to 
inform me whence it came. I could merely giiess that it came 
^ni above, and from within some dwelling hard by, but from 
which of the houses in sight* and whether it denoted grief, or 
pain, or surprise, or affright, I was wholly unabk to determme* 
I checked my steps an instant, and looked upward and around^ 
but saw nodunjf to confirm or assist my conjectures, and there** 
fore quietly resumed my way^. and re-entered on the:meditatl(ms 
wh^ch had been suspended by this incident. The circumtstance 
could not be perceived to possess any relation to me. Its true 

# nature ^as not likely to be discovered by any inquiries, which 
were possible to one in my condition, and possessed no claim 
uqpon my curiosity. 
' Such i^ the indifference and heedkssness of one who spies the 

. S^h, of a mi^sket in the thicket, but is unapprised o£ the exist* 
eoce pf an enemy. He imagines it a glow-worm or a meteor, 
and rests in supine security. Instead of headlong flight, he 
loiters till the lurking foe^has refurnished the pan^ wad a second 
a^^enipt urges the fatal bullet !• his heart. 

I found the p^rscm of whom I was in search, and imparted 
tkus "Udinge which I brought. He expressed much gratitudd 

, far Uuatenric^^ and inquired if I had smy purpose of writing to 
lus IMi^^asiaDu I apnrered, that tihef« wa«# al present, no urgent 
damaad £;>r a letteri that nly engagements would lead nyb a 
dUNent way ist a few hours, ttd I had not designed to write 
ta hiQ^ dioiiig several Mi«e)uH or perhiqN^ 

He ^pefoj^Md finr malduf 1^ 
lo<^y mnmd lA kia ri(^ J^ttd^ had, during some time^ disabted 
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the office of .an amanuensis ; that the present aflair was of a ve^ 
ly .urgent and momentous nature ; that his future welfare and 
subsistence depended on the recovery of the sum which was 
owing by this fugitive ; and that the slightest delay might pre- 
clude him from this recovery. If I had designed to writeto my 
friend, it would have been an extraoi'dinary favour to him to 
.perform, that office immediately, 'and to insert in my letter some 
directions with regard to the measures to be taken on this exi- 
gence. . • • 

To comply with this request, made diffidently, but with great 
earnestness, would, in a very slight degree, encroach upon ' my 
plans. It would fill an hour^ and enable me, with more par 
tience, to wait the coming of the period which I had origpnally 
fixed upon as most proper for a meeting with my cousin > I 
therefore consented to write immediately ; and having reccdved 
such information as he chose to give, returned home to com- 
pose my letter. 

The letter being written, it was necessary to put it on board a 
vessel going to Burlington. I went in quest Of the vessel, and, 
having deposited the script in suitable -hands, returned home, ^ 
designing to set out forthwith on my projected visit. It was a 
fortune equally untoward that made me re-enter my lodgings, 
, instead of mounting my horse, which stood ready for my use at 
some distance. Knowing that my absence might last for ever, • 
I felt reluctance to depart, without leaving affectionate adieuf 
with the good lady at whose house I lived. 

Having entered the house, I was iriformed that a messenger 
had been in search of me, and hzd waited for my return some ^ 
time ; but being weary^ at length, or in haste^ had gone, leaving, 
however^ a billet^ which was put into my hand. This billet> 
containing compliments to Felix Calvert, and a request that he .. 
would call at the corner of Front and !«— - streets, at three 
p'clo(:k in the afternoon. 

On inquiry I was told that die bearer of thta billet was a 
yoitttg female^ of a foreign countenance and garb, and with an 
air and demeanour that seemed to prove her a waiting maid or 
^per servant. She had expressed much impatiexvce and 
anssiiety t& see mr^ and had left the most earnest reqiaest Uiat 
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they would not fail to deliver me the billet* This impatience 
was vbibly increased by the information that I was pre^ring 
to set out upon a journey, from which the period of my return 
was wholly uncertain. She repeated that the receipt of this bil- 
let^ and compliance wtth the request contained in it, were of the 
highest importance, and that no consideration must induce them 
t© neglect delivering it. 

The surprise which this circumstance was adapted to pro- 
<iuce» was heightened by observing that the corner of Front .and 
-•— ^ streets was the very spot at which the shriek just mention- 
ed had excited my attention. A vague suspicion was suggest- 
ed that some connection subsisted between the invitation just 
recdved and that on^'sterious voice. My acquaintance in the 
city lay in quarters distant from this, and there was no circum- 
stance within my memory, or observation, enabling me to. guess 
at the character or situation of the tenants of this house. It 
was spacious and magnificent, was probably inhabited by per- 
.spns of.the better class, and the messenger belonged to a female, 
since 'none but a female was 4ikely to charge a waiting maid 
with a commission of this kind. 

This new incident ^e^iercised a strange dominion over my 
thoQghts; My attentioir, burning as it was with eagerness and 
: impatience respecting my cousin's deportment, was diverted in- 
to 'a new channd. I did not hesitate in resolving to comply 
i«ith this sunmibns. An hour had been mentioned sufficiently 
early to permit the performance of my previous engagement, 
ifetween three o'clock and dusk, the interval was long enough 
for mangran interview^ and the dusk of evening was the period 
' most suitable for my visit to Louisa. . 

My anxiety to gain some basis for conjecture as to the cha- 
racter and views of my inviter, led. me to reflect upon the possi- 
bili^ of making some inquiries on that head previous to my vi- 
sit. Iv now remembered that^ some weeks before this, I had 
stopped ' at a shop nearly opposite to this mansion, to purchase 
some trifles, for which I had just received a commission from 
my mother. The seller, by name Mrs. Rivers, was a "little, 
talkative, courtepus woman, \fho was likely to have dealt as 
much in. the history of her neighbovrrs, as in the prices of laces 
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and ribbons. The money I expended with her gave me a title 
to respect^ and. much lively discourse had passed between us# 
not strictly connected with the quality and cost of her wares* 
She was quick, communicative, affable, and made any labo* 
rious 'advances to acquaintance superfluous. Her I resolved to 
visitf and, by duly managing the conversation, endeavour to ex- 
tract from her all the knowledge of her neighbour she pos- 
sessed. 

I went firth with to the shop* Salutations were exchanged* 
The pi * je of this and that was required and given. Gldves and 
hose were spread upon the compter. One article ^as pretty* 
and another cheap. She had sold this for two-pence ipore thaif 
she now asked, and that being the last p?iir remaining, she 
would let go for a Shilling under her customary price. While 
her tongue was thus employed, I was meditating on thei|t>^st 
means of leading the discourse to the desirable object. 

Meanwhile, there ^htered the shop, a young woman, who 
asked for somethingy for which she paid, and immediately wUh- , 
drew, yet not ^ill Mrs. Rivers had uttered a score of interroga- 
tories, such as " how d'ye do, Jenny? How is Miss Neville tbi3 . 
morning ? Does she never go oat now-a-days ? . Why don't she 
call ? When does she leave town ? Den't she leave town this 
summer ? How can she bear to stay ? Has she got shet of her • 
cold ? Was the cruel of the right colour ? Does she want any. 
more of it V and so forth. These inquiries were made with- 
out intermission, and apparently with no view to be answered. 
The girl, however, stammered out yes or no, and showed a sort 
of consciousness and trepidation that attracted my notice. 

While viewing her, I noticed her garb, aspect, and general 
demeanour to be nearly such as had been described as belong- 
ing to the bearer of the billet. A suspicion arose that this was 
the same person. ' This suspicion was changed into certainty 
when I saw her trip across the street, and enter a gate belong- 
ing to the comer house. 

Pray, said I, to my companion, pointing to the house in ques- 
tion, who lives there ? 

"Don't you know ? You lookt-^s if you knew. I'll warrant 
you, you know, but ask — — ." 
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Why ? why should I ask if I knew already ? 

" I cant't tell, but if you really don't know, Til toll you. 

♦* 'Tis a young lady who came not long ago from England. 
Her aunt or mother (I am not sure which, I confess, for my 
part, I doubt, but they commonly think her aunt) came first. 
Mrs* Keith,' a good lady, give her her due,*'and an excellent 
customer to me. Many a penny has she put into my pocket. 
Poor lady ! I was quite inconsolable at her death. She began 
to droop just after the young lady's arrival^ and died eight 
months ago.*' 

Was Mrs. Keith a foreigner? * * 

V Yes? no. She was partly one and partly 'tother. She was 
born in Jersey, and married, early, in this town. Mr. Keith 
was of an ancient and rich family, and a lawyer. He made a 
great deal of money by the law, and went home* to enjoy it* 
Poor man ! he died just after he got ashore. This is several 
years ago, but Mrs. Keith returned, to lay her bones, as she 
said, in her native country ; and, poor woman, she did, in a 
short time, the very thing which she came to do. ^he died, 
and left that house, and a very handsome property, to her niece, 
Clelia; Clelia Neville." . ^ 

Is this lady married, or likely to be so ? 

^^ Not that I know of. She is quite young and handsome, 
but goes out but little, and seed scarcely any company. The 
death of her aunt was a severe stroke. She has been melan* 
choiy ever since. Jenny tells me, that from one month's end 
to another, she never goes out of her chamber and her garden, 
and sees not a living soul besides her own family. She dresses 
and lives very genteel. She is quite the lady. A mighty rea- 
der, Jenny-says, writes much, paints landscapes, and plays very 
tastily upon the — something' — it is an hard, outlandish name. 
This is all she doej. She never does an hand's-turn at any kind 
of work. Not for want of knowing how to do it neither, but 
because she thinks it vulgar, or because she likes reading and 
playing- better. 

* Before the revolution, Europe, and especially Britain, was universally call- 
ed, by the American colonists, home. 
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*'^e lives a very strange life. To tell you the truth, I am' 
half a mind to think, that there's something like a sweet*heart 
at bottom ; some disappointment of that sort, in England, that 
iKiade her come out here* Her aunt did not know of h^r 
coming* It was very unexpected, and not at all liked by the 
old lady. The ♦wt time they met, Mrs. Keith was quite ilU 
and the young lady did not behave like one who, had found a 
welcome reception. There was abundance of tears and of sad 
looKs between them, then, and a good while after* Something, 
for certain* more than the death of her aunt, who was quite <dd 
and might loodc to die soon, is the matter with her now, but what 
it is, I can only guess. 

" Jenny kbows ; I am sure she knows, but she is prim and 
close*mouthed about it. I could i^ever get a hint of any' thing 
froip her. This is quite a topping damfe. She reads and paints 
as weU as her mistress, and won't stoop to be familiar with ser« 
vants or^ny body. She often comes here to buy any thing, in 
my way, that the family wants .j and talks about her mistress* 
but very cautiously. . She is no tattler, that's the truth, and I 
know little but what I pick up myself .(our houses, you see, are 
opposite)' and from the neighbours, but still — ." 

Mrs. Rivers's loquacity was here diverted by the entrance 
df a new customer. Three o'clock had nearly arrived, and I 
imagined thaj my informant had nearly exhaustfed her stores 
of knowledge. 1 wanted an opportunity of reflecting on what I 
had, already heard, and, therefore, putting my purchases in»my 
pocket, I took my leave.' I made a circuit of half a mile before 
I reached Miss Neville's tToor. 

I was young, romantic, and without experience. There was 
somewhat in this adventure, wonderfully fitted to excite my 
curiosity and rouse my hopes. The slight portrait that had 
beep drawn by Mrs. Rivers, exhibited a ^ptivating person, 
elegant accomplishments, dignity of birth, and opulence, and, 
in a sufficient degree, an unblemished reputation. What mo- 
tive could induce such an one to demand a visit from m^ was 
a theme of perplexing, but no undelightful inquiry. 

These inquiries were, at length, terminated by my arrival at 
her door. I had been summoned hither, but the summons w^s 
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aDOBymotis, and the tssmse was tinexplained. I was somewhat 
at a loss, therefore, in what tnanner to demean myself, for whom 
to inquire, or what motive to alledge for my visit. This ptt^ 
plexity hindered me not from knocking. The signal was speeds 
ily obeyed* The girl I had • seen at Mrs. Rivers^s, appeared 
at die door, and, before I .had time to open my Sps, desired me 
€o walk ioj and ushereijl m^ into a drawing room, on the seconds 
«t<ny. 

HcTre I walked to and fro, for some minutes,, done. All the- 

' misgiviiigs of youths the timidities of inei:perience, and 'the in« 
definable hopes and fears congenial with my visionary and en-^ 
thu$iastic temper, took possession of me. I looked at one door,^ 
and at the other^ and listened. I mistook a cadual sound for 
that of approaching footstep^. These fallacious omens, were, 
after some time, succeeded by unquesti6nable ones% The door 
from an inner chamber, opened, and there enteredy in a sort of 
hurry, and with various tokens of embarrassWnt, a lovely fe- 
male, arrayed in mourning. 

I made my obeisance with an ill grace, and, on beingrequest- 
ed, in a tremulous and soft voice, to sit down, with difficulty 
found a seat. She seated herself near me, and^ after a short 
pause, said, 

^ I am not so fortunate, sir, as to be known to you, and 
scarcely know how to apologise for the liberty which I have 
taken in requesting this visit. I am conscious that it may bear . 
a strange and disadvantageous appearance, but my heart acquits 

«jpe of any impropriety. My motivie has been gratitufle, for 
the greatest service \yhich it is possible for one person to per- 
form for another. You have saved my life, at the imminent 
hazard of your own, and I could not forbear seeking this op- 
portunity of presenting you my thanks. The obligation can, in- 
deed, be never discharged ; but your benevolence and intre- 
pidity entitle you, at least, to know that she whom you have 
rescued from the worst of deaths, is not ungrateful for the 
benefit." 

At this address, I lifted my eyes and fixed them on the 
speaker. The blood thrilled at my heart in recognising, in this 
person, the form and features of her whom I had borne in my 
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arms from an house in flames, and .whom I had seen as for a 
moment, and whose image, impressed in such vivid hues upon 
joAf fancy, I had supposed to have been indebted for its charmd 
to the illusion, of my sefises. Every line of that portrait was 
now visible* My surprise was equal to n»f delight ; and these 
strong emotions overpowered, for a while, my timidity and 
awkwardness, I started, involuntarily, on my feet, and express- 
ed my pleasure at this meetings with an eloquence and fervour 
that were new to me- 

She listened with emotions which I was unable, at ibat time, 
to interpret. Her eyes were downcast, her cheeks glowed, sor- 
row appeared to contend in her features, with, joy, and confi- 
dence with doubt. Her tongue faultered in expressing her sen- 
timents, and ^very gesture betokened a confusion of feelings, in- 
explicable, but bewitching. * 

This perplexity and reserve gradually lessened, and our con- 
versation revertei to the events that brought about this inter- 
view. I mentioned the mistake in which I had be^n hitherto ' 
involved, as to the person I had saved, inquired into the situa- 
tif^n of the ladies whose roof it was, and by what means she be- 
came exposed to the danger. 

" I was merely a visitant of these ladies," she replied* *' I 

spent the day with them, and they prevailed upon me to remain 

during tlie night. One of them was indisposed, and there was 

, some reason to dread the increase of her indisposition. Hence 

i was more willing to stay. 

" On fully recovering my senses, I found myself in the ^lytoM^ 
of an hospitable lady of the neighbourhood. I was not hurt, 
and the terror was quickly removed'. I procured myself to be 
rcmovied hither to my own house, as expeditiously as possible. 
I did not distinctly see my deliverer, and some time elapsed be*^ 
fore the newspapers acquainted me with his name. My servant 
procured, by some means, information of the place of your 
abode ; and my eagerness to render you the thanks that are so 
justly due, has made me overlook forms." 

Let me thank you, said I, in my turn, for this negligence of 
forms. The mistake into which I was led, at the beginning, 
respecting your person, made me remiss in profiting by so fa- 



359 

▼ourabie an opportunity of knowing you. I hope you will al« 
low me to repair my error, and authorise me to see you fre- 
quently. 

She admitted my request with looks of the utmost benignity . 
Md satisfaction* The discourse passed to topics of a general 
and speculative kind. The transition was not effected by me. 
She led the way, almost imperceptibly, into new tracks^ and 
glided from one theme to another, with dexterity and graceful* 
ness inimitable. / 

Very far was my companion from forward and loquacious* * 
She was merely earnest and full of thought. She spoke tnuch* 
and with mellifluent volubility ; but this arose from organs, 
flexible beyond any 'hat I had ever known, and from a mind in- 
cessantly versatile and active, drawing with a facility^ almost 
sportive, from inexhaustible stores of sentiment and language. 

Our topics tended but little to throw light upon the real inci- 
dents of her condition. There was the fullest display of her 
opiniqns. There were details of her intellectual education and 
the progress of her understanding. Transactions were related 
or alluded to, in which she had been a witness, and some in 
which she had been an actor ; but these exhibited her modes 
of judging on abstract subjects, and threw very fsUnt.and re- 
flected light upon her principles of conduct. 
• Books came^ at length, to be mentioned. She appeared to 
be no unimpjCssioned votary of reading. She had, at almost an 
infantile age, imbibed an invincible attachment to books* She 
had read, for a long time, with indiscriminaiing appetite. 
Amusing and frivolous productions occupied her attention for 
a while, but her taste jR^radually acquired refinement. She dis- 
tinguished between faults and beautie^ between substance and 
show. Her Jacility of approbation, and her eagerness for no- 
velty^ abated. While some performances lost all or much of 
her esteem^ others acquired stronger claim? to admiration. 
The habit of. inquiring into the reasons of her choice, of paus- 
ing and sending forth her mind upon discovery, of calling up 
and expatiating. among the ideas linked with the suggestions of 
the writer, became vigorous and permanent. From seeing and 
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feeling, she had long since poroceeded to invtfstrgate, select, and 
arrange. ' ^ 

To me this spectacle was wholly new- I had met with per- 
sons of extensive knowledge, but their minds were not pliant 
. and elastic. Their discourse Was jejune, disjointed^ and db-* 
scure. Their mind gave out its stores, if I may so expressf 
myself, 'With difficulty and reluctaiice. Their expressions were 
meagre and course, inadequate and vague. Thcif tone was an. 
insipid sing-song, or a monotonous unifortnityi Their utte- 
i.rahce was stamn»cring through precipitation, or drawling 
through sluggishness. Their stock of words was too small to 
lAlow them to select suitable expressions wkh the requisite 
speed. They erred through perverse habits, or a vitiated taste* 

The picture now before me was a dazzling reverse of these 
imperfections. Nature,. accident, or education, had given her 
so large a store, and such absolute command of language^ that 
she had nothing to do "but to adjust her pause, her accent,^ and 
her emphasis. The stream v.as s^ntaneously and ever flowing. 
All her care consisted in leading it through proper channels, 
and giving snelody and meaning to its cadencies. 

My conceptions of the dignity and beauty of eloquence, of 
that power of utterance which bestows the utmost grace and 
force ^ upon our own conceptions, or on those of others, were^^ 
probably^ carrkd beyond the due bound. My education, in 
this respect, had made me a mere Roman. Froiti much con- 
verse . with* ancient orators and rhetoricians, I had been taught 
to regard Speech as the faculty of greatest value and power. 
Excellence in this, was most worthy of generous ambition, and . 
to this the power 6f retaining and arranging idej^s was. subordi- 
nate and secondary. ^ ^ ' -» 

Our modes are very different from those of the Latins. We 
have not lived long enough in a warm sun to acquire the vfvaci-. 
ties of utterance and gesture which distinguish the Italians. 
Our northern extraction makes us sober and dispassionate, and 
oiir government raises a wholesome moimd against popular 
tides and billows. The perfections of speech have scope only 
on private occasions. There is no sc^e |of delj beration where 
thousands are convened, where every auditor is qualified, by. 
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education, to comprehend and relish the refinements of speech. 
Eloquence, in the Koman sense of that term, is driven from 
among men* It expired when the forum, from a theatre of go* 
vemment, sunk into a market-place, and advocates and states- 
men were supplanted by butchers and herb-women. 

But there is another sense in which its value and its efficacy 
are as great as ever. Persuasion and instruction are employ- 
ments of as frequent recurrence, and as great moment now, as 
at any former period. The instrument is no less powerful to 
charm the eyes and ears, to sway the reason and aiTections of 
one or a few. Hence, the rhetoric of conversation awakened, 
in the highest degree, my juvenile enthusiasm. I prized nay- 
self more highly on account of my attainments in this art, than 
for any other accomplishment; and no excellence in others^ 
gained more fervent veneration, than their skill in conversation, 
their power to adapt their theme to all persons and occasions, 
without sinking into levity or indecorum, of guiding and bend- 
ing attention at pleasure, of joining sagacity to promptitude, and 
correctness to fluency. Hence, in listening to my new acquain- 
tance, I derived pleasure beyond what I had ever experienced 
from the exhibition of intellectual excellence. 

In the midst of our discourse, the evening overtook us. 
Four hours had passed away with imperceptible speed. I look- 
ed up and recalled my previous engagement to remembrance, 
bat it appeared with the dubiousness and faintness of a dream. 
It threw me into a temporary perplexity, and being aware that 
my visit had been longer than decorum usually prescribed,. I 
took my leave. 

I should in vain attempt to describe the state of my mind af- 
ter this interview. A deep and thorough revolution had been 
wrought in it ; of the full extent of %vhich, however, I was not 
yet aware* The image of Miss Neville, clothed with nymph- 
like and fascinating graces, hovered in my view ; a tumult of 
delicious feelings was awakened, whith I cherished with dili- 
gence, andf during some time, avoided every act or meditation 
tending to divert my thoughts into a different and customary 
channeL 

VOL* II. 46 



S6g 

Qfff^Jb^lY ^bM tuiBult subsided, and allowed me calmly t# 
fxxrvey my res4 situation, an4 to ^gure to myself the consequea- 
i^s wbid) this incipient inust produce* Irresolution and de^ 
ilpondency topk pl;ice of my rapture, I thought of all -that ha4 
passed between Louisa Calvert and myself, of the ^earnestness 
wii^ wlli^h I had soqgh^ her hand, of the obstacleft which bad 
gpc^prred to my hopes, of the toil whiph I had underg<»ie t(». 
pverconie these pbsta^l^si, ^nd of (be measures which my recent 
4e9|pair ]p2^4 dictated. 

Xhe first sentin^eiit >vhicb now rose in my heart, was that of 
fielf •upbraiding* I bad acted v^ith the blind impetuosity of a lu* 
nat^c. The dupe of dcfceitful rumour. I had stifled that emo? 
^oi^ which the image of the rescued lady had e^i^cited* I had 
^ahoripusly shi^pnted tl^e smooth and forthright path, and bent all 
^y infatuated 2;eal to accopap)ish my destruction and that of my 
9piy$in J t}ut my error was i^ow not ^o be xetntvi^d. I had goflou? 
t9iQ far to return, to stop, or even to linger. 

What ! bad I then ceased to love Louisa Calvert I Was a 
short interview with this stranger, in which nothing but the 
specious surfaces were visible, sufficlefit to change into indiffer-r 
ence or aversion, that headlopg xeal, which, an hour before, had 
h\Lme4 i^n cpy hearty had t^rged me to the brink of despair, had 
]^de me determine to aban^o^ n^y mother, my friends, and my 
country ! Hpw fully bad I jqstified the cei^sur^s and precau-' 
uons of Sidney I What a naonui^ent of piitabiUty and caprice 
^hould I make myself, sbpuld I now relinquish my pursuit, and 
devote to another those wishes and affections which had so late-p 
ly belqnged to my cousin ] This would be ignominious and dls* 
gr-aceful, beyond any guilt which my piture couljd incur* 

j^nd yet, had not Louis^ rejected iji^e ? Had she ^ot deter-f 
ajifiined to postpone our unip:^ to a rempt^ and indefinite period i 
Was. not our betrptbment utterly dissQ^Jved ? Were not my hap» 
(iness, my safety, my life, voluntarily o^red a^ a saerifipe to the 
. nrejudices of another ? I had persisted in contestiog with her 
^j^terminatioQ, long after th^ prospect of success bad vanished* 
I meditated flight and e:!i^ile, the sprrow of my moiilier, the ne<* 
gleet of nay patrimony, the desertion of my friends ; wby i be* 
cause this wpmaA had chose^/to reject my vows, to.piftierve^ 
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Ufnm^Aii'fid) her haughtjr ifnlepehdene^ ; haid rtftisled id pfae^ 
trust in my rectitude and constancy ; had loaded oie Wt^ sctxii. 
Of this fcAlf it was surely time to repent. It was^ time to 
dtscdntinue tivy bade and sert^ile supplications^ to leave htr to 
Gonsfllt the wisdom of Sidtiey, and to cuknrate ber own nliean? 
of dignity aftd happiness* Let ihe claim to myself th6'S^6 
privilege. Let me seek happiness from one more able and more 
willing to confer it; who is governed by sentiments and princi- 
ples harmonious and congenial with mine ; who is not the dave 
of the ambiguous and coW-biooided scruples of another. Why 
should I decline my intended visit ? Why not seek my cousin^ 
and afford her the satisfaction of my acquiescence in her 
schemes ? 

•She was right* Sidney^s knowledge Of my charactef was 
more accurate than ihy own. I have been too precipitate* 
l^ere are points of difference between* Louisa and myself, in- 
compatible with conjugal felicity, and which no time would 
probably annihilate. Parting wUl be besft. L^t nae hasteh to' 
her presence ; let me aseui'e her of nay fuU conviction of the 
propriety of her schemes* It will afford her the purest arof 
Aiost rapturous joy. Her sytnpathetic heart has long beeii ago* 
nised at the sight of my sufferings, and her car been woundedP 
by the murmurings of my injustice. It is time to dissipate het 
griefs, and restore her to complacency and cheerfulness. 

Such were my reflections ; in consequence of which t pur- 
sued my way to my cousin's habitation* These &;eiitiment8 
were not inequitable. They diffused a serenity and calmnes^ 
through my bosom, to which I had long been a stranger. K 
did not occur to me to note the abruptness of this change, and( 
tp mark how little I had been indebted for it to the force of 
reason-. Before my interview with Glelia Neville, these con- 
siderations Were overlooked. The voice of equity was then to6\ 
low to be heard, but now I had suddenly started up into a dis- 
passionate aifd rational being. I could perceive and acknoif- 
kdge the justice -of her conduct^ and acquitted her of all ma- 
fightty and folly. Such is the imposture which men practice oflt! 
dtemselves. Such are the folds under which selfishness a'tid 
^aasiou hi ^themselves, and so easily are their boastful an#ar- 
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rogant pretensions to disinterestedness and magnanimity admit- 
ted by their fond slave. 

These reflections were succeeded by others relative to my 
new friend. I pursued, with intenseness, the comparison be- 
tween the virtues and accomplishments of these women. I 
dwelt with delight upon the personal attractions, the polished 
understanding* the affluent and musical eloquence, the studious 
and seclusive habits of Miss Neville. I dwelt upon the propi<9 
tious omens that attended the beginnings of our intercourse, the 
fervency of that gratitude which so eminent a service as that of 
saving her life, at the almost inevitable hazard of my own, wa» 
suited to produce, and which, the extraordinary mode adopted 
by her, to convey her thanks, 8ufBcien.tly testified. I was her 
only visitant. She had given, even in so brief an interview^ 
indubitable proofs of being highly pleased with my demeanour. 
She had accepted, with eagerness, my offers of continuing and 
advancing our acquaintance. She was a stranger in a foreign 
land, imfettered by obligations, springing from kindred or mar- 
riage, or poverty ; unamused by varieties of company, and the • 
shifting scenes of dissipation ; fond of loneliness and books, and 
musing. Was ' it possible for invention to assemble mor^ 
charms in one form, and n^ore auspicious incidents together ? 
Was she not the unknown type, after which my fancy, in the 
solitude of Burlington, had delighted to fashion the images of 
friend, mistress, wife ? 

But what was my cousin ? No music in her utterance, no 
vigour or grace in her elocution, no symmetry, no lustre, no be-:- 
. witching hues, no radiance in her glances. She is an object of 
esteem. Her virtues are divine : but they, alone, cannot give 
birth to that ineffable passion wHich blends two beings into one. 
And yet, is virtue nothing in the balance of him who meditates 
wedlock ? Is it nothing that Louisa loves with tenderness and 
constancy, that her * character is fully known, and is void of 
blemish ? Are integrity, and moral sensibility, and rare genius, 
so easily outweighed by mere external qualities, whose intoxi-> 
cations are sure to disappear in nuptial familiarity, and .to sink 
to the level of their opposites ? What know I of this stranger 
tha^ is inconsistent with innumerable foibles and inAties i She 
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is plausible and smooth ; but may sh^ not conceal, under this 
delusive mask, a thousand weaknesses or prejudices i 

It is true that she may be no less excellent in mind than in 
person. : There is nothing destructive of each other in the per* 
fections of form and of mind. This alliance, however, i^ yet 
to be proved* It remains to be discovered whether there do 
oot secretly exist insuperable impediments to the wishes that I ' 
have formed. What are the means of this discovery? How 
does it become me to demean myself ? not, surely, in such a 
manner as will terminate every hope with regard to my cousin* 
Does she merit to be made unhappy by a full disclosure of my 
feelings i What if further and more intimate acquaintance with 
Miss Neville should prove my first impressions to be false ? 

Should I then declare to my cousin not only my change of 
opinions with regard to her, but my new-born preference of 
another I What will that be but to give her torment, which the 
failure of my expectations, and my wishes, with regard to Clelia 
Neville, may prove to be wantonly and needlessly inflicted ? 
What will that be but to rob myself of the power of reverting 
to my ancient path, and loosing totally my hold of my cousin's 
affections ? Far am I yet from loving this stranger : farther still 
may our future intercourse place me from loving her. This 
new occurrence has only shown me the possibility of happiness 
without my cousin. 

What then is incumbent on me ? Let me hasten the intended 
interview. X.et me yield to her remonstrances and projects ; 
consent to consider our betrothment as dissolved, maintain with 
her, henceforth, the intercourse of friendship, and meanwhile 
cultivate the society of the stranger. Study her character, en- 
deavour to comprehend her situation. If in those there be no 
impediments to a more intimate and sacred union, endeavour 
to effect that union. If there be such obstacles, then may I 
adopt some new scheme of happiness, and either revive my 
daim to Louisa Calvert, or bid an eternal adieu to these shores. 
These principles appeared to me just. They argued, per- 
haps^ a kind of sensibility; less ardent or less permanent than i$ 
commonly found in upright and ingenuous youth; but the spe* 
cuiative m«^Ti!»'f that countenanced and sanctioned i|iy deport* 
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mukt were not muncMra!* It is easily seen, liowever^ What pe^ 
rils and temptations I was gcmg to mnktply around aae* How 
hard I should find it to avoids m adhering to this i^an^ fafee- 
hpod and dnplicitf. The sequel will shonir how HtU« qualified 
I wib to resist these temptacions. 

Late in the evening I visited my codsin* I found her alone^f 
Her firiend had retired to her chamber earlier than tnual, and 
kft her to pursue her reveries without interruption. She wa^ 
sattingy with a paper open in her lap, her arms folded, and her 
eyes moist with tears* 

She endeavoured to assume a cheerful air at my apfM^ach^ 
but her sadness was imperfectly concealed* Bfy curiosity was 
naturally excited by these appearances. On quiestioning her as 
to liie cause of her apparent discomposure, she gave me the 
letter. 

^ From your mother/' said As; ^* I have jost received it ; 
you may read tt^'^ 

I accordingly perused it, haslaly. It was a copions epistfef 
written in answer to one received from my cousin, in whidi the 
reasons of her treatment of me had been escplain^d. It was 
dictated by maternal candour and aifection. My coi»in was 
applauded for her fortitude, the sacrifice of inclination to reason. 
She was exhorted to continue under the guidance of the same 
principle, and was gendy chidden for laying stress in questions 
so immediately pertaining to her own happiness and duty, on 
the assertion or authority of others. This rebuke related not 
to my cousin's deference to the councils of Sidney, but merety 
to her appeal to my mother's wishes, and her declaration that 
my mother's reason or will should be the rule ot her conduct. 
This submissipn was earnestly rejected. She was exhorted to 
act with mngle views to her own felicity, diat being the obfect 
of supreme regard to my mother, and that being iacompatiUtf 
with w^dlodc contracted without the utmost independence of 
choice^ and th« ontire acquiescence of the understanding. 

She tfacfn proceeded to slsite her reasons for dissenting from 
iiouisa. SUie- dwelt upon the ftesafoility and ductility of thu 
yoQidifol c\i9t9Mi»f Ikow moA it depeddi wf9m i^ iiieidfetiti 
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befalting it, and how delicate those continge^es asrt by whidi 
the ultimate rank and ccmdition of men are governed* 

She acknowledged that her son's principles were yet unform« 
ed, but she believed his biases and propensities to be good, and 
that no circumstance could be imagined more favourable to the 
growth and stability of my virtue, than marriage with one of 
^ cousin's excellence* 

She had .not failed to study my character. She trembled on 
perceiving my susceptibility p{ new impressicHm* Her z^al for 
my welfare had made her anxious to screen me from the eonta« 
^on of had example f to avert aU temptations incident to my 
age ; to the possession of opidence ; and to freedom from te* 
straint* She had particularly deprecated my voyage to £u* 
rope, \irhere my appetites woidd be provoked, and my prejudi« 
ces fostered in tibat sphere of nobility and luxury in which my 
birth would inevitably place nke. The surest and only anchor 
of my felicity and her's, was marriage with a virtuous woniaa, 
together with abode In my nsuive country, smd conformity to its 
simplici^ and rectitude of manners. One of these advantages 
she knew was inseparably connected with another. Nothing 
falKt success with my cousin, would prevent my departure. Thitf 
event was more irreconcilable frith her maternal feelings than 
any other, but she trusted that her fortitude was not unequal to 
the trial. 

These considerations were urged with pathetical simplicity 
and with a candour which insured their success. Having finish^ 
ed the perusal, and faid down the paper, I ssad$ and what ef- 
feet has this letter produced. 

** You may easily guess at its efect. It has plunged nie into 
psrplexity ai^d gt ief^ I cannot endure to offend your mother 
and mine. That, indeed, I need not dread. She knows die 
goodness of my motives, and will pardon me ; bat I cannot en*' 
dure to make Her unhappy, or even to put her happiness tof 
bastard* Your voyage is dreaded no less by me than by hen 
A»ber reason and her love are equally averse to tt^ so sore mine^ 
Shaold you persist. In this resolution, I shaH not condemn you* 
The impetuosi^ of your feelings makes you unhappy in the 
si|^t of that G^d, wbich| in^qur apprehensiop, ia imrcasonaUy 
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withbolden from you. You want to fly from sorrow and to put 
an end to fruitless hopes, by flying from your country and from 
me. You descry no danger in your path, and are therefore 
fearless and rash. I imagine that I see those, dangers, that 
your youth will not escape them ; but am unable to communi- 
cate my feelings to you, and to reconcile you to the practice of 
a salutary self-denial. Should you go, according to your la^e 
intimations, should any evil befal you in your way, or should 
our fears for your integrity be realized, what will be your mo- . 
thcr's anguish ? What will be mine? I see, too clearly, ihatjife 
wouL'i be insupportable." These words trere accompanied with 
flowing tears, and every muscle of her face swelled with grief. 

My nature could not make me insensible to these tokens of 
a generous and disinterested aflectiou. Their tendency had 
hitherto been thwarted by those excruciating regrets, which 
these very tokens, by adding new strength to my passion, were 
adapted to produce. I'hose fears for my safety, those proofii 
of her virtue and her love, gave new edg;e to my desire, and 
made her conduct, respecting me, appear still more to argue in- 
fatuation and folly. The difficulty of embracing her conditions, 
of acquiescing in merely amicable intercourse, an4 nay resohi'* 
tion to end the fruitless contest by eternal separation, were aug- 
mented in proportion to her aversion to my voyage. I likewise 
was careful to remember that this ground might insure my vic<p 
tory, and hoped that marriage would be chosen by her in pre- 
ference to absence. 

The last opinion was enforced by the circumstances of our 
present interview. It was plain, that by assailing her constan- 
cy in this failing moment^ I should triumph over her scruples ; 
but the late occun*ences had secretly modified and given new di- 
rection to my thoughts. My abode in America was no longer 
a source of un^tisfied craving and despondency. My visions' 
of happiness were no longer collected round this point. I could 
now endure to think of my cousin as a sister or a friend, and to 
exchange courtesies with her without the poison of. resentment 
and of jealousy. Agreeably to this change of sentiments, I 
sow said to her : 
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I designed, on this visit, to kave with you my latft forewefl. 
I Rm hopeless of subduing your scruples, which my heart ai)d 
my reason condemn as injurious to yourself and to me. I have, 
therefore, made every suitable preparation for my voyage ; my 
clothes are packed, my trunks prepared, and my passage be- 
spoken. The ship lies at Newcastle, ready to profit by the 
next favourable wind, and I designed to have, reached the ship 
this evening. 

My companion turned pale, her limbs trembled, and she 
seemed ready to swoon. This weakness was counteracted by 
a povrerfisl eflfort, and she cootinued, with apparent composuM, 
to listen. 

This irtjj^^^ititioii, continued I^ will not create surprise ; will 
not be wondered at; will not be condemned by you. It is 
true, that I have no fears for my integrity. I see not more 
numerous or more powerful temptations in that scene dian in 
this J on the contrary,^ my abode in Europe would make me 
happi^ and wiser. My own interest, separately considered, 
would be in every respect promoted by it; but I cannot, and 
oug^t not, to have an interest separate from my^modier'sand 
from your's« My resolution, ardent and strenuous as it was, 
.is now changed. I will not go. 

This UBe2q>e0ted and abrupt conclusioUf excited in my fiicad 
as much sui^ise as joy. She looked at me with an air of 
doubt ; ** what !'* said she, hesitating, ^ how is this chmge ?^ 

Axe there not sufficient motives for it i Is not the aacrifioe 
of my inclination, in this point, fully due to my mother and to 
yourself f 

*^ Alas ! there is nothing due to me. My scruples appear to 
you groundless and absurd. My conduct argues, in your ^opi- 
nion, an heart callous, and cold, and indifferent to your welfare. 
With such sentiments, and such is my unfortunate condition, 
that my conduct cannot fail to give birth to such sendmenti, 
yott cannot conceive any sacrifice due to me.'' 

Yon have a very contemptuous opinion of my understanding 
and my heart. Hitherto I have deserved that opinion, but not 
now. I still deplore the error into whiah a phantastic prudence 
and an unwise counsellor have led you, and would wUli&gly 
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root it out. To do this, I have tried in. vain ; and I now give 
up my scheme in despair : but I am no longer blind to the pu- 
rity of your motives ; I acknowledge and revere them» though 
I owe to them my misery. 

At these words, a serene pleasure lighted up those eyes which 
had, for a long time past, betokened nothing but melancholy. 
" And is it so, my beloved friend? Now, indeed, shall I find 
my resolution in danger of yielding. I have grieved at per- 
ceiving your injustice towards me ; for, not to have seen the 
goodness of my intentions from the beginning, was to be guilty 
of injustice. My affection has, in some degree, been lessened 
with my esteem ; but this precious acknowledgment has restor- 
ed you to your former dignity, to your first place in my affec- 
tionfiy and has made me happier than words can express. 

".But you know my wishes with regard to you. They are 
not limited to merely your staying among us. There are other 
conditions, which, perhaps (I am inclined to hope every thing 
from your magnanimity) you will consent to, and consent to 
cheerfully." 

Let me know them. 

*' Do not you know them ? You must give me very much of 
your society. I must. see you and hear from you continually; 
there must be no limits to your confidence ; but, for some years 
to come—— Recollect your youth, your unformed sentiments^ 
your mutable affections ; the influence of time, and observation, 
and experience to new-mould the character : for some years to 
come, you must be only my friend.'* 

I do not mean, said ly after a pause, to make an incomplete 
and partial sacrifice. . What you wish, I will be./ 

This promise was accepted with eagerness and gratitude. 
She gave a thousand ardess proofs of her joy, her tenderness, 
and her confidence in my integrity. The feelings which thia 
deportment excited in me were far from joyous or tranquil* .1 
could not but reflect on the causes of this change in my resolu- 
tions. I saw that I deserved not the eulogies and thanks of my 
cousin ; that she ascribed magnanimity to me to which I was a 
stranger ; that the present state of my thoughts demonstrated 
i\\^ wisdom of her conduct, since they proved me to be as 
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capricious, fickle, and prejudiced, as her friend had represented 
it as possible for nie to become. 

But while her praises inspired me with nothing but humilia- 
tion and compunction, my false shame hindered me from con- 
fessing the true state of my feelings, and unveiling the genuine 
motives of niy actions. I betook myself to searching for apolo- 
gies and arguments in favour of my dissimulation. I endea- 
voured to persuade myself that concealment was but. justice to 
my cousin, whom the disclosure of my thoughts '\^uld render 
needlessly unhappy, and whose estimate of human 'tonduct was 
superfluously rigid. I flattered myself that time would speedi- 
ly determine my destiny with regard to Miss Neville ; that if 
my love for her was frustrated or immatured, it was equitable, 
on the whole, to conceal from my cousin that it over existed ; 
but that, if it were conducted to a prosperous issue, it might be 
disclosed without injury or difficulty. I should be without 
guilt in* the eyes of my cousin, since she had voluntarily loos- 
ened the bonds of our betrothment, and had denied me the 
name, privileges, and expectations of a lover. 

These sophistries quieted, for a time, my self-upbraidings ; 
but they were sure to be awakened anew, and every proof of 
her affection and confidence in me was a sting, goading into 
new sensibility my slumbering conscience. The anxiety and 
fluctuation that hence arose, were to be stifled and stilled by new 
arguments and subtleties, whose influence was, in like manner, 
merely temporary. This disquiet did not escape the piercing 
eye of my friend. Being void of suspicion, she was inclined 
to impute these appearances to my hopes, respecting herself, 
assuming occasional dominion. When her demeanour was 
most affectionate, tender, and confiding, my compunctions were 
always most acute, and the discomposure of my thoughts most 
apparent. It was at such times, that had my conduct been 
truly disinterested, those regrets which her candour ascribed to 
me, would naturally have arisen and acquired new strength ; 
ahd thus was she unavoidably confirmed in her error. 

The emotions which, on these occasions, her looks testified, 
were of a very complex and mixed kind. Those tokens of un- 
happiness in me, conjoined with the cause whence she irwagined 
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it lo flow, mid with that magnanimity which enabled mte to 
withhold all crimination and complaint, and, in a short time, U) 
regain my nsual composure, excited her admiration, her pity, 
and her love. Her ingenuous manners always betrayed the 
sentiments of her heart ; but sometimes she expressed thes« 
sentiments in words, and employed terms which, while they 
were designed to fortify my restdution and restore my tranquili* 
ty, only gave new edge to my remorse, and rendered my self- 
condemnatipns more bitter. 

Every day made the disclosure of the truth more difficult, for 
every day added to the number of my artifices and subterfuges $ 
and, by increasing my guilt, augmented the humiliation of con- 
fession. I saw the nature of her error, but could not rectify it 
without unlimited disclosure. I was frequently compelled to 
answer her interrogatories, or comment on her remarks. I was 
frequently denied the middle and equivocal path of silence, and 
was obliged to countenance her error, not only by ambiguous 
looks, but by false assertions. She did not allow me to pass 
ov^r my interviews with Clelia Neville in silence ; but having 
rendered to me, at each meeting, a full account of her own trans- 
actions, she always proceeded to demand from me a similar 
account of the disposal of my time. I foresaw the conse- 
quences of even mentioning the name of Clelia Neville. Cu- 
riosity would immediately exert itself to know her character, 
her situation, the circumstances leading to our acquaintance, 
and accompanying every interview. Surprise and suspicion 
would be awakened by the concealment which I had hitherto 
practised. Painful, elaborate, and, perhaps, inefficacious artifi- 
ces and fictions must be, thenceforth, employed to divert or 
elude her conjectures. She would immediately procure an in- 
troduction to the stranger, and that union of sagacity and frank- 
ness which she so eminently possessed, would speedily unravel 
the maze. Wholly to suppress her name, therefore, and to 
l^retend a different employment of those hours that were devo- 
ted to her, were unavoidable. This task was rendered less diffi- 
cult by the removal of Mrs. Wallace's family to a villa, at a 
small distance from the city. At this season, it being midsum- 
Uder j they oiaintained as little intercourse with the town and its 
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iAfaabkants, as possible ; and were seldom visited by those who 
^ould molest their benign repose by tales of slanden Sidney's 
•engagements continued to detain him abroad. 

Meanwhile, my first visit to Miss Neville was followed by 
many succeeding ones* The second visit was paid agreeably to 
her invitation. This passed away without producing any new 
impression* General topics of morality or literature were dis-^ 
cussed with complacency and eloquence^ and the admiration at 
first excited by her talents, was no wise diminished. 

The intj||rval between this and a succeeding .interview was oc- 
cupied l^^^jb set of ideas* My mind pondered incessantly up- 
on her i^atures, accents, and words. Having been reviewed 
and dismissed, they returned anon, and were once more mused 
upon and scrutinised* All other occupations were tedious and 
impertiiMenii^^r^ lay upon my bed, or strolled in the fields, beset 
and haunted by this image from morning to night* I looked 
forward to the hour when decorum would permit me to go to 
her house with impatience, and with a thousand perplexities and 
'misgivings as to the seasonableness of my visits. These per^ 
plexities were always dispelled by the manner in which I was 
received. It was always with the blushes of agreeable sur- 
prise, and the smiles of a fervent welcome. 

The hour, thus devoted, was generally in the evening. I in- 
sensibly preferred its friendly obscurity to the garish eye of day. 
At this time, I hoped to find her more disengaged from social 
and domestic occupations than at others* In this respect, I 
quickly found that all hours were nearly alike* She had no in-^ 
timate companions of her own age^ no unceremcmious and fami-* 
liar visitants* She enjoyed the protection of a few respectable 
families, relatives or friends of Mrs. Keithf and as much of 
their society as she chose to exact ; but there being much dis- 
similitude in age, taste, and especially in religious opinions, be- 
tween them, the intercourse was rare and brief. At this time, 
likewise, two of these families with whom she had been most in- 
timately connected, had withdrawn from the city's sultry pre- 
cincts to the country* 

She was almost constantly alone* She chid me for adhering 
to the formality of knocking at the door^ which t^ thenceforth, 
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omitted ; and, entering always without ceremony, found her 
seated in a garb of elegant negligence, either in her drawing 
room, or, if the air permitted, in the summer-house, placed at 
the farther end of an extensive garden. This latticed building 
was embowered by a vine, originally brought from the Cana- 
ries, whose purple clusters were plucked by her waiting maid» 
and presented to us on a china plate, accompanied with necta- 
rines or peaches, produced in the same garden, and with lemo- 
nade or sherbet. Except at these times, our interviews were 
wholly unmolested by the presence or the fear of intruders. 

You must permit me to dwell somewhat longer on the inci- 
dents of that period. I now look back upon them as on the tis- 
sue of some golden dream. Their bewitching influence on my 
juvenile feelings, was enforced by their novelty, by the sudden- 
ness and abruptness with which they succeeded to the homely 
enjoyments and clownish occupations of my previous years, 
and by their agreement with those fictions of fancy with which a 
romantic education had made me enamoured, and which I bad 
pursued with an utter hopelessness of their ever being realised. 
Were it not for that endless series of disasters and calamities 
that originated here, I should be disposed to confound the cir- 
cumstances of these interviews with those of the dreams which 
haunted my seclusion at Burlington. 

There was, indeed, nothing wanting to complete the enchant- 
ments of that scene. All the refinements of a pplished educa- 
tion, the luxuriances of youth, and the attractions of beauty, 
were possessed by my friend ; but she joined music to her elo- 
cution, and taste to her knowledge. Her favourite instrument 
was a viol d'amour, from which she extracted the most sooth- 
ing and voluptuous tones, and to which she was wont to add a 
voice of boundless compass and inimitable flexibility. These 
filled op the intervals of conversation, and spread such a hue of 
fanciful delight and romantic dignity over the accompanying 
circumstances of moonlight, solitude, a garden, and a bower, 
that they can never be remembered without tremulous emotions 
of wonder and pleasure. 

In the course of our interviews, I was naturally inquisitive as 
to the genuine condition of Miss Neville. I was anxious, like- 
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wise, for the establishment of confidence between us* I wanted 
to know every thing concerning herself, and was not unwilling 
to impart, in my turn, most of the particulars of my own histo- 
ry. My notions of politeness hindered me from accomplishing 
either of these ends by simple and direct means, by bluntly in* 
quiring into her history, and unceremoniously unfolding my 
own; I conceived that some curiosity was necessary to be be- 
trayed on her part, before I could justly be explicit. Some 
opening or invitation, either tacit or expressed^ which might 
gracefully lead to questioning on one hand, or confession on 
the other. « 

These invitations or openings never occurred. I frequently 
introduced such topics as were favourable to my purposes. I 
talked of Europe and Britain, of emigration to America, of the 
motives which usually lead to emigration. I imagined and rer 
lated th^ adventures of emigrants, and painted innumerable 
motives which were possible to incite to emigration. I made 
these imaginary circumstances approach more or less to a re- 
semblance with her own, or what I guessed to be her own. 
Her own sex, age, single state, her relationship to Mrs. Keith, 
and such incidents as the talkative shop-keeper had communica- 
ted, were adroitly interwoven with my narrative, and the effect 
of these resemblances on her countenance and demeanour dili- 
gently noticed. 

All these ingenious stratagems were useless. They served 
no purpose but to difitise over my companion an air of thought- 
fulness and melancholy. I believed that I saw in her features, 
the workings of her mind. I saw her busy at one time in re- 
viewing her past condition ; I marked that she shrunk from the 
remembrance with aversion and grief, or with sundry tokens of 
embarrassment and trepidation; that she solicitously started 
other topics ; and that ease and cheerfulness returned merely 
in proportion as we lost ourselves in general and literary specu- 
lation. 

These appearances, while they baffled my contrivances and 
slackened my efforts, gave new edge to my curiosity. Every 
resolution which I fbrmed in solitude, to trample upon forms, 
was defeated by my awkwardness and diffidence, and by the 
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unseasonabfe rettttn of those scruples which fetlnKle me to eac- 
tort fitMH «iK>Aer what that either was appitfeBtlf unwffinig to 
conmttiiicate* 

The same motives made me no less \mwillkig to expatiate up- 
t>ii my own private history. I imagined that there was warn of 
digmty in dkcussing liie particulars of our household and •Mir 
revenue^ or in anticipating curiosity by dwelling on one's birth 
and parentage. I was aware that the menekm of my mother 
and my cousin mig^t lead to expectations c^ vequesis of being 
introduced to riiem, or to surmises and condusions respecting 
the condition of my hearty unfavourable to the end wluch I pro^ 
posed in cultivating her society. I was studious to describe 
mysrif as one -standtngy in a considerable degree, sdone ; as 
liaving few or no connections in my present situation; as 
having lately arrived ; and as being merely a scjoumer fenA 
^est in the city where I dwelt. I endeavoured, particul«4y, 
to inspire Ae belief that my hand and my heart were unappro- 
priated by any foreign or previous engagement ; and my man- 
ners tended to evince a state of mind,' if not actually enamoured 
of herself, yet unfortified against, and liable to such impressions. 

One motive of curiosity, in relation to herself, was weaken- 
ed by her manners. It was obvious to suspect or imagine ob- 
stacles to the success of my views, arising from her former or 
actual situation. This suspicion was quickly removed by a 
kindness in her manners, that approached, at certain seasons, 
to tenderness ; by glowing hues and downcast eyes, when cer- 
tain topics were discussed, and certain situations experienced ; 
by a yielding setisibility, which made tones and glances more 
eloquent and more expressive than any words. 

On these occasions, intdligence between hearts is communi- 
cated long before' the proffer and formal acceptance of vows ; 
verbid confessions arc, indeed, necessary to our happiness, but 
merely to dissipate that uncertainty created by the magnitude of 
the good which is sought. By augmenting our desire, it en- 
hances our anxiety, impatience, and doubt. 

To this crisis, however, which my impetuosity continually 
brought near, my diffidences made it long before my actual ar- 
rival. An half score times have I gone to her with a full reso- 



377 

hition to explain my ft'ieUngs ; but the nearer I approached the 
eventful moment, the more sigatiicant and more nearly border- 
ing on sincerity was the topic of our conversation ; the more 
commodious^ protracted, and conscious were the pauses of our 
general discourse ; the more turt>ulent were my senssitiona, and 
the more invincible my incapacity to speak. There was, at 
those times, a ph)r9ical obstruction to speech; my utterance 
was palsied, and, to articulate a syllable was no less impossible 
than to lift a milestone* To lay my hand on her'sy though al- 
most courted to do so, was no less impracticaUe. The will was 
strong^ but its command over my muscles, whencesoever it 
arose, was annihilated* 

It was impossible for things to remain long in this state. Fe- 
verish cir^lation, ardent musing, incessant watchfulness, and 
repeated disappointments, were rapidly injurious to my health. 
My viva^iity in Clelia's presence, the earnestness of my dis- 
course, was sensibly diminished. Her company was sought 
With more fondness than ever ; but I grew despondent, muse^ 
fttl, prone to silence, and inquietude was deeply written on my 
cheek. 

These tokens did not escape her notice. They were not ful*" 
•ly understood by her, but they added new pathos to her fea- 
tures^ and tenderness to her accents, and they finally produced 
these measures on her side^ without which my silence would 
never have been broken. 

The constitution of man is compounded atid modified with 
endless variety. The wisest and soberest of human beings is, 
in some respects^ a madman ; that is, he acts against his better 
reason, and his feet stand still, or go south, when every motive 
is busy in impelling him north. He cannot infer from his coa* 
duct, on one occasion, how he shall act when the same or a 
similar occasion hereafter occurs. It is vulgarly imagined, and 
perhaps truly, that the sexes are eternally distinguished by their 
conduct when under the influence of love ; that nature has un- 
alterably assigned to woman the passive or retreating, and to 
man the active province f that lovers, confident of their success^ 
ar« bold, forward, and more abundant, and impassioned, and 
impetuous la dieir rhetoric, than at any other time. Tbh 
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maxim was realised in my deportment to my cousin : there I 
was precipitate and bold; I hearkened to no scruples^ and 
brooked no delays ; but now, my feelings and demeanour were 
totally reversed. I was not doubtful of success. I believed 
that as much felicity would be iniparted as received by my con- 
fessions, and yet was I dumb. 

One evening, when seated in Miss Neville^s drawing roomy 
the conversation had been carried pn with less vivacity than 
usual. As the moment of parting approached, my inexplicable 
despondency increased. At length, just as I was preparing to 
leave my seat, and the last good night was ready to fall from 
my lips, my friend placed herself beside me, without formality, 
apology, or invitation. Hitherto she had given me no proof of 
equal familiarity. My blood flowed with new swiftness, and 
the flame that barnt at my heart, spread over my countenance 
a new crimson. She spoke, not without some faultering, but in 
a tone of exquisite tenderness. 

" Stay a little longer. You must not go yet. You have 
first a small account to settle with me." 

Indeed ! said I, much alarmed and half suffocated with emo- 
tion. 

"Be not frightened," resumed she with a smile; "it is true, 
you have offended, but I shall not be extremely rigid in exact- 
ing the penalty." 

Offence ? Have I, indeed, offended you ? Nothing was far- 
ther from my purpose. The hand that injured you, I would 
cut off; the heart that fostered a single thought to your preju- 
dice, I would tear from my bosom. 

<^ Your hand has not offended me. It is your heart that has 
been criminal, and I take you at your word. Yet, you need 
not do violence to your heart, but only to the feelings which 
have so long been harboured in it. Put me in possession of 
these feelings. Lay them open before me, and drop, at lengthy 
that veil of odious and unfriendly secrecy which has shrouded 
231 your sentiments and feelings. Think you I have not noti- 
ced your inquietudes 1 that I have not shared in them ? that I 
have not longed for an opportunity to lessen or remove them ? 
Indeed you mistake. I have caught from you all your sadness. 
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have mourned over your unknown misfortunes, but have more 
bitterly wept at seeing that you deem me unworthy of partaking 
your sorrow. I have endured your silence and injustice long 
enough, and am now determined to wrest from you that confi- 
dence which is my due." 

Is it not strange, that even this address had no tendency but 
to make motion and utterance more difficult ? After a pausCf 
she resumed : " how have I deserved to be treated as your 
enemy? Has any thing been wanting to convince you how 
dearly I prize your happiness ? What farther proof is needed ? 
There is none which I will refuse." 

Half dubious and reluctant, she now put her hand in mine, 
and continued : " you are an invincible man. You are cruel 
and unjust. You refuse to confide in me, and will not enable 
me to give that proof of my claim to your confidence which 
you think necessary. Whatever proof you demand, I will 
give. I will withhold nothing." 

Nothing i 

** Nothing^ What do you ask ?" 

Your love. 

^* It is yours." 

Of all moments in the life of an human being, surely this is 
most pregnant with felicity* One like me, ardent with youth, 
inattentive to futurity, unchastised by reason, unsobered by ex- 
perience, it was calculated to bewilder and intoxicate. Those 
lips, whose sweetness and whose music had hitherto charmed 
me at a distance, were now near enough for the softest whisper 
to be heard. They were now opened only to enchant me with 
the oft repeated assurance, ^^ it is yours : long, very long, has 
it been yours." They were shut only to confirm the vow by 
testimonies still more tender. The spell once dissolved, the 
scruples that had so greatly tormented me, vanished in a mo- 
ment, and left me in a state in which moderation and forbear- 
ance became lessons as necessary to be taught, and as difficult 
to practise, as confidence and self-reliance had been before. 

That night was spent in a tumult and elation of thought ap- 
proaching to delirium. The image of my cousin rarely intru- 
ded. It was pnly when some sleep had been obtained, and a 
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new day arose, that the ^transactions of the preceding evening 
began to assume a more tranquil aspect, and I had leisure to 
inquire, what is now to be done ? Speedy and ^uspicious be- 
yond the painting of my most daring hope, has been the termU 
nating scene of this drama. Only five weeks are past since, 
lying in this very chamber, I was mournfully ruminating on the 
incidents of a voyage on which I was ^e next day to enter, and 
which was to bear me forever from my native soil. How 
should I have held that folly in derision which should then have 
teazed the ears of my despair with a tale of such events as have 
since occurred, and have endeavoured to illumine my benighted 
soul by persuading me that such was the destiny reserved for 
me ! 

But what must be my future conduct ? Has not the period 
arrived when dissimulation and concealment must be laid aside 
with regard to my cousin ? I love another, and my passion is 
accepted and returned. That which she wantonly, or arrogant- 
ly, or rashly cast away, has been found, and is cherished as an 
inestimable good by another. I must go to her this very day* 
and tell her that my hand and heart must never be her's. 

Unhappy giri ! How little will such tidings accord with thy 
fond hopes ! Thy eyes, whenever I meet thee, beam with be- 
nignity and pleasure. If thy vivacity be sometimes tinged 
with a shade of sadness, it is from observation of that melan- 
choly which my deportment has hitherto betokened, and which 
thou fondly ascribest to the struggle between my devotion to 
thee, and my reverence for virtue. Thou imaginest that, 
Jiowever bard the conflict, the victory has ultimately fallen to 
the side of magnanimity and duty, and congratulatest thyself 
on these proofs of constancy and worth in him whom thou 
lovest with a passion the purest and most ardent that ever 
glowed in the female bosom. 

How wilt thou be astonished on discovering the trutls at fcid- 
iag Aat this tissue of appearances was merely the garb of hy- 
pocrisy ! How bitterly wilt thou deplore, not merely the sud* 
dhn ruin of that structure of happiness to which thy heart was 
liftvoted) but this defection from sincerity, this revoh from gniti- 
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tude, this trmpliog upon duty^of which I shall appear to be 
guilty ! 

But why should I thus haste to make her miserable ? Do I 
build my confidence on sufficient grounds ? Have I not had bit- 
ter experience of the instability of human resolutions? tht 
frailty of schemes composed of the elements of hope and fear i 
Clelia lovQs me i of that she has afforded me sufficient proof; 
but, in spite of the illusions of passion, I cannot hide from my- 
self my ignorance of her real situation and her character* 
What untoward events may not arise to postpone, or forever to 
preclude that blissful consummation which wedlock bestow^ ? 
Ought I not, at least, to ascertain her acquiescence in the desi- 
rableness of marriage ? Ought I not, at least, to gain her con- 
sent to ratify irrevocable vows at some definite, however distant 
period ? Having accomplished this, the disclosure of my situa- 
tion to Louisa will then be seasonable and proper. Before, it 
will be but hazarding my reputation and my safety on a fluctu- 
ating and deceitful sea. This night shall she be persuaded to 
fix the nuptial day. 

Full of these turbulent feelings, I hastened, at the usual hour 
in the evening, to Miss Neville. She was alone, and afforded 
me a welcome more fervent than usual, and fraught with that 
tenderness which became our present situation. After some 
cursory topics, she glided into a description of those surmises 
and conjectures which led her to adopt the conduct of last even- 
ing, the considerations of decorum, which had long deterred 
her from pursuing any means for extorting from me my feel- 
ing, and inquired into the reasons of so singular a backward- 
ness on my part to claim that friendship from her, which I could 
not but have discovered in her a perfect readiness to .bestow. 

Ttiis inquiry was made with symptoms of anxiety in my com- 
panion which I could not fail to notice, and which I thought dis- 
prop<Htioned to tlie occasion. It seemed as if her fancy pic- ' 
tared to itself some cause of a formidable nature. Whether 
this cause related to myself or to her, whether her apprehen- 
sions sprang from the belief of my knowing some particular in 
her own tondition, or from surmises respecting my mother and 
my cousin, it was impossible to conjecture. 
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These reflections were suspended while I laid before her the 
truth. 

Sheer bashfulness ! said I. I loved you, but my tongue re- 
fused the office of interpreting my sentiments. I believed that 
my passion was not unanswered, but this emboldened me not. 
It is strange. I am unable to explain it.^ My timidity had no 
basis in reasoning. It existed only in your presence, and in 
spite of resolutions formed in solitude. 

She looked at me with a scrutinising and anxious glance* 
^^ Is that possible ?" she emphatically exclaimed. 

Why not ? What other cause could exist ? I am confident of 
j-our integrity ; I am conscious of my own. Situated as you 
and I are, what bar could arise to obstruct the declaration of 
our feelings ? They are innocent and laudable ; and, to obey 
them, forfeits no fame, and violates no duty. 

She cast down her eyes at these words ; yet her perplexity, 
though not removed, was lessened. A secret witness, in my 
own heart, whispered a censure which made me fully share }n 
her uneasiness. The possibility that my betrothment to my 
cousin, and the mistakes under which she laboured, had, by 
some untoward chance, been made known to my new friend ; 
Xhe unfavourable judgment she might pass upon my conduct, 
and the embarrassments or obstacles to my felicity which might 
thence be created, overpowered me with terror. I repeated 
more earnestly,, is not our aifection innocent and laudable I 
Know you aught of me that would make it otherwise i Tell me, 
I beseech you. 

** No,"' she replied, ** I know nothing of you but what re- 
dounds to your glory, and places you among the first of men. 
I know you better than you at this time imagine. Long have I 
known you, and can bear witness to that unparalleled magnani- 
mity which makes you worthy of the devotion of a pure heart." 

These encomiums were strange and unexpected. She knew 
more of me than I imagined ! and for a longer time ! My con- 
duct has been disinterested and wise ! Had she exerted indi- 
rect means to obtain this knowledge i Had she been deceived 
and misinformed, or was her judgment such as to bestow ap- 
probation upon that which my own conscience had condemn- 
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ed ? These words, however, had confuted my first conjecture. 
I h^d no longer to fear the effects of a morality too scrupulous, 
or a sagacity too eagle-eyed. 

Yet, whence then could flow a perturbation so visible ? Was 
it from reflections on her own misconduct ? 

This image was of too awful and portentuous a kind not to 
make me shake off my puerile embarrassments. After a con- 
siderable pause, I addressed her thus : 

Clelia Neville ! we are now arrived at a critical moment in 
our destiny. It becomes us to walk 'erect, with a thorough 
knowledge of our path, and with no possibility of being entan- 
gled by suspicion or overtaken by repentance. There are marks 
in your countenance of apprehension and distrust. You have 
ascribed my former diffidence to some cause unknown to me. 
Doubt and fear have found harbour in your thoughts. Whence 
do they proceed ? What is the meaning of those solicitudes 
which I now witness ? You have acquitted me of any guilt. 
As you value our mutual happiness, be explicit and sincere, and 
^ell me whether there be any thing in your own conduct that 
should lessen you in my opinion, and bereave you of that love 
which I have proffered to you, 

*« No," she replied with some degree of sadness, " there is 
nothing. I have had the faults of inexperience and youth, but 
my intentions have be^ free from malignity. My heart is 
pure, and is as worthy of you as the heart of woman can be." 

I believe thee, said I, folding her in my arms, and let me on 
these lips seal my vows of everlasting honour. Thus do I de- 
vote my life to the cause of thy felicity. Now my soul knows 
no wish but one ; a wish in which thine, if thy assertions be 
sincere, will as eagerly participate. There are ties withoiit 
which our union, and of consequence our happiness, is incom- 
plete. I can know no rest till these ties are formed. When 
shall that event take place? When shall a solemn rite make^ 
Clelia Neville my wife ? 

Instead of that blushful and tremulous rapture which I exr 
pected this intimation to produce, a sudden shock pervaded the 
frame ofniy companion; she uttered a shriek of terror and 
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surprite^ mid ahriidciiig from my embrace, threw herself on a 
so£i in an agony unspeakable. 

The eiFects of this scene upon my sensations, may be easily 
imagined. The first momentary dread that some fatal stroke 
of disease had fallen on her, was supplanted by different forcbo* 
dings. Their object was terrible, indeed, but vague, misty, and 
obscure. They nfienaced nothing less than extinction to my 
new-bom and darling hopes. 

I seated myself by her side ; I took her hand and pressed it 
to my lips ; I dared not lift my eyes or utter a word. She did 
not withdraw from my kindness, but leaning her face on my 
faosom^ poured forth incessant tears. I struggled, after the 
first burst of passion was exhausted, to obtain words. 

You do not answer me. Have I vaunted of my happiness in 
vain ? Have I, in seeking your love, done no more than pull 
ruin upon my head? Speak, I conjure you. Will you not be 
mine i 

She answered only by new grief. 

Torture me not with suspense : whatever be my doom, let 
me, at least, have the consolation to know it. To-morrow, to- 
night, this very hour, will not Clelia Neville consent to be my 
wife ? 

Still I Could obtain no answer but tears and the deepest sighs. 
I had too much reason to infer a denial from these appearances; 
but my happiness was too deeply involved in this discovery to 
make me satisfied with vague surmises. I urged my question 
with augmented vehemence. 

At length, she with difficulty articulated : ^^ Alas ! not now ;- 
it must be postponed." 

Postponed ! Blast not my ears with that accursed word. 
Recsd that sentence if you wish me to live. 

She shook her head. I continued : Postponed ! God grant 
me patience ! For how long ? For months ? For weeks ? Let 
me have the foresight, at least, of respite to my misery ; of end 
to my pangs. How long must marriage be postponed ? 

" I cannot tell. An overruling fate must decide. Perhaps 
for years, perhaps for ever." 
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At these words, my equanimity wholly forsook me. My 
mind was plunged into the gloomiest despair. I fixed my eyes 
wpon the floor ; and, forbearing to notice my companion, pur- 
sued the disastrous tenour of my own thoughts. This reverse 
was as fotal in its influence on my happiness as the events pre- 
ceding it had been auspicious. I could not trust to my senses 
tliat informed me of this reverse. They had deceived me. 
Comforted with this reflection, I started from my dream and 
turned my eyes on my companion. In her features I read the 
confirmation of the tidings. Flowing tears, and sighs rising 
from thebottom of her heart, were tokens of their truth. 

But what was the obstacle to my felicity ? Was it such a 
groundless scruple as had actuated my perverse cousin ? Might 
I not hope to remove or rise above it ? Was the character of 
this woman made upof the same refractory materials? Would 
not her aversion be subdued by intreaties or by arguments ? 
Somewhat revived by these hopes, I again addressed my weep- 
ing companion. 

" You tell me that our union must be deferred. Thcf period 
is uncertain. Whence arises this uncertainty ? Whence comes 
this obstacle ? It must, it shall be disregarded or surmounted. 

" It cannot be." 

Cannot be ! Let me judge of its insurmountable nature. 
Tell me what it is. 

She was silent. She had no power to answer. 

Will you banish me forever from your presence ? Will you 
discard me from your love ? And shall I not know in what I 
have offended ? Shall I not join with you, and trample down 
impediments with which your single strength cannot cope ? 

** Al?is ! No earthly power can remove them. Slight obsta- 
cles, superable by human force, I should set at naught, but 
this " 

Shall be set at naught. Thou art mine. It will be vain to- 
refuse or hesitate. Whatever rite, divine or human, is neces- 
sary to cement, to ratify our vows, shall be made. I hearken 
not to scruples. Denials I will not hear. No power of otherp 
or yourself, shall stop my way to the possession of your hand. 
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In this resolution I will no longer repine. I will argue or sup- 
plicate no more, for thou shalt be mine. 

** Alas ! good youth I thy confidence is vain, thy efforts will 
be fruidess. I cannot be thy wife, for I am— a wife already !" 

A wife ! Clelia Neville a wife ! She' belongs to another ! 
The obstacle, indeed, is not to be surmounted* My happiness 
is gone ; my trust in the sincerity of others, in the blandish- 
ments of fortune, in the fictions of probability, in the sugges- 
tions of my own discernment, in the consolatory accents of hope, ' 
is gone. 

A wife ! That little word was sufficient wholly to reverse my 
sensations ; Xo throw me from my pinacle of joyous confidence, 
and leave me whelmed in the utter darkness of despair. I can 
scarcely tell what were my first gestures, or what were the words 
I uttered after my senses had been struck by this fatal intelli- 
gence. My heart swelled with horror, indignation, and grief; 
with indignation at that hypocrisy which I imagined to have 
been exercised to entice me to the verge of this precipice ; hor- 
ror at the guilt to the commission of which I seemed to have 
been rushing ; grief at the closing of my prospects; at the fruit- 
lessness of all my efforts after happiness ; of all those humilia- 
tions and artifices which I had employed to prolong the igno- 
rance and elude the suspicions of my cousin. Thus had the 
wiles of the deceiver thrown back upon himself the well-earned 
penalty of disgrace, disappointment, and despair. 
. I broke from her presence in a mood half made up of sullen- 
ness and rage. I shut myself up in solitude. I avenged my- 
self by curses on my evil fortune ; by muttering to the uncon- 
scious walls my abhorrence of her dissimulation and conceal- 
ment ; by half- formed vows of abjuring the society of mankind; 
of flying from my hated country ; of withdrawing from life. 

Frqm upbraiding Clelia, my infatuation passed to wreaking 
,my impotent resentment on my cousin, whose perverseness, by 
dri\ ing me to search elsewhere for happiness, exposed me to 
this misery and ignominy. Sidney was likewise detested as the 
primitive cause of my misfortunes; as the great dispenser* of 
ill, whose malignant agt ncy would never fail to blast my most 
auspicious and best concerted projects, and from whose wanton 
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persecution I could only hope to escape by placing oceans and 
continents between us. 

This fit of passion gradually remitted its violence. After 
some hours,* spent in a kind of phrenzy whicTi only wanted du- 
ration to be as ferocious and dttstructive as any that receives the 
nancje, my thoughts began to flow in a more equable course. 
Time hushes every storm, and when the huf-ricane has ended 
its career, tvcry flowing of the billows ig less impetuous than 
the last,* til!, at length, the tranquilising power *< summa pla- 
cidum caput extulit unda." T?^us it is in the tempests of the 
mind. Hope breaks through the cloud which hung over us and 
sliut out the day, and brings badk serenity and radiance. 

Insensibly my mind reverted to the contemplation of those 
events which preceded my first meeting with Miss Neville- I 
called back my ancient feelings with regard to my cousin* 
From regVeting the artifices and concealments of which I had 
been guilty, I began to regard them as having been prudent and 
wise. I blessed myself for having thus long delayed the dis- 
closure of my intercourse with this foreigner ; and determined, 
henceforth, to act as if she had never been known to ms ; to re- 
sume my visits to my cousin ; and find, In her ingenuous confi- 
dence, her artless affection, and the effusions of her pure and 
upright mind, a recompense for my recent disappointments. 

You will ask if my passion for Clelia was thus easily annihi- 
lated ; if the lapse of a single day or week was sufficient to free 
me from shackles which are usually the strongest which nature 
has imposed upon youthful hearts ; if the extinction of desire 
thus rapidly followed the extinction of hope. This inference 
would be very wide of the truth, yet it was the inference which 
was drawn, at that time, by myself. My state was like that of 
a person vrho had rashly entangled himself in a fen, and, after 
panic fears r id vehement struggles, has safely reached the firm 
ground. Exhausted by my eflForts, I stood still to retrieve my 
composure and strength, and found a nameless delight in com- 
paring my present safety with my past danger- 
Such is the nature of passion ; and, especially, of this passion* 
Our views of things are perpetually varying ; and our feelings, 
conforming themselves to the change, are tranquil or stormy. 
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torn by regrets or soaring into tranquilily* The first beTiet that 
succeeded to the rage o#disappointment, was that of being free 
from the enchantments which had hitherto seduced me. I 
imagined that my love for Clelia was at. an end i though my 
new emotions, with respect to my cousin, were merely those of 
brotherly esteem, and such as to enable me, with sincerity and 
cheerfulness, to conform to those conditions which she imposed 
on our intercourse. 

In this state of fleeting and delusive calm, I resolved to visit 
my cousin. Almost a fortnip^ht had passed since I had seen 
her last. By indirect expressions, I had given her reason to 
suppose that this inten'al wolJ^i be passed at Calverton. She 
bad remonstrated against so long an absence ; but my state of 
mind made my interviews with her irksome and embarrassing, 
and I readily seized any means of avoiding them. I pleaded 
some necessity for staying at this farmy and, in truths the inter- 
vals between my visits to Miss Neville had been chitfly spent 
in that retreat. Sidney was still abroad, and Louisa vas still 
with her friends on the bank of Schuylkill ; and to her, on the 
approach of evening, I repaired. 

I found her pensively walking in an embowered alley of the 
garden. At my approach, pleasure tool^ place of sl\ other emo- 
tions, and she stretched out her hand ; *'*' have you come at last, 
my dear cousin ! Let me first bid you welcom^^, and then de- 
paand from you the cause of this unfriendly absence.'' 

I stammered out some poor apology, and promised more at- 
tention for the future. 

"Nay," she replied, "let your inclination guide you* Much 
as I love your company, its value must depend upon being 
cheerfully and willingly bestowed." *' And yet," continued she, 
checl'ing herself, and after a moment's pause, "what a foolish 
saying was that ! What a crimina] eflfusion of selfishness apd 
pride ! I want your company much, and will solicit it, and claim 
It, even should you be averse or reluctant. It becomes me to 
vanquish that, aversion and contend with that reluctance. I 
have wished for you, and looked for you every evening thi^ 
week. I have thought of you very much, and longed to com- 
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municate my thoughts. Go, sit down upon that bench, and I 
Will tell you all that I have been thinking." 

Being stated, she took up a book that lay upon the bench, 
*^see here, what I have been re#ding this afternoon. How 
hard beset will you think mc, to find it necessary to resoit to 
Mademoiselle Scudeii for eutertainment. I found the volume 
in a garret. It was ncHw to me. I never heard of it, or saw it 
before, and my curiosity, I promise you, was highly gratified by 
the first score or two of pages. Look at it." 

I took the book, and the first words I met with were Statira, 
Lysimacbus, Perdiccas. I closed the volume with a deep sigh* 

She darted piercing eyes at me, and said " Why that sorrow- 
ful air ? Do you know the book 2" 

Full well, I answered. If I ever, grew old and reflect upon 
the events that formed my character, I shall mark out this book 
as the most powerful of all the agents who made me what I am. 
If I am fickle and fantastic^ tiot a moral or rational, or political 
being, but a thing of mere sex, this it was that fashioned me. I 
almost predict that I shall owe an ignominious life, and a shani|Sff 
ful end, to this book. 

I again opened the volume, carelessly. A letter appeared 
between the leaves. It was superscribed ^^ Louisa Calveity*^ 
and the hand writing was Sidney's. Something like jealouqr 
and envy just then twitched me at the heart. 

^^ Ah !" said she, ^^ that is what I want you to read. It talks 
a great deal about you, and has told me something that has fur- 
nished its chief employment to my mind for these several days* 
It is that which has made me so impatient for your coming." 

At these words my heart misgave me. Is it possible, thought 
I» that this audacious intermedler has betrayed me ? But it can<». 
not be. He is too far o£P tp be acquainted with my move- 
ments. 

I unfolded and read with some hurry and trepidation. AU 

the while, the e^es of my companion were fixed upon me. Thej 

^* were usually languid and inexpressive, but now. they had a 

strange and fascinating power. Ful^ of conscious puriljr and 

benevolent meaning, she seemed prepared to read nly inm<»t 
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soul, and yet, not as a censor or accuser, but as forgiving and 
compassionate. 

Angel of a woman ! Mt-thinks I see thee at this moment ! 
Thy virtue was sufficient to frradiaie even thy homely features ! 
But I must not call thee thus vividly to my remembrance* I 
must forget that cruel fate that made me the engine to destroy 
thee. All is now past ; and ray story will benefit others, though 
It plunges me again into anguish and repining. That persua- 
sion shall support me in relating it ; in exhibiting my guilt and 
folly in their genuine colours, and in doing justice to thy me- 
mory. 

The first part of this letter related to himself, hys own situa- 
tion and employments ; but presently he proceeded to a new to- 
pic, and continued in thesQ words. 

'* You tell me that your time is chiefly spent without visi- 
tants ; that Felix himself has deserted you ; that he finds full 
occupation for his time at Calverton; and yet, you add, that 
you wonder what entertainment he can find in that unsightly and 
unwholesome spot, surrounded by black faces, parched fields, 
and long grass. 

** Your wonder is very natural ; but in this case it proceeds 
frqm your ignorance : Calverton, in truth, has no charms for 
your cousin. Few of his hours are spent there. They arc 
much more agreeably devoted to a new acquaintance in the ci- 
ty. This is some lovely female from abroad, on whom our 
young friend has already* bestowed his heart. Whatjs the 
exact nature of their intercourse I am not informed, but it is 
intimate and frequent. I greatly fear that the impetuosity of 
Calvert, has carried him forward with too much speed, or with 
^too little circumspection. • I shall very shordy return and coun- 
sel him as a friend ; meanwhile,^ I would have you procure a 
meeting with him, extort from him some hints respecting his 
gepUine situation, apd be that guardian of his virtue and happi- 
ness for which your good sense, and your affection for him, so 
eminently jg[ualify you*** 

Dunng the perusal of .this, my confusion was inexpressible. 
Shame, at this detection of my imposture,, and rage against the 
author of it, filled my heart almost to bursting. I tlirew the 
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paper on the ground) and felt myself prompted to rush out of 
the garden. I turned my eyes from my cousin, and wished that 
some power would suddenly strike me deaf, that I might be 
screened from her reproaches. I expected nothing but the 
keenest rcbu'kes, or the most contemptuous raillery. A pause 
of some minutes ensued. At length my cousin spoke. 

" Why, my friend, are you thus disturbed ? Have you been 
unfortunate ? Is any disaster connected with your intercourse 
with the person here alluded to ? Let me comfort you ; let me 
counsel you. Tell me who she is, and what has passed between 
you ; perhaps I may assist you. If your happiness requires it, 
I will be your intercessor, and your advocate." 

Good Heaven ! Do you not then upbraid me ? Do you not 
scorn me, drive me from your presence as a villain and be- 
trayer ? 

She shuddered at these words. She looked at me with eyes 
of terror and pity, and clasping her hands, "have you, indeed,' 
betrayed her? Have you debased yourself? Have you acted 
vilely by a woman and a stranger ?" 

I saw the nature of her error, and made haste to remove it* 
No, no. She has received no injury from me. Her character, 
herjnnocence, are pure as they ever were. I have not betrayed 
or deceived her. 

" Do you speak true ? I beseech you, I conjure you, tell me 
the 'truth* Have you not injured her ?" 
I averred my innocence once more. 

" Why then charge yourself with villainy, with deceit ? 
Whom have you deceived 2" 

These words involved me in new perplexity. Was she not ^ 
aware of my imposture with regard to herself? H%d I not en- 
couraged her fallacious inferences as to the state of my mind, 
and allowed her to ascribe appearances, iwhich flowed from my 
affection for another ; from fear and remorse, to emotions con* 
nected with my forjner pretensions to herself? 

Observing my silence, she continued ; ^^ have you been guil- 
ty p{ deceit i Whom have you deceived, and on what account 
could you persu^e yourself to act so base a part ?" 
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Have I not concealed from you even the existence of Clelia 
Neville? 

** Alas ! You did not deem me worthy of your confiden -e. 
The interest that I take in your welfare^ you rated too lightly. 
I have not succeeded in convincing you that I am worthy of 
your trust. You impute to me indifference, or selfishnessy or 
envy, and hence have arisen your concealments. You imagined, 
perhaps, that I should be weak enough to derive unhappiness 
from your attachment to another, though I had, of my own ac- 
cord, and against your inclination, unloosed all the ties that 
bound you to me ; though I had voluntarily given up my cllim 
to your heart, or wicked enough to hinder your success. You 
were reluctant, therefore, to maket me unhappy, or to raise ob- 
stacles in the way of your wishes. Ought I then to blame, yon 
for concealment ? Ought I not rather to regret the failure of 
my own efforts, to evince the consistency and rectitude of my 
sentiments, and to be more diligent for the future 7 

** Let me, then, persuade you to lay aside disguise, and to 
tonfide in me. Depend upon my council and aid in iny good 
cause. Who is the woman that Sidney speaks off Do you love 
her ? Is she worthy ? What wishes or views do you form re- 
specting her ? How arose your acquaintance^ and whither does 
it tend ? Pr^ythee tell me the whole. Without scruple or eva- 
sion tell it me, my more than brother, my friend !'* 

Was it possible to resist this bewitching frankness ? To lis- 
ten to such accents and not be brought a penitent confessor^ to 
her feet ? The motives of my former conduct had indeed been 
various and mixed. Those which she just ascribed to me, had 
some part in swaying me to secrecy ; but these were not the 
whole, nor the chief. I feared the imputation of caprice ; my 
doubts of the ultimate decision of Clelia made me hold fast my. 
former claim upon my cousin ; a claim which my frank avow- 
als, I imagined, would weaken or wholly take away. But these 
were impulses of which her generous mind was not aware. She 
was prone to find in odiers, and especially me, a purity and self- 
obSvion like her own. 

Should I now disclose to her the full extent of my versatile 
and sordid temper ? iShould I give her the pain of knowing the 
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depth and number of transgressions, of which 1 sincerely .i^«> 
pentcd, and of which, with the usual temerity of inexperience, • 
I ardently vowed never more to be guilty ? Equally humilia- 
ting to me, and useless to her, would be such confessions. If 
hitherto I*had not merited her good opinion, hereafter I would 
•do nothing to invalidate my claim. 

In this state of mind, I adventured to recount to her my irt* 
troduction to Miss Neville, and the incidents that had since oc- 
curred. My narrative was somewhat dijferent from that which 
I have just related to you. Incidents were truly related, but 
falsehood almost spontaneously and insensibly insinuated itself 
into the statement of my motives. The picture was incom- 
plete, inasmuch as certain lineaments and shades were left out, 
but no spurious addition was admitted ; no positive, though un-^ 
true assertion was made. How subtly modified are self-de- 
lineations, by vaivity, or shame, or misjudging interest ! How 
invisibly faint are the boundaries of truth and falsehood ! 

She listened with great earnestness. When I brought my . 
story to a ciose^ with the confession of Cleliaf that she was al- 
ready a wife, my cousin started and shuddered. A pause of 
deep abstraction and silence «:nsued ; :.t length, she said : • 

'^A wife! So long conceded her marriage from you! To 
mark the tendency of such intercourse, the progress of your 
feeling's to love ! To hear the confessions of that Ibvft w;ithout 
reluctance or sorrow ! To sanction them, to meet them with 
corresponding confessions ! To grant you those proofs of ten* 
demess, which^ in a v/ife, are surely unwarranted and 'culpable ! 
Strange deportment ! . .: ' 

" To the accentsof love, she listened with complacency. By 
offers of marriage, she was terrified. Surprise was the master- 
passion for a time. Why should she be surprised ? Did she 
imagine you acquainted with her true state ? And could she 
cheerfully receive offices of tenderness from one whom she knew 
to be apprised of her marriage f What rashness ! What blind- 
ness to consequences ! 

'* You say that she followed her aunt to America ; that her 
coming was unexpected and unwelcome. « It must, then, have 
been criminal, or, at least, indiscreet and rash. Could she have. 
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iled from her husband ? Perilous, indeed,iny brother, has been 
•your situation. Let thi-s event contribute to inspire you with 
caution. Be grateful to that succouring Providence which has 
sayed you from ruin*; and be, for the future, less prone; to con- 
fide in the illusions of beauty, and the flattery of first impres- 
sions. W|;iat have you resalved to do 2 I hope this has been 
theiast interview." 

I assured her that it was so, and that I had unalterably deter- 
mined never to see the. foreigner again* She expressed the ut- 
most satisfaction at this promise, and urged various considera- 
tions to strengthen my atlhercnce to it. That evening. was spent 
in her company, and I did not return to the city till next day. 

When I retired to rest, my meditations were active and vivid., 
The events of this evening had given a new soul to my frame. 
I caught the sweet whispers of self-approbation » and had a 
glimpse of that felicity which is a strangerto foreboding and 
remorse. I admired the means by which this transition was 
effected, and contemplated my couain^s conduct with astonish- 
ment and reverence. Judging of others by myself, I )>ad not 
preconceived the possibility of such sentiments and such deport- 
niient. It seemed to be a different person to whom I h^d been 
introdufced ; and my earliest impressions, with, regard to herj^ 
those which existed before our first roeetingv and which arose, 
were geift; rated by fancy upon rumour, seemed to be revived. 
My cousin's homely features and diminutive form gave place to 
svmraetry ar>d dignity, and I wondered at myself for having ao 
long overlooked her loveliness. 

Next djy, after promising to repeat my visit very speedily, I 
parted from Jien and returned to my lodgings in the city. For 
" a tiiSve, I w^as sensible of rid decay of my newly inquired zeal. 
I reviewed late incidents with satisfaction and tranquility. jVIy 
fancy was engrossed by the looks and words of my cousim 
Gradually, however, my attention reverted to the topVc? of our • 
late conversation ; and these recalled to my view, Clelia and her 
train of charms. 

I mused upon the progress of our acquaintance ; the delight 
which she seemed to receive from my discourse^ and the fatal 
disclosure of her marriage now occurred to nie, attended with 
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all the. indications of grief which were visible on that occasion. 
From an object of indignation, she insensibly appeared before 
me as entitled to compassion. That she had eloped from her 
husband, was .sufficiently. apparent ; but it did not appear that 
she had fled with a seducer : on the contrary, she had sought 
protection in the arms of an affectionate and virtuovis aunt, 
whose grief might have been excited, not by the crimes, but. by 
the misfortunes of her niece ; and who had, surely, afforded 
some proof of her parental confidence arid love, by, bequeathing 
to her so large a property. Besides, whaty reprehensible or Sus- 
picious, had been discovered in the conduct of Clelia since her 
arrival on these shores? The friends of Mrs* Keith were her 
friends. Her mode of life was a chaste seclusion, imapproach- 
ed by any whose intercourse might contaminate- her purity. 
She was free, not from actual degradation merely, but from 
slandic and suspicion; Were not these circumstances of some 
weight in the scale ? 

True it is^ that she is married; yet she has confessed her love 
for me, and is that so heinous an offence ? If it may claim to be 
forgiven, surely that claim may be made w:th most reason 6n 
him who is the object of htr love. Persecution and resent- 
ment, from any quarter, may be undeserved* ; but frdm him to 
whom her heart is devoted,- and for whose sake her guilt, if any 
guilt has been contracted, would be, in an uncommon degree, 
barbarous and perverse. The motives of her flight may possi- 
bly have been such as to be excused^ if not justified by a candid 
arbiter ; and why should I decide upon these motives, and on 
the equity of her conduct; before I am acquainted wirfi thfem ?• 

I had withdrawn from our last interview in rage.^ Was this 
the treatment she had merited ? What was her crime in sui> 
pressing the mention of that which possibly she imagined to be 
known to me already ? My conduct was precipitate and cruel, 
but it cannot now be repaired. I have, vowed never to see. her 
more. My promise to Louisa is sacred, and -♦ ust be pre- 
served. 

With these reasonings passing through my mind,. I reached 
home. I had scarcely entered the house, when a letter was pre- 
sented to me by my landlord. I started when I saw that the 
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superscription was in the same hand with that in which the bil- 
let fpniicrly received, was written. So ! said h a letter from 
. Cielia herself! This is an evil omen* I hastily opened, and 
i«ad as follows : - , 

" To Felix Calvert. You left me in anger and contempt. 
•What has happened to lessen me in your esteem ? I deserve 
nothing but your pity. I demand your pity- 

** Your proposal astonished and grieved me. It astonished 
me because I had good reason to believe you acquainted with 
,my situation, and because it was inconsistent with those Opi- 
nions you had previously avowed. You taught me to believe 
that you could love me with the same passion with which yoxi 
could love a friend of your own sex. * 

**^ I am grieved to find you a stranger to my real condition. 
Had I supposed that ignorance, I should long ago have hastened 
to remove it. I beseech you, afford me the opportunity of jus- 
tifying my conduct. You know me merely as a fugitive from 
my husb^d and my country, and you impute to me ail that is 
f:riminal and odious ; but the true reasons of my actions^ will 
shQw you that I am not without excuse, I request one last in- 
terview, that I may lay before you these reasons. . 

" I invite you not to a renewal of intercourse. Neither my 
happiness nor yours yrill permit that. . I would see you once 
more, that I may convince my benefactor thrl I am not alto- 
gether as unworthy as he thinks me ; but, thenceforth, we must 
part for ever. 

*' I will expect you at the customary hour this evening. 

C. N.'^ 

Was this summons to be obeyed ? Compliance was but just. 
An invitation to a' single interviev/t for a purpose like this, was 
innocent and laudable. What but good could flow from com- 
pliance ? I had promised my cousin riot to visit Miss Neville 
(for so I will continue. to call her;) but" she, herself, would 
readily, absolve me from this promise, were she^apprised of the 
purpose of the desired interview; I will go. 

My conjecture had been right. She supposed me acquainted 
ivitb her marriage ; yet, how could that kxiowledge'liav^ been 
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obtained i Perhaps from her aunt^s friends, with whom I might 
be naturally imagined to have some intercourse. 

I paid my visit at the appointed hour. I found her as usual 
when the evening was serene^ in the garden. She received me 
with some marks of confusion and distress. As I approached 
the house, my placidness and courage began to yield place to 
dejection and restlessness. Th^se increased on entering the al- 
cove, where so many pleasurable moments had passed ; and the 
sight of her pale hues and. downcast eyes, completed the sub- 
version of my fortitude. My sensaUons on leaving her, at the 
former interview, returned upon me with scarcely less force. . 

" I did not speak. I did not seat myself beside her, but oppo- 
site. I folded my hands upon my breast, and waited, mouni<- 
fully,' for what communications she should please to make. Af- 
ter some pause, she said, in a tremulous tone : 

^^ I have invited you hither, without knowing whether you 
had any desire for the interview. I have offered to communi- 
cate the knowledge of events, which, perhaps, are to yovt indif- 
ferent. What I tell you, may only, in a slight degree, lessen 
your disapprobation;, but I would fain restore myself to the 
esteem of one who has saved my life. I would elude the 
charge of having seduced your affections, by appearances of 
being willing to .accept them, without the violation of my duty. 

'^^ It. is true, alas! that I am married; but the man who 
claims my person, has no claim upon my esteem and my love. 
I have fled from his house, because it was a 9cene of depravity 
and tyranny. I have exercised no other liberty than that of for- 
bearing intercourse with a wretch, polluted by the blackest guilt. 
To withdraw from his power, to regard him with aversion in- 
stead of love, was no crime. To feel gratitude for real servi- 
ces ; to give esteem, confidence, and love to aiio^er who de- 
serves it, is consistent with every duty to my husband ; and I 
have fostered these emotions towards you without remorse. 

*^ My father w^s a banker of DubUn. My mother died a 
few hours after my birth, and left me, the only consolation of 
my father. My early years were spent tvithout ?my remark- 
able occurrence* . At the age of fourteen I was permitted to' 
take up my abode with my father's sister, Mrs. Keith, who, at 



398 

that period, came from America, and was left lonely and discoor 
soUte, by the death of her husband.^ She adopted, and treated 
me as her own, and I was not wanting in filial afiecuon and 
gratitude. 

** I had passed my eighteenth year, not without many suitors* 
None of them were such as obtained, at otice, my own approba* 
tion, and that of my two panfnts i and their concurrence, as 
well as that of my own heart, was an indispensable condition of 
success. I was an only child, and the heiress of both my fa< 
ther and his sister, and both were deemed rich. Hence there 
was no want of amorou9 protestors, and disinterested wooers ; 
but I erected a standard, by which to judge of their sincerity, 
that none of them could endure* 

** At length one was introduced to me, by name fielgrave. 
His family was ancient, ^nd much superior in digni^ to mipe* 
He was possessed of great fortunes, which he spent whh magni* 
ficence, but without visible profusion* He was in the bloom of 
youtif, graceful, elegant, insinuating. He had received the 
usual education,, and spent the usual time in foreign countries, 
from which he had returned, with all that speciousness and gloss 
about himy whieh converse, on equal terms, with the great and 
the gay,Jire adapted to produce. 

<^ He quickly selected mo for the object of his devotion, and 
employee! every means of gaining my esteem. He conformed 
|o all my pursuits and opinions ; applauded and condemned ac- 
cording to the example which I set him, and made himself^ as 
nearly as possible, a copy of that model which my fancy had 
most delighted to contemplate. 

" His efforts were in some degree successful. His manners, 
and his general conduct, were such as I readily and ardently ap- 
proved. His exteriial circumstances were liable to no excep- 
tion; but still there was a nameless something in his coun- 
tenance and carriage, which I could not prevail upon my heart 
to love. When called upon to state the grounds of my. aver* 
sion, I could mi^ntion no strain of discourse, no mode of con- 
duct whick.I disapproved. His tongue was fluent, and alwkya 
•prodigal of generous feelings, and heroic ardours^ and his fea- 
tures were flesiUe and animated ; amd yet the look of true be- 
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nevolence, an eye^ ingenious and benignant^ were never to be 
found by me* Doubts, misgivings, proneness to shrink, to 
cover up my feelings, as from one incapable of sharing in themt 
always swayed me in his presence^ and when my attention was 
fixed upon his face. They were instinctive, and inexplicable* 
I could not clearly define them to- another, and produce in ano- 
ther the same emotions with regard to him. - 

^^ After a due period of assiduity he besought my band. It 
was refused. His humiliation and grief were.unaflFected, but 
wrought no change in my resolutions. My aimt and my father 
were engaged as his adfocates. I could convince neither of 
them of the propriety of my objections. In their eyes, my 
scruples appeared absurd and capricious. They were hearken- 
ed to with disgust, and censured with asperi.ty. Solicitations 
and commands, menaces of. separation and displeasure, were 
liberally employed to vanquish what was called my infatuatioa 
and my folly. 

^ Hitherto I had known little but happiness. My aunt's and 
my father's approbation and love,, had amply compensated me 
for the few tils and privations which had fallen to my lot; but 
these consolations were 'now withdrawn., I reverenced their 
judgments ; but their arguments, while they taught me to mis- 
trust my own ir^^pressions, did not weaken these impressions, 
or prevent me from sinking into grief, at the prospect of be* 
coming the wife of Belgrave. 

^^Thi$ state of fluctuation continued for several months. Belr 
grave was indefatigable in his importunities, in his appeals to 
my compassion, and my reason, in his vows of eterngl gratitude, 
and boundless devotion ; and my parents were no less urgent in 
contending with scruples, which they deemed fantastic^ ridicu- 
lous and criminal. 

*' I will not dwell upon the feelings with which I endured 
this conflict. They cannot, be described. They cannot be con- 
ceived but by one who' loved with gratitude and fervour like 
mine, devoted to a revered parent, and idolising the penetration 
and generosity of my friend. Their rebukes became daily more 
severe, and my fainting courage became every day more un- 
ecjual to resistance. My father, at length, disclosed obligations 

7^^ 
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under which Bdigmve had laid hiai» and which,' as they 4iad 
saved him from banfcruptcyy had preserved me frem indigence* 
Thi^se demanded every grateful service ; and my refusal to^be^« 
conie Belgrave^swife, would offend my fatbei; and my aunl be* . 
y6nd forgiveness. Subdaed, at letlgth^ I resigned myself to mjr 
fete. • ' 

**Too soon were the forebodings of my fears realised. Those 
appearances were laid aside^ which he had deemed necessat}'- 
for the attainment qf his purposes. Cohabiting with him» I be- 
came acquaintecj^with transactions .and scenes, which,, at a dis- 
tanccy could not possibly have been suspect^ci. Under a veil 
of darknessy propensities were indulged by my husband, that 
have not ^ name which I can utter. They cannot be thought 
of without horron They cannot be related. 

" In the bosom of my atint, I was unacquainted with the ex- 
istence of half the vices and evils which infest mankind. * For 
some enormities, \vhrch my subsequent experience brought 
within my observation, so far from knowing them by name, 
they had never occurred to* me as possible. In brooding over 
my suspicions wlth>espect to Belgrave, I fashioned, as I ima- . 
gined, the most horri4 images of voluptuousness and insensibili* 
ty ; but far different^ far more flagrant was the guilt, far more 
savage the pollutions to which he was habitua** d. 

** My detection of the truth was gradual. Quickly did indif- 
ference and inattention succeed to insinuation and warmth ; but 
these slowly gave way to peevishness, impatience, .and, 'at' 
length,-to undisguised disgust. Momentary returns to kind- 
ness becan^e fewer. Bursts of contempt. and resentment be- 
canie more frequent. Hasty intimations that my pride and my 
obstinacy, in so long resisting his entreaties, merited punish- 
ment, and that his perseverance was dictated by a desire of re- 
venge. Sometimes escaped him. 

"This vengeance he proceeded to inflict, by treating me with 
rudeness and contempt ; by thwarting all my most trifling wish- 
es ; by forbidding his servants to bear my messages, or execute 
my orders; by aifronting my friends and visitants ; by inter- 
rupting me in my favourite employments of music and reading, 
or depriving me of the meains of pursuing them. My father 
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was shortly taken away by a sudden death, and his property^ of 
course, devolved upon Belgrade* TUs property enbrged hb 
in^tifications, but contributed, in no degree, to my comfort or 
my deliverance from mistreatment ; nor did he strive to con- 
ceal from me that my wealth had been the great inducement in 
applying for my favour,' and that the pecuniary assistance which 
he had g^ven to my father, was merely designed to benefit him* 
self, and to preserve^ unimpaired, that fortune which be expect* 
ed would one day come inlo his own hands. 

^ These evils were endured with some degree of fortitude* 
There were, indeed, moments of agony, of hopeless distress^ 
and of complaint ; but my«complaints were poured into no ears 
but those of my aunt. She mingled her tears with mine* She 
expressed her regrets at her former importunity, but endeavour- 
ed to Console me by pointing out the path of duty, and showing 
Ine the consequences of a^ering to it in the approbation of my 
conscience and the smiles of a protecting God. 

' *^ At length, various circumstances set the depravity of my 
husband in a new ll§li't. for a long time I was blind to the 
obvious inferences which a person, much acquainted with the 
worlds could not fail to have drawn from appearances. My 
husband's negligence of me I naturally ascribed to his attach- 
ment to some other woman. I- could not readily believe what 
yet appeared to be true, that his associates were wholly of his 
own sex ; and I gave him credit for a rectitude of conduct, in 
one respect, \yhich was litde in unison with other parts of his 
deportment. 

^* This illusion came, at length, to an end. Belgrave's con- 
tempt and hatred of me exceeded even his regard for his own 
reputation^ and to his own safety, from the animadversions of 
the law. So open, so shameless was his conduct, diat, at 
length, toy own eyes were allowed to witness—^—. 

*'**I cannot utter it: I was frozen with horror. I doubted 
whether hideorus 'phantoms* produced by my own imagination^ 
hdd not deceived' ine'; till my memory, putting past incidents 
together, conviilced me that they were real. 

*' My liusband's presence, his house, became loathsome, and 
intolerable. I flew to my only comforter, my aunt. I r^latied ' 

vot. II. ■ 51 ' 
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friiBt 1 1ift4 9»m9 Md dedaiNid my desperate tesdution aevw 
more to «etuni io In* koaHe ; to bmvc the eotttvmelieft <tf tlie 
voiU, which iw»Qld never helk<kre the wroiqis wfiich I had eft- 
diKTodi aBd whkh, indeed, wevid never kiiotr die moat txHeiBs itf 
^dieaa waroftga* 

««ihe ccaitemlftd iirtth my^dea^ir. She joined withtne in 
mj- aUvnrettce of titigtvfty b«t the endeavoored to reconctte 
me to my fate ; to wean me fjpom iteUanoe on the worU^ ofi^ 
nion and \he wot4d^ goods ; to seeky in religion, a batoi uyioay 
w<«Mlded apirti, and a basia for hope which the depravity of 
thftM abound me conld never shake. ^ 

^i My auQi'a ^shoriMiooa were always earnest and pathetic - 
t^VL dfig^Btfi lb$t never failed to conquer my despairf at ieaet« 
£9r a tHiieu Her lessons insti&ed int6 me patience^ at least, to 
si^taifi the idiseriea of my. ctindition. I consented to neturn to 
^Pi h^ijl^lt ppUiirted by albomi^abie (rimes ; to hush my mur- 
mursy and to meel the wreti^h who called Um^elf my huahaad,. 
wUhput inveicdve^ ' 

- ^ My W9tt flihoftty ^tesii thought it mc^mxy to reum to 
jymoi^* Sh«pW«^ ibe wly Crien* which, in apite of th© iy^ 
mmy mi mUlk* oi Selgrave, I bad prese^rved It was dim 
only i^^hgae %^qmls Haid any pOwer to in^tre me with fort^ude* 
i{ar (mm^h 9ff4 aidmpnitiRms. were perpetually necesstny^ and 
V^ h^ ^f^pm I pMH^ my sorrovfs, and found. eoiMorl. Sber . 
W^?: ^M gPi^g^P deseirt me* She would pa^s into a. dis|E»t 
^e^rldi &Pm wlucji s)^ deigned never to le^um. All usefidd in*. . 
tiscourse between as Woiddbe cutoff. 

^* I ^eavQ^re^ to persuade her %o relmquiah her scihemer 
mir wg^. dvip i^ecesstHy of h^y presence to prevent me &i9M 
^n^mittigg spffiii? foial a^t qf despair or resentment. Sbe reafejt-* 
^ tl^ intir^atiesf sMiid showed me th^ wealcnesa o( depen^nco 
on a fellow cze^um^ whom so many accidents* might amtfek 
m^y £fpm thi% s%i^ el e;Ki^eQc^» StK urged ^m^ tbn doty of 
seej^i^e c^95f«^ &om an higher source ; and^ alter mfV9(f o€« 
fefjNi OAnQ^/«^« and many iwguments on^her-s^ I cotMientnd^ 
with a bleeding heart, t0 h^r departure, mid to the* losA of di«r 
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^^I wiQ not dwell upon the iiicidealft.tliat enMisd her depAr- 
tiire. My husband's condua became more ^iroci^iB than ever^ 
My life became more burthensqme. My caatomaiy sonrce cxC 
fiMtknde was withdrawn* I wasoverwhdmedwMiaoDnBcioHS- 
ness of solitude and wretchedness. I endeavouMd, in vain» tt»^ 
pradiae die lessons of resignation and devoticm which my aunt 
ha^tanght me* I looked after my beloved friend with unq>eak<« 
able longings. ^ My fancy accompanied her across the inhos^- 
table ocean^ smd took up it\ abode with her on the shores of thin 
new world* This employment possessed a strange power of 
delighting and tormenting me* I pnnoed it. incessantly by 
ni^it and by day* I loved to sleepy for my dreams were sufs 
to nnite me with my absent friendf and to annihilate tbat dreaiy 
inten%l by which we were severed from each other* I awobi 
to sorrow ; to sorrow, that die scene was visionary and €eeting« 

^^ By perpetuaDy musing q^ the forlomness of my icondidoB^ 
tbe ioquiiy was gradusdly suggested^ is it without remedy i lia% 
my friend gone whither it is impossiUe to follovf h^ti Ttit 
Ocean is passable by me as well as by her. What should bimr 
der me from pursuing the smsse track i From seeking deUvfxw 
ance from the tymnny midier which I now snAer* by flying ts^ n 
distant land. 

^ Thia thought had not now occurred lor the first timem Whei^ 
my-aunt's inoyage had flrst been mentioned, my heart involunta* 
nly exclaimed, O! that I could be her companion ^ that I 
could 4y from my countiy jbrever, from the pow^r of my bit^ 
tercst enemy, and the most profligate of men, and Ude my 
head in a remote kild of utmquiUty and ioaoeence ! This de^ 
iKNre L never dared to utter^ and made, haste to stifle so. flatter- 
s'^ a gmtificaticK^t . .- 

HJsk a seheme Ulifi that, I knew that my aunt would nevec 
consent ; diat to know th^t it was harboured for a 0EM>ment m 
my besom, would give her QXquisi^ pain, by sliowmg her Am 
iittilify of aU her^effE^rts to eon^n^ me of my sacred doigr wi 
kMrniable obfiga^nsir Now dits scheme was anew suggested 
t» nly dm^ghts witb^^m^ore s^tvUAiona than ever. The more ( 
swfdv^ itt di0 mbre^ fnx^mkh md ^if^ it appaa^ed* 
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' ** What/' said I, " are the impediments that hinder me i Can- 
not I withdraw from this habitation and this city, without ex- 
citing my hushand^s opposition I He little suspects that my de- 
spair could prompt me to an aetion like this. He will, there- 
fore, employ ^ precautions against it. If I conceal my name, 
assume a different and plainer garb, and retire to some obscure 
sea-port in the north, I may embark for An)erica without mo* 
testation, and my place of refuge will never be suspected by 
those whom I leave behind. • 

" My flight will be regaled with plea&ure by Belgrave, 
more than with anger. He will not know whither I have fled. 
He wilt suppose me lost in obscurity and indigence, and his 
savage heart will derive satisfaction from reflecting on the hu- 
miliations and embarrassments to which he may imagine me 
subjected. Instead of diligently pursuing my footsteps, and 
reclaiming possession of my person, he will be contented with 
my property, and rejoice at being freed from that restraint 
which my presence could not fail, in some degree, to produce. 
' ^^ He m;iy propagate some tale injurious to my honour, and 
my reputation may be blasted; but, free as I am from reproach, 
and. notorious as my husband's vices have at length becomCf 
what have I to fear, from his aspersions ? On what ground has 
my conduct afforded him the possibility of building slanderous 
insinuations ? And will he not be deterred by the uncertainty of 
'my condition, and the likelihood^ therefore, that I live to con- 
fote his. falsehoods, and to avenge my injuries, by unfolding to 
the world those enormities which would- hot only cover him 
with infamy, but expose -to danger his liberty, and even his life. 

"•My friend will be grieved at my conduct Kbuty surely* if 
it cannot be justified, it is yet not without excuse. Her wis- 
dom will reconcile her to an event .which cannot be recaUed| 
and she will npt refuse me her protection and her loye^ 
f " This scheme, after many difficulties and delays, was car- 
ried into execution. I escaped from Dublin ijrithout warning 
any human creature of my design, and without leaving behtad 
me any traces of my flight. After a tempestuous voyage, I ar^ 
rlyed iiiiliis city» ils^vingr found my au9t's habitation, I biqvt 
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Into her pr^eoce, aad,. throwing myself into hei; Sirmsy ponttd 
forth tears^' of joy and &hame. * 

*^ Mv maternal friaid easily forgave the errors of her child, 
who} H: was • no longer, in her power |o prevent them ; but her 
wisdom could i^t reconcile her to an aot which she deemed a 
vidkition of the most sapred du^y* Long have I wept over 
her grave, and- my grief .has been embittered by the fought 
that my misccHiduct coAtribut^d to cloud the evening oif her 

Jife, and, perhaps, to hasten that event which has robbed me of 
a guide, a protector, arid a parent. 

** I have no correspondence with my native country. I know 
iio#the condition of Belgrave, or the effects which my disap- 
pesv'ance has produced upon him or upon, others. I have had 
no desire but to live unmolested and in privacy^ in the indut- > 
gence of mournfol recollections^ and in (he moderate use of that 
liberty and those enjoyments which are within my reach, and 
which are ini3(Ocent." i . 

Here the narrator paused. I had listened with the deepest 
interest. I ccxitinued to Ibten. I readily acquitted het of all 

. blame for leaving her country ; but how were theseevents Hke- 
ly to be known to m^, -when it had probably b^een her earnest 
wish to hide them from all mankind, and- when, indeed, her 

* own silence, on the subject of her own adventures, had never 
been broken ? 

I did not conceal from her these dioughts. Her countenance 

y betrayed embarrassment and perplexity. Sbt hesitated to mi" 
swer me, and, at length, said : 

*^ It is true. I imagined you to be acquainted with my con* 
ditbn. I found in you one whom I wish to call my friend^ be- 
cause my unhappy situation will not allow any nearer claim.' I 
am content to be the object of your fraternal love : but this is 
not sufficient for your happitiess. I must, therefore, consent to 
lose the pleasures and advantages of your society; but I 
thought it due to myself to explain the reasons of a conduct 
-^hidi to you might appear culpable. 

^^ I have suppressed the mention of my own misfortunes, at 
first, because the subject is '^painful in remembrance; be^^aise 
suitable occasioqa for the mention of them never occurred iJix:* 
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cause your curioshj' Bevc:^ appeared to be awakened with regard 
to tbem ; and you never, even iiuiirectly, and at our most confi- 
dential monueats, questioned lae a$ to my< former qr actual cop- 
ditioik/' • • 

But that deportndfent, replied I, eyeing her 3||adfastly, no^ig^ 
arise from diffidence or false delicacy l from- a thousand causes 
different from^my knowledge 6f your true condition. Besides, 
how was I to obtain that knowledge ? Who was there^bt^ond 
these walk, able to communicate it, and from whoin I was like- « 
ly, in my. present situation, to obitaia it ?' I have told you that I 
9RD nearly a stranger in this city ; that there is none of its hi- 
hdbitaiits but you with whom I have frequent or frigidly inftr-. 
oourse. 

Her embarrassment was. increased by the steadfastness of- 
Ay scrutiny. ' She answered, *^ 1 thought you knew it. It 
tras^ vague coojecture> and fallacious, as the event has new 
proved. Perhaps I may have found such place m your esteenr 
tfavl yon will credit my assertion without knowing the grounds 
nil my opinion.. I will not hide £rom you ihe exietence of such 
grovnds, which, at the same time, I cannot now disclose to you. 
The time wiH, perhaps^ come, when die disclosure .nrny he pos«* 
8tfaie« Now it is not.'! 

. I renewed my questions, but she repelled them in die same* 
manner* To tell her reasons for supposing me more knowing, 
hi relatioo to her, than I was, was not fit for this time^ The 
consequcflcea of this error were not more to be lamented for my 
sake than for her^s. It had deprived her of a friend* 

WI^ do. you speak thus i Why nuist this discover)'' raise an' 
insuperable bar between us ? Why should we not intercfaasgs 
<lur feclisigs and ideas as fonneriy ? 

She east at me looks of surprise) inin^d with aiEwtiQ% 
>haive i not betrayed youMiavc I not misled yon .i^ faise 
pretences, by appeia«nce% whpcb <fid not cQarespmid witKlrutk^ 
Is not diis die li^^by which i am tegnedod fay yob 7" 

Not if I confide in yoqr aaaevlions that yoa meant not to 4e* 
cuve me; dttt yon inured nc aware tf thae obBtack irhk^* 
rabode-any intefcwnie but diot fif^MUiip bcfwetii'ss i 
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Her eytB sparkled with delight at these Wards. ^ And do . 
yoa trust me i Do you co&fide in me*? Will you stiH be my 
friend ? Will you add another and a greater benefit to thai 
which you bestoWed on me in saving my lilfe, by aHowing^ me* 
the affections, the caresses, and the counsels of a brother f ' 

Such looks and tones accompanied th^e words, that I yield- 
ed my assent, not coldly or reluctandy, but with tindisgtlised 
snd immeasurable ferrency. 

" I am a ferlorn girl,'* she resumed* ** I am aft exHe and a 
recluse. I have been the victim of imposture and crielty. I 
desire not to mix with the world, or to disclose my condition* 
I bfive restmied my father's name, and disown the condition of 
a wlfe« What expedient the malice of Bdgrave may employ 
to hurt my t^eputation, or regain his power over my person, I 
know not ; but I know that my safety depends upon his igno- 
rance of mf retreat. My heart is formed for alF the tender 
sympathies of nature. My aonl melts when the hnagdts of Wifb 
and mother occur strong!^ to my fancy ; and I sink into repi- 
nipg at the hardiness of my destiny which has cut me off fh>m 
aB these duties and enjoyments. 

^ Since I have kmown* you» my regrets are less paififai 1 
love tp paint myself as owing life and all its enjoyments to yoot* 
hand. I love that boundless gratitude which swetb my heart at 
th0 sight of you, and which your estimable qu'aHties have con^ 
vepted into aifection and esteem. My love fblr you is tender ; 
hut thsLt love demands nothing bilt jrour afiection, your society^ 
and yomr happiness^ On my own ^ccotmt^ I scarcely^egret 
' these* bars which hinder you from standihg in any nearer reta^ 
tion to me. How happy shall I be, if there be no reason to re- 
gret it upon ]Four account j if you can cheerfully coAsebt to be 
n^ ffrimd : Cto you consent ? CbeerfuHy ?^ 

At that moment, and wh3e Mistening to such accents^ it was 
impossible not to repeat my conct^rrence. For some hours, my 
cousin was fei^tte»» My indigniitton was dismissed. My 
hoArovat the name c( wife, my aver^on to restraint, was no 
loager fisk. I regarded, my companion as a martyr to an ill'- 
lated nunriagew , Hev misfortunes, her desohute concftt^on^ her 
dependence upmi mie fbr happiness, and die obstacles to our 
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union not arising, as in my. cousin's case, from her own per- 
verseness, but from causes whose existence was as deeply de- 
plored by herself as by me, added to the enchantments of her 
•featpres and the graces of her demeanour, made me willingly 
renew my homage at this shrine. 

When the interview was at an end, I began to review these 
incidents with more sobriety. I was struck with wonder at the 
difference between the consequences of this meeting and those 
which I had previously imagined would flow from it ; at the 
rapid transitions which my feelings had undergone. from iiidig- 
nation and hori'or, to complacency, and even rapture. Is there 
a human heart, said I, fashioned like mine ; susceptible of 
such extremes ; shifchig guises and forms with such celerity, 
and delivering itself up to such opposite emotions within the 
same short period ? And what is now to be done ? 

I iHx>mised my cousin never to repeat my visit to Miss Ne- 
ville. Ten hours have scarcely passed since the promise was 
made, yet I have paid this interdicted visit, and have promised 
to be more assiduous in my attention? than ever ! Will thi^ dis-. 
obedience be excused by my cousin f Shall I not disclose all that 
1\as passed ? And will not Clelia be regarded by her as worthy 
of affection and pity ? 

I acquiesced in this resolution ; yfet I was not in haste to exe- 
cute it. My hours of leisure I felt most disposed to devote to* 
Miss Neville. The distance frqm my lodgings was less, and 
the attractions of her company far more powerful. I will see 
my cousin, I said, shortly, but not to-night. To-morrow will 
be tiihe enough. When the morrow arrived, my visit was 
again postponed* I readily admitted a stormy atmosphere to 
plead my excuse ; and even the likelihood of rain was sufficient 
.to reconcile me to delay. Thus day, after day occurred ; new 
impediments arose in my way to the Wallace's, and' apology 
for absence became, at once, more necessary md more difficult. 

My intercourse with Clelik was such as to intoxicate my ju- 
venile feelings, and to shut out all foreign imageis. No pair of 
tongues were ever motfe voluble when they were set at liberty ; 
and yet, on my part, I never made, my own history the theme 
of my diacoofrse. I loved to paint my visions of fancy'; the 
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jmages collected from books ; but, chiefly, 1 was fond' of ques- 
tioning my friend in relation to her past life, and to the forma* 
tion and the progress of her sentiments. On this subject she 
delighted to dwell. Her memory apjieared to retain all the 
impressions of the past. The terms of every interesting dia- 
logue ; the looks, gesturies, and mihiitest incidents accompany- 
ing it ; every hue of the quickest and most mutable feeling, 
were exhibited with all the graces of a lucid elbcution. 

These topics wefe not of an exhaustible kind. They were 
more acceptable to me than any other. Others were excludedf 
not so much froni any antipathy conceived against them, as be- 
cause the time was more delightfully engirossed by these. 

One evening, entering ^with my u^ual carelessness, I dis- 
covered Miss Neville in her drawing-room^ earnestly contem- 
plating some object which she held in her hand. Her attention 
was so much absorbed by this object, that she did not notice 
me till I touched her elbow. She started, thrust something in-, 
to her bosom, and averted from my eyes a face diffused with 
the deepest crimson. ^ 

What, said I, have I caught y6u ? Why is thiat 86mething aa 
hastily thrust out of sight ? 

She stammered out the usual evasions of ^^ nothing $ nothing 
^t all i a matter of no consequence," and m^de strong efforts 
to regain her composure. 

I grew importunate. A. sort of vague suspicion darted 
. through my mind, and whispered me that this was a picture : 
a picture which was not to be shewA to me, though prOper to be 
gazed at when alone. I ceased to importune. I allowed her 
to change the conversation $ but disquietude rankled in my. 
heart, and I suffered the discourse to languish* 

She quickly perceived the cloud upon my brow> and asked, 
tenderly, the cause. ^ 

What is that, I answered, which you piH into your bosom? 
Her confusion returned, and my anxieties increased. She re-^^ 
fused to produce it. She was too honest t9 mislead me by di- 
rect assertions, but she besought |nc to excuse her. 

Readily^ said I, gravely, t excuse you from performing whait 
will give you pain. 
. VOJL. II. 52 



410 

She again attempted to engage me rn sprightly talk, but my 
heart was pained. The gloom upon my countenance became 
more deep. I even made a motion as if I would go away. 

" My friend, what is the matter with you ? Why this sedate- 
ness, this reserve ?" 

It is your reserve that occasions mine. You will not tell me 
what you put into your bosom. 
" Must you know ?'' 

If it be not disclosed, I shall go away less happy than whea 
I came. 

After visible embarrassment and struggle, she drew it forth* 
It was, indeecU a picture. My heart sunk still lower. I had 
scarcely courage to examine it. What was my surprise and 
pleasure when, on glancing at it, I beheld — my own image. 

And what need was there of concealing this ? said I. How 
could I fail to derive pleasure from this proof of your attach* 
ment ? 

By this time she had recovered her tranquility. <' It was 
mere folly, I own. I am a way%vard ereaiure ; but your kind- 
ness will forgive me. In time, I shall become more reasonable 
and consistent. I have just been altering it.'' * 

Altering it ? 

** Yes : when first taken, I committed some egregious mis- 
takes. How I could fall into them, is incomprehensible. I 
thought I had obtained a perfect image ; but, on closer scruti- 
ny, I found I had strayed wide from the true proportions^ 
Your hair is a shade darker than at first sight, and your eyes^ 
instead of being of an heavenly blue, arie of an hazel cast.'' 

Strange mistakes, indeed, said I. But why did you not or- 
der me to sit while you copied my real face ? 

" There is reason for that," she replied, casting down her 
eyes and blushing with bewitching significance. 
Certainly ; but what was the reason i 

Half sportively, ** I will not teU you. Tha^ is stilt to be a 
secret. The tim^e will be, I hope, when that and many other 
kindred mysteries will show themselves without disguise. I^et 
it content you that the face is your's, and that I wear it herey 



411 

within all these folds, and have worn it. Bo you know how I 
have been employed to-day ?'* 

No. 

"I have been writing. An history. A secret histoty. 
Though I have prated so much about myself, I have not told 
you all. I cannot utter every thing, and what I cannot, I have 
consigned to the pen. You know nothing yet of my secret his- 
tory. That will b'e a feajt for you which I mean shortly to set 
before you.'* 

Pr'ythee make haste, then, I shall have no rest while ia secret 
remains. But who are the actors in these mysteries ? 

** Myself, to be sure, and another.'* 

What other ? 

She cast most expressive looks at me, yet I could not satis* 
&ctorily interpret them : " cannot you guess ?'* 

I should hope that in a drama where two characters only are 
exhibited, and you were one, that I should be the other. 

^^ You have guessed aright. And yet you know me not^ I 
was masqued* But what am I doing 1 You will rifle my box 
of secrets before I am aware. I am telling you what I meant 
you should read. O ! let me ask you how came that scar upon 
your left cheek ?*' 
^ In leaping from an hay-mow, I fell and struck my head 
against the edge of a mattock that lay concealed beneath a wisp 
of straw. 

*' When did that happen ?" 

In my childhood. 

She expressed much surprise. " In your childhood ? And 
has it always been thus ?" 

Always since my tenth year. 

Sfhe suddenly became thoughtful, but presently resum^ed her 
aprightliness : ^^ This, likewise, was omitted in your first por- 
trait, which is very strimge. Methinks the mark is sufficiently 
conspicuous." ■ . % 

* At our very first interview this scar was noticed by you, so 
diaC I conclude my portrait was taken before we met in this 
home, n^ 
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This hint was followed by deep confusion ; ^^ talk no more of 
the portrait. I was an unskilful drtist, it is true/' 

She now cUlled away her own thoughts and mine to some 
other topic, aqd I did not muse on these occurrences till we had 
parted* It was then that her secret history,, her masquerade, 
the portrait formed previous to my knowledge of her, and con- 
cealed from me with such solicitude, occurred to my thoughts. 
My reflections were unattended by pain. They set me to con- 
jiecturing what had passed between her escape from the house in 
flames, till our actual meeting. I had spent that interval chief- 
ly in the city, and ipany occasions might be conceived on which 
a glimpse of me might have been afforded her. These surmi- 
ses were flattering to my vanity, and showed the deep impres- 
sion which gratitude had made upon her. 

On my return home, I found a billet from my cousin, couch^ 
ed in these words : 

" Why do you forget your promise ? I want to see yotu 
Come to me to-morrow morning, and make amends for this for- 
getfulness or negligence. I shall fully expect to see you, so 
that you must not disappoint me.'' 

This billet threw me into some perplexity. I was con- 
scious hpw culpable I had been, and was at a loss what apology 
to make, I could not, however, hesitate to comply, and went 
npxt aborning to Wallace's. My cousin received me with her 
usual frankness and affection, and^ after a few minutes* conver- 
V sation, in which her friend bore a part, she invited me to walk 
with her. The air with which this invitation was made, con- 
vinced me that something extraordinary engrossed her thoughts. 
This belief increased my embarrassments. 

After a few turns in the garden, and when we appeared at a 
sufficient distance from interruption, she spoke with great 
earo^stuess ; and, looking at me steadfastly, ^* Sidney returned 
home last week, and spent yesterday here. He tells me that 
you visit Clelia Neville frequently.. You told me, when I saw 
you last, that you designed to have no more intercourse with 
that person. What has happened to change this resolution ?^ 

I was i^lent. She noticed my embarrassment, and resumed^ 
in a tone of irr|sistible tenderness, ** let not my brother deenc^ 
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me selfish and impertinent* My inquiries are dictated by re* 
gard for your welfare. That welfare I believe to be, in some 
danger. Forgive me, then, for taking you thus ^o task* You 
have overlooked your promise to me, but that promise was ex- 
acted not merely or chiefly to gratify myself, but to screen you 
from the most formidable danger which can assail your youth. 
Far am I from intending to upbraid you for any negligence of 
me. I have, of my own accord, given up my claims upon your 
faith; and cannot wonder that beauty, gracefulness, intelli- 
gence* and sensibility, far superior to what I possess, have en- 
chanted you in another. For this you are not to blame. You 
are not to blame for any thing ; least of all for withholding 
your confidence from me, and declining to seek my advice. 
As soon as I can thoroughly convince you that my regard for you 
is void of selfishness and jealousy^ this reserve will disappiear, 
and I will convince you of it. 

*^ You are the son of my mother. She who saved me from 
indigence and sufferings wh6 took me to her home and her bo- 
som^ and gave me all the happiness that I possess, lives m your 
form, in your features^ in your voice. When you are presentt 
she is always before me. You are the pride and the hope of 
her lift. Shall I not love you, then, for her sake ? 

*< But that love is small in proportion to that which I bear you 
tor your own sake. My woman's heart is yours. My very 
soul reposes in your bosom. I know no happiness but as you 
are happy. Are the transports of a wife and a mother not to 
be found in your arms ? Are your affections to be given to ano- 
ther i It is well. I unmurmuringly acquiesce. I adopt that 
Other for my substitute. I am anxious, only, that she merits 
your devotiout To set you betrayed, connected with a spe« 
cious impostor, with a faithless wanton, would break my heart ; 
indeed it would* 

*^ You are mine,'* she continued, putting her arm round my 
neckjt and in a tone of new sweetness, *^ you are mine, and I 
will not part with you but to one that well deserves the precious 
gift. Beloved Felix ! Clelia Neville deserves you not." 

What were my feelings during this address ? My heart V(zs 
fickle and inconstantj^ but not yet callous. Tears rushed to my 
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eyes. I was subdued. I was torn with remorse for my past 
insensibility to such excellence. I said, I have wronged you* 
Henceforth I put my fate in your hands. Direct me as you 
ptcase. I will worship and obey you as my\ better angel. 

*' That is a good youth ; but be not prodigal of promises. 
Show your sincerity by disclosing your feelings and motives* 
Give me a just account of what has happened during your ab- 
sence. Why, on the evening of the very day wc parted^ did 
you go to Miss Neville i Why have so many evenings since been 
spent with her i From twilight to ten, twelve, and even two 
oVlock? And why, on leaving this enchantress, instead of 
seeking your repose, have you rambled to Schuylkill, and des- 
cried the dawn from the verge of Quarr}'-hill ?" 

I started. How came you acquainted widi these incidents ? 

*^ They came tp me from Sidney, who gained them from a 
friend who liv^a not far from IVfiss Neville's.'^ 

Sidney and his friend, thought I, are officious, and had better 
be employed about their own concerns. I suppressed these 
thoughts, iiiid produced the letter which I had received from 
(jlelia. There, said I, was my inducement to renew my visits. 

She perused the letter. I then recounted the substance of 
Clelia's narrative. I mentioned the compassion wbich this 
stoiy had excited, and my readiness to maintain a friendly in<» 
tercourse widi her. Nothing had since passed unsuitable to 
those duties which were incumbent cm her as a wife. I regard^ 
ed her as such^ and was not alhamed to confess that I delighted 
in het company^ I saw nothing in this intercourse that ought to • 
offend the most scrupulous* 

My cousin's eye Wfia full of suspicion and uneasiness. After 
a pause she said, ^ she once confeflsed that she loved you ?'' 

She did. 

*^ Has she retracted that confession ?" 

Renvtn foHsid ! 

^ She repeats still that she loves you 2" 

ISheildes not deny it. ' 

«* She is not partiadariy circumspett i Reservei i^ 

Ctertmhly she is | as n^icb as she oog^ to be. 
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** More so than before the discovery of her marristige ? Than 
when shjB demeaned herself as lovers are used to dp ?" 

Not more so. In that respect, I see no difference* 

*' When you offer-r-she does not decline j. sfce doe$. no^ 
shrink from your caresses? She does. Qot manifest di^plea;: 
sure?" 

No ; she is as aifectionate in her deportment as you. ajre« 

^^ But I am your sisten I am mor<^ than your sister. I am 
not-^a wife. Has she never wept at those ties which, oblige; 
her to treat you merely as a friend ? Has she never paiilted thq 
felicity attendant on indissoluble union with you, and maiigf^pi 
the power which forbids it ?'' 

I could not deny that she had. 

** Have you never concurred with her wishes and h^er t^^ars ? 
Have you never sought relief from impatience and dejectioip io, 
reflecting that every man must die ? That 3elgrav,e's. vices, Willi 
probably expedite his death, and that then you may seek the 
hand of this woman without a crime V^ 

It is true. 

*' Do not these fits of impatience increase in freqvhenpy and- 
obstinacy ?" 

I cannot tell. They are more.es^i!}^ removed^at oi^ tim^^ , 
than at smother. 

*^ At moments when your feelings are most active, does not 
a momentary doubt insinuate itself as to the validity of th^t 
bond which inthralls your Clelia to aa6tber ? It was not strong, 
enough to bind h^r afiections and person to a ruffian. It hja- 
dLers her not from imbibing and avowing an; attachment to QOC 
more worthy, ^nd whose heart gives her aU its Ureasures in rer 
turn. Why, then, (do you not sometimes ask) should it hinder, 
her from giving the natural proofs of that attachment I Coctju- 
gal duty, it seems, has not prevented her «ritbdra;wing fi-qm 
Belgrave her love, her confidence, and her society* It has not 
hindered her from bestowing all these upon another* Having, 
giv^ thus much, the seal, surely is broken, andrduty will per- 
iiut her to give alL Qave not 8^ch rc^erie^^as these ^pmetimes^ 
however rarqly, fl,uctu;^ed in yaur thoughts, a^ rendered you 
insensible to midiiigl4 damps ?'* 
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I was silent. 

^ Have pot soliloquies escaped you, at momeHts when memo** 
ry was most full of the blandishments and graces of this friend, 
in which an hearer would distinguish such sounds as * Unnatu- 
nd restraints! Arbitrary institutions! Capricious scmples!* 
tell me, honesdy, Felix.*' 

I could not speak. 

** But these were merely creatures of a fancy, which, in beings 
ever busy in creation, and always hovering round the image of 
this girl, must be expected to produce ever}' shape, and to sport 
with every possible phantom. These images are fleeting. Thejr 
are chastised and banished by wiser thoughts, which show you 
that the effusions of the heart, the interchange of sentiments, 
and the acceptance and return of chaste caresses, are all that » 
of lasting value, even in wedlock. With these you resolve to 
be content, and to wait till circumstances arise that will sanc^ 
tion a closer intimacy.'* 

There, said I, with eagerness, you do me justice. 

^ And yet, how often does that officious phrase * and yet/ 
interfere to break this equable tenor, to call up a regretful 
sigh i * And yet, it is a pity. Life is wasted in delays. BeU 
grave may survive an half-ceiitury.' How often, at the conclu- 
sion of an interview, has a contempt of remote consequences, a 
faith in concealment,, indignation at imaginary restraintst and 
the unjust obloquy of mankind, insensibly gained the upper 
place in your mind ! How often have you noted the repose of 
nature, the security of solitude, and whispered in her ear, * whjr 
must we part ? Why should we be separated an hour ; and whjr 
should this hour sever us ?' And do you not still hear that sweet 
voif:e, which sighingly and whisperingly answers, alas ! it must . 
be so!'* 

I was overpowered with confusion. I shuddered as if a wit-* 
ness had really been present at our interviews. I was astonish-' 
ed and abashed at so faithful a picture. 

** I forgive your silence,** resumed my monitress. " You 
aeed not answer me. I see that my conjectures are true. 
Such must ever be the reveries of one young as you, with prin-' 
cipiss versatile, ungrounded in religion, or on that morality - 
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which is the growth of experience. And the tendency of tliesc 
things, if not to undermine your virtue, to make you dissolute 
and callous to reproach, yet, to unnerve your courage, to en- 
feeble all your energies, to divert your attention from useftA 
knowledge, the service of yoiir friends and your country, yoii , 
do not see ! 

^' Cleiia has hitherto been, in your opinion, blameless. Sh6 
bas been the victim of treachery and cruelty.. She fled from 
the mistreatment of a monster. She stands in need, and she is 
deserving of a friend. Are not these your opinions T* 

They are. 

" And on what evidence are they built ?'^ 

I was disconcerted, and at a loss for an answer. At length 
I said, I have no evidence but her own assertion. I have told 
you the story which I heard from her. 

^^ And is that evidence sufficient 7 How numberless and ir- 
resistible are the inducements to conceal what, if known, wouM 
redound to our shame ? How easy to disguise the real motives^ 
of our conduct ! Belgrave may have been the inhuman and de- 
praved wretch which he is said to be. Aversion to his fea- 
' tures, and impatience of his tyranny, may have existed ; but 
were these tfie only motives to object to' marriage arid to abao^ 
don her country ? Might not her abhorrence of Belgrave paitlj;^ 
have arisen from ati unauthorised attachment to another? Might 
not his cruelty partly proceed from reasonable jealous^ ? And 
might not that attachment have been one of the inducements to 
elopement ?" 

These insinuations startled me. I had no time# to weigh' 
their truth. These being admitted by t)ne of my cousin's ca&i- 
dour and discernment, intitled them to some regard from me. 
I besought her to be more explicit^ Were these her suspicions ? 
On what grounds were they built ? 

•* Yoti know that she has friends and associates in this coun- 
try. You know that there are many who have constant inter- 
cocurse with Dublin. Have you made inquiries among these 
resp^ting^ your fiieiid? Possibly some one ini^ht be able tb 
cormbOrate or confute her story." 
' I ^(ioiilessed that I had itiade use of no suth expedients^ * * 

VOL. n. S3 
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^^ But ought they not to have been used ? Would they not 
have naturally occurred to a cautious temper ?" 

I answered, that my recent arrival in the city, hindered me 
from forming acquaintanceships with many persons ; that, how- 
jever strong my doubts might have been, and my desire of fo- 
reign information, I was wholly at a loss to whom to apply for 
diis end. 

** Say rather, my friend, that your devotion to this girl ab- 
sorbed every thought, and all that time that might have been 
employed in enlarging the number of your friends, and in sup-r 
plying you with materials of observation and reflection^ You 
were a stranger to suspicion, and, therefore, reflected not that 
Mrs. Keith had been much known and respected in this city ; 
^t persons existed who had been serviceable to her in the 
management and disposal of her property ; that her will, by 
^hich she made this girl her successor, must have had execu- 
tors, and witnesses, who, probably, knew the character and con- 
dition of Miss Neville, and to whom one like you, might easily 
have found access. Ought not your oaution to have suggested 
these expedients ?" 

I could not but acknowledge it. 

**And these expedients which you ought to have pursued, 
would naturally be pursued by those who love you. Would 
they not 2" 

And have they been pursued ? 
' 'f Sidney has obtsiiped, from authentic sources, some infor- 
mation respecting this woman, which has just been communica-; 
tpd to me.J' 

I was anxiou^ to receive this information. I entreated her 
not to withhold from me what she had heard. 

*^ Alas ! my friend, this woman, thus amiable, thus studious, 
thus unfortunate, is— a profligate. Her husband had some; 
reason for his persecution. His character is wholly opposite to 
t^at which she has described. His reputation has fewer ble- 
mishes than are incident to most men of the same' riches and 
r^k. Before marriage, she bestowed her heart and her per$on 
upon a young man, insinuating and elegant, buty unprincipled 
and dishonest. He \^as her father's clerk. Her attachmeqt to 
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this youth was shameless^ and overstepped all bounds of deto- 
rum. It has, indeed, been proved, that the first overtures to an 
illicit intercourse came from hen This intercourse continued 
after marriage, and she, dhdllyj to secure his company, eloped 
with him. 

"These truths are notorious in her native city, and have been 
circumstantially related to Mr. L***, whose pcobity you well 
know, in a letter from an Irish friend, whose integrity and 
means of knowing the truth, are unquestionable. Mr» L***'s 
modes of thinking are singular. He had much respect fot 
Mrs. Keith and his widow, and is named trustee in the' will of 
the lacter. During her abode here, the young lady's conduct 
has been free from reproach. She has shunned almost all inr 
tercouFse with the world, since the decease of her aunty proba* 
bly from a consciousness. of her guilt, and of the danger of de- 
tection. Mr. L*** has disclosed his knowledge to no one^ but 
has kept a vigilant eye over her. He is unwilling to destroy 
her reputation, as long as she acts with circumspection. 

" You know Mr. L***'s friendship for Sidney. A meeting 
took place between them a few days ago. Clelia was mention* 
ed by the former, and the assiduity of your visits i aoitie con- 
nection being known to subsist between Sidney and you watf 
likewise mentioned. Sidney was desired to exert his influence 
to induce you to break off so dangerous an intercourse* Fat 
some time the true character of Miss Nevilje was concealed,, 
notwithstanding Sidney's endeavours to extort from him hi^ 
knowledge ; but, at length, these facts were stated, and the let- 
ter containing them were shown, on- condition that the discreet^ 
est and most sparing use should be made of them. They w^e 
communicated to me, that I might guard you against conse- 
quences so much to be dreaded from the uncommon fascina- 
tions of this woman. 

*' How veiy slender must be those talents which will not ena- 
ble their possessor to frame a plausible tale ; and how easily 
may looks of innocence and candour be assumed by a guilty- 
heart? * 

" This woman is emittendy lovely 2 her attractions and ae- 
eomplishments are dtezling, but she is sepsual and fickle^ No 
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thnhji slie is susceptiUe of gratitude. No doubt your miad 
^d person have enchanted her. She loves you as one like her 
}9 c^a|ble of ioving9 with impetuosity. Marriage is no bar 
fxx^ Xio requisite to the gratification of her passion, and her de- 
portment to you has hitherto been such as no heart of true deli- 
ps^y and chastity would ever have adopted. It has been skil- 
liilly adapted t© your constitution and temper, and, if you do 
l^jt instantly change yoi^r course, will lead you co ruin. I 
shudder to think how near you liave already been to the verge 
q[ guilt. That }ou have not fallen, was owing not to her vir- 
^e^ but to yours. 

^ She has artfully spread her wiles for you. She has chosen 
3C|enes and hours for your intercourse^ most iuvourable to the 
pl^livion of conscience and foresight. The songs which she 
ndapts, according to your own account^ to her magic instru- 
inent, tend to move the soul to love, and inculcate contempt of 
jhe future, and forgetfulness of virtuous restraints. Thank 
Heaven ! in spite of her enchantments, your integrity is yet 
^afe. Are you not, at length, convinced of youf past danger, 
a^d determined to exercise more caution for the future V^ 

yyhm could I say ? These tidings sunk me into grief. The 
f^videjpice ^us produced, appeared to me incontestible. Clella 
tjien was an adulteress, and a profligate I With such an one, it 
|ra$ impossible to hold co^iverse. That love, to which I confi- 
ded my hopes of happiness, could never lodge in the bosom of 
^^ensualist and hypocrite. Her passion for me might lead to 
e^^tr^yagance and phrenzy ; but without* the ornament of chas- 
tity, or a basis in integrity, it was to be shunned and abhorred* 

My courage wholly deserted me. I melted into tears. I 
bejcame, to s^y cousin, an object of commiseration. I became 
'flexible ^d pliant to all her wishes, and readily consented tq 
avoid this unfortunate girl in future. 

Bfy grief at this discovery, after the fir^t burst of conviction 
was past, and when solitude aflbrded me leisureao think, led 
ijfie to investigate Sidney's evidence more closely. I said, is it 
right thus hastily to condemn a being, whose situation necessa- 
rily exposes her to calumny ^lid misapprehension ? Am I sure 
that the whole is not a wicked artifice of Sidney's^ to thwart mj 
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projects of happiness ? That J**** ha$ not iavented thi» talc to 
blast the character of Clelia ? That L^^f's correspotident has 
not kee^ a deceiyier, or been himself misled ? ^ 

She has given me proofs of tepderness ; b^t, admitting them 
to be incautious, they are not^' in themselves, criininal, and may 
surely be excused by her, youth — her ardent feelings, a|id her 
confidence in me. Where i^ this lover with whom she is said^ 
to have eloped i Her cpiiduct, since her coming hither, has 
been allowed to be proper, and what human creature may not 
repent of his misdeeds, and grow wiser by experience ? What 
should hinder but that her past errors are now regarded with 
d^testattiqn and remorse ? That she has admitted a pure love 
into her heart, and ^ill henceforth conform to its dictates? 
It was not I that, in spite of her concealment, detected her mar>* 
riage. She spontaneously disclosed it. To this hour it might 
have been a secret, for she is not aware that her true situation 
is known to any one on this side of the ocean. 

She had dwelt with the most picturesque, and, apparently, 
the most ingenuous minuteness on the incidents of her life, and 
especially those subsequent to marriage with Belgrave. She 
had related all the steps taken to effect her escape ; all the events 
of the voyage ; the name, character, and situation of the cap- 
tain. Had she been accompanied by a lover, this- narrative 
was vitiated not merely by omissions, but by falsehoods. All 
Uie difficulties and distresses .which she painted^ necessarily 
implied the want of a friend or protector. Was it possible 
that nothing in llier tones or looks, nothing in a story so 
abundant in particulars, would have betrayed , her falsehood 2 
By affording, me the means of inquiring of the captain, and her 
fellow passengers, one of whom' was a resident in this city^ 
did she not afford sufficient proof of her sincerity 2 

And what if she be calumniated i If Belgrave, by inhuman 
falsehoods, has blasted her good name, and thus perpetuated 
the mischiefs, which his vengeance had already inflicted, and 
from whichr . flight into another world has not been able to 
screen her/his enmity to her, andeven his regard for himsdi^ 
would naturally lead him to employ this engine to ruin her. 
Hypocrisy and artifice are easy, and she who might counter* 
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work or tmmaak the betrayer, was unconscious of his machina-* 
tions* She lived, in the vain security that her name and her 
existence were forgotten, and that her reputation, at least^ 
among the beings who^ surrounded her, was free from 
stain* 

No, I will not desert her. I wifl not hastily believe her 
.wicked, and will spare no pains to ascertain the truth* I will 
goto Sidney. I will make him introduce me to his friend. 
I will see this letter with my own eyes. I will scrupulously 
weigh its claims to belief. I will make inquiries of others, and 
even of herself. I will charge her with imposture in terms so 
direct, and with a watchfulness so close, that the truth shall 
not escape me* 

With these sentiments I returned to the city, and hasted to 
Sidney's lodgings. He received me with that placid brow, 
and cordial familiarity which always distinguished him. 
Cursory topics were quickly dismissed, and I called his atten- 
tion to my cousin and Miss Neville. I related what had just 
been told me, and required him .to deny or confirm it. 

" Your cousin has faithfully repeatedly my intelligence. All 
that is true.'' 

All that, I quickly replied, is fake. There is some de- 
ception, some stratagem to ruin this unhappy woman, and to 
ruin me. 

He lifted his eyes, but looked forward with undiminished 
benignity^ and spoke mildly — ^^ Would you say that I have in- 
vented that tale ?" 

Forgive me. That insinuation was rash. 

" Nay," said he, " it was suitable and proper. You ought t% 
listen to such tales with reluctance, and not admit them on slight 
evidence. I ask you not to credit me on my assertion. No- 
thing should content you but the sight of the letter, which t 
will procure for you, and, so far from wishing you to believe 
before you see it, I exhort you to suspend your belief. Mean- 
while, here is'a copy, which you may peruse, and may compare 
with the original.'* 
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t took the paper and read it. It contained all that my cou- 
sin had reported. Sidney's character ; the absiace of all mo- 
tires to deceit, on this occasion, since his interest as the lover 
of Louisa, and as my competitor, would necessarily induce him 
to favour, rather than to counteract, my pursuit of another, 
showed me the folly of casting suspicions upon him. There 
could not be a doubt that this letter, at least, was genuine. I 
laid down the paper and was silent. 

** Perhaps," said Sidney,/' your knowledge of this woman has 
supplied you with proof of the falsehood of this story. Per- 
haps you have indubitable evidence that she is not a wife i 
That she did not quit Ireland clandestinely ?" 

Both these, said I mournfully, are true. 

** Indeed ! How did that appear ?" 

By her own confession. 

<* What then are the facts which she denies^ or whkh you 
disbelieve ?" 

She fled, but her fidelity to her husband has been inviolate. 
She fled, not to enjoy the company of a seducer, but to shun the 
cruelty of a tyrant. 

Sidney shook his head, in token of incredulity ; but, for a 
short interval, said nothing. At length he resumed : 

** Nothing is more frequent than calumny. Nothing is more 
easy than to belie the actions and motives of a human being. 
Appearances against this woman are strong. Yet her inno- 
cence is not impossible. For her own sake, as well as for 
yours, I have resolved to ascertain the truth. She ought not to 
be kept in ignorance of what is believed respecting her. She 
ought, at least, to have an opportunity of avowing her integrity. 
After reading this letter, in the hands of Mr. L***, I deter- 
mined to visit her, and lay before her the contents.*' 

J started. And did you go ? Did you tell her this ? 

My perturbation^ attracted his notice. They partly arose 
from surprise, at the abrupt mention of a project so singular 
and unexpected, and partly from inexplicable fears lest he might 
prejudice her mind against me. 

** Be not alarmed9^\he replied, ** I did not go. There was 
BO need to go* My uncertainty was rem^fid by different 
means*. 
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Are you then convinced of her iimocence i 

^* No. The ptoofs which I aUu4e to had an opposite tendcpcj. 
They convince me of her guilt." 

My heart drooped at these unwelcome sounds. I had scarce- 
ly courage enough to inquire into the nature of these proofs* 

<* They inform me that the paramour, with whom Clelia dis- 
honoured herself before marriage, and whom the claims of an 
husband could not prevail on her to discard, is now in this city. 
That their illicit intercourse is still continued, her nights being 
spent in his company." 

Horror at this news was quickly lessened by incredulity. I 
remembered that four evenings in the week were spent with 
me. That I went to her early, and left her late* The exist- 
ence of a rival was impossible, for what motive could induce 
her to bestow tenderness and confidence on me. To suppose 
her affections thus equally divided ; thus daily changeable ; to 
suppose her, with regard to me, a dissembler, was, to the last 
degree, absurd ! Why should she devote her time to any other 
besides him who possessed her affections 7 Why solicit and en- 
courage visits, when those visits would merely interfere with, 
and tend to the detection of her intercourse with one whose so- 
ciety must be infinitely preferred. I saw her not at stated 
hoursy or concerted intervals. Half the evenings of the week 
were devoted to her, but they were not pre-appointed. My 
^ppioach was hailed with delight, and my departure witnessed 
with rehictance. No ; this Vas a manifest calumny. I did 
not disclose all my reasons for denying my faith to this story^ 
but I did not conceal my disbelief, and inquired what were the 
proofs I 

^^ My evidence I cannot produce. The information was 
given on condition that the authors were concealed. I promi-> 
sed concealment more readily, because, if the intelligence were 
true, its truth might easily be ascertained. I, for my part, ea* 
tertain no doubts* The evidence was such as not to be resist- 
ed : I aiA convinced of her depravity. Without this evidence^ 
I neither desire nor expect you to believe* it, but it must always 
be in yout ik>wer to ascertain it^ truth hf other means." 

Be gbodoidug^ to teU me how. 
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'^ The path is obvious. By charging her clireelly with'thii 
mtscondact, she will hardly fail of tacitly /confihiiiBg it. B^* 
sides, you know whether she has any acknowledged vidtaaH 
besides yourself.*' 

She has none ; none, at least, but of her own sex. 

^^ If she denies herself to him, in the presence of anothei:, 
she must often deny herself to you. So much of her time 
must be shared with him, that your visits must be very unfre<- 
quent not to interfere with his.*^ 

My visits, said h are not unfrequent, and they take place at 
seasons jutterly inconsistent with the existence of such a con- 
nection* 

" Indeed P* exclaimed Sidney, in a tone of surprise and dis- 
approbation, '^ it grieves me to hear that. If this woman be 
criminal, it matters litde whether it be with you or with ano« 
then" 

X was disconcerted and abashed at the inference thus drawn 
from my words. The inference was false, but such as a mind 
fastidious in its maxims of decorum, might easily draw from 
the frequency, the loneliness, and protraction of our interviews* 
I was unwilling to state the truth, in this respect^ for fear of 
creating one suspicion, by the means employed for remioving 
amother. Meanwhile anxiety was strongly painted in wof 
friend's looks. He resumed : 

^' Ydur visits must, indeed, be frequent and unseasonable if 
they interfered with his. Such intercourse loves to hide itself 
beneath the veil of .darkness. It is awake and active when the 
rest of the world are asleep. Sufficient caution is, indeed, em« 
ployed to prevent intrusion in the present instance. Should 
you call at the hours devoted to him, you would be tinned away 
with ' she is indisposed ;* * she is not at home ;' * she is eaga^ \ 
. ged*' Doors and windows are closed and fastened, and die ^ 
porter is commissioned to exclude every comer." 

And pray, you, what are ihose seasons ? 

" They begin at eight or nine, and end«-4>efore morning." 

My heart now nusgave me. Such were the periods of nqr 
own visits, but I ^aw her only thrice or four times in the week. 
The intervab^ indeed, were regular, though that regulari^ had 
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been accidental. Could those nights when I was absent be thus 
devoted i And what were my claims ? I was no more than her 
friend. My pretensions interfere not with those of such a one 
as this. To me she gave hbr confidence and esteem, on another 
she bestowed her loVe. 

How often, said I, does this intercourse take place i 

** Not every night, but thrice a week at least." 

This tended to confirm my fears. Indignation began to rise 
with my grief. I will burst upon her, said I^ when she expects 
me not. I will detect her in the very arms of her seducer. 
This will be ample proofs and this proof is in my p6wer. 

Sidney marked the disquietude which these thoughts produ* 
eed. He regarded me with looks of compassion. ** Come,*^ 
said he, cheerily, ^^<things shall all be set right. You and I, 
Felix, shall know each other better. Your cousin shall join us 
in a scheme from which we will contrive to extract pleasure as 
well as benefit. If you will spend this evening with me, I will 
disclos'e my plan." 

I am in no mood, said I, to adopt new schemes. This tin- 
happy mystery must be cleared up before I can take repose. 

*^ Whence does this interest in a stranger arise ?" said he; 
^^ Is it a disinterested zeal for the honour of a female, who, in 
consequence of being a wife, is culpable for maintaining inti- 
macy with any one but her husband ? But this mystery is easi- 
ly removed. It might have been removed last evening." 

How? 

** If, instead of pushing pieces of wood over a chequered ta- 
ble, you had applied at her door for admission—." 

What then? 

** You would have, been dismissed with a false, or evasive 
answer." 

Last evening ? Was this profligate in her company last even- . 
ing ? For how long ? 

" From ten o'clock till one, at least." 

These few words instantly revived my fainting hopes. Evi-. 
dente of the treachery employed against my friend could not be 
stronger than this. These hours were spent in my company. 
The grossness of the calumny was therefore apparent. My 
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features brightened with confidence and exultation. Your in- 
foriner has assured you* of this ? Or is it a conjecture? Is it 
built upon the same authority with the. rest of the story you 
have told ? 

"I have no better evidence for any thing n^specting this 
woman." 

Then you are deceived, cried I, vehemently. Your informer 
is a lying and perfidiclus wretch. It is some wicked agent of 
her tyrant, who has endeavoured to abuse your cars, and to 
blast the reputation.of ap helpless and unfortunate woman. 

He still preserved an air of doubt and anxiety. " I fear that 
you pronounce too hastily," said he. 

No. The falsehood of this assertion, at least, I have the 
means of discovering incontestibly. 

** What means ?" 

Such as are more to be rel>ed on than vague and anonymous 
insinuations Nothing l^s than the testimony of my own 
senses. 

He looked at me with new disquietjude. <* You talk in rid- 
dles. How could the testimony of your senses inform you in 
what manner, and with whom, this woman spent the last evenr 
ing?" 

Becaujse J was neither blind nor deaf; because, at the very 
time you mention, from ten o'clock till one, at night, I was her 
companion* There was not an interval of ten seconds in which 
I did not see or hear her. 

^^ You mistake me/' said he ; ^^ I speak qf last evening; of 
Saturday evening." 

Certainly, returned I, and I rejoice that you do, ptherwise I 
might have wanted so unjsrring proofs of the falsehood of the 
talc. 

He rose from his seat« and fixing more steadfast looks upon 
. me, repeated, ^ last evening, you tell me, was wholly spent by 
you with this woman." 

It was. 

He now turned away frqm me^ and walked to and fro, wiih ^ 
troubled face. I imagined that I understood these tokens. 
He inferred an in^roper intercourse from an interview thus 
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wiBeaaonable^^ I was embarrassed in my turn. I was fearful 
of this inference, and therefore confessed thus much, with 
s«me' faltering and reluctance, which inevitably tended to 
confirm his suspicions. Still the strongest emotion in my heart 
was delight, in discovering the falsehood of the charges made 
against Miss Neville* 

" Felix,'* said Sidney, solemnly, and with a deep sigh, " I 
love you much. I think upon the danger which besets you, 
with pain, arising not only from the love that I bear you, but 
from my afiection for your cousin, whose happiness is inter- 
Woven with yours. Till this moment I was not aware of all 
your danger ; of the frailty, the fickleness, the pliancy of your 
mind." There he stopped. 

Your fears, said I, on my account, are generous, but 
groundless. This woman is nothing to me* but a friend, from 
whose society I collect greater pleasure and instruction thaa 
any other source will supply. She is a sufferer whom it is my 
duty to cherish. She has been maligned and persecuted ; and 
while I am convincdd'bf the iniquity with which she has been 
treated, ought I to act as if my convictions were • opposite ? 
Ou^t I to shun the society of one whom I know to be innocent 
and excellent, or refuse her conversation and her confidence, on 
terms consistent with every duty ? 

tie seemed to pay litde regard to these words, butf advancing^ 
towards me, with new solemnity, said : <^ let me again ask you ; 
let me conjure you to tell me the truth. How, and where did 
you spend last evening ?" • 

Innocently, as I hope for mercy from a righteous aiid omni^ 
scient judge. I spent it innocently. Nothing passed between 
us ; nothing has ever passed between usy inconsistent with her 
obligations as the wife of gnother ; nothbg but what a sister 
might laudably bestow. 

** But how, and where was it spent? In the presence of the • 
same righteous judge, tell me how, and Where was it spent ?'* 

I have already told you. It was in my own lodgings till 
nine o'clock ; from that hour till one in the moroing^ in the 
jkouse^ and by the side of Clelia. 
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Surprise, indignatibn and grkf were nungled in tlie features 
of Sidney. He could with difficulty articulate^ ^^ is it possible ? 
So young, trained up in habits of sincerity and purity, and yet 
capable—- 'Under a tremendous sanction— thus deliberately capa* 
bk ! Felix, I dismiss my hopes of you* This instance of de* 
pravity and falsehood exceeds what my worst fears had 
painted." 

Falsehood ! Depravity ! What words are these ? How have 
I deserved the charge ? 

^^ Enough. Nothing need be said; unless It be to re^tract a 
falsehood so hateful ! so audacious !•——*" 

My blood began to boil. I have nothing to retract. I can 
QfAy aver my truth and my innocence. If surmises and ru- 
mours, or fallacious inferences, are of more weight than my so- 
lemn declarations, I have, indeed, fallen low in your esteem. I 
disdain to expi^tulate wlA you. I shall make no eilbrts tp re- 
trieve your good opinion. If it can thus easily be lost, to gain 
it is impossible, and when gained, it Is worthless. 

What followed; tended only mutually to exasperate. We 
parted in angen 

My mind was full of vexation anfi uneasiness. I was Op- 
pressed with the proofs of Sidney's general integrity ; persua- 
ded of my own innocence ; wounded by the charge of having 
basely lied, though conscious that the charge was unmerited; 
alteriiately consoled by the approbation of my own consciencef 
and afflicted by perceiving that I had lost the esteem of one 
whose discernment and integrity I had been accustomed tp re- 
vere ; and dubious of the grounds on which I stood, i was 
fearful that the evidence which swayed his belief was; in itself, 
sufficiently plausible and intricate to govern a dispassionate ob- 
server ; fearful that the same Evidence, and even the mere 
authority of Sidney, would undermine my reputation in the 
hearts of others; of the Wallaces; of my cousin; of my 
mother. 

For the present^ I felt no inclination to visit Clelia. I want- 
ed some oUtt ih whose ekt I might pour my whole soul ; in 
who^e bosom I might disbutthen my heart of its Vexations^ 
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No one was more entitled to this confidence than my coutin, 
and to^er I accordingly, on the ne^t morning, repaired. 

She received me without her usual smiles of affability. She 
had been weeping. She acceded to my wishes to walk in the. 
garden, with half disguised reluctance. When alone together* 
she seemed disinclined to speak. I was chilled with a thou^ 
sand different apprehensions. I already perceived that her 
mind was poisoned by what I deemed the artifices or maligni- 
ties of Sidney. My courage forsook me at the thought of con- 
tending with an adversary so formidable. 

At length I broke silence^ and complained of her reserve. 

" My reserve,'* sh6 answered, ** flows from my sorrow. 
What can I say to you ? It is not my province to rebuke, or 
to censure you. Perhaps, if I once had acted differently, things 
would not have been thus. I acted, as I thought, for the best* 
but you will be of a different opinion. Your vices and your 
miseries you will not scruple to lay at the door of my pride and 
oEstinacy. And how shall I repel the charge ?" 

Do you then believe me to be vicious ? 

" I cannot but believe it." 

Good Heaven! What is the ground of your belief? You 
will not surely condemn me unheard ? 

" I have no doubts." 

No doubt of my depravity ? 
' '' Alas ! none." 

Let me then take away from your sight, a wretch who is not 
even worthy to be heard in his own defence. 

Shft wept, and sobbed. " Go, my once loved brother, the 
joy of my. heart, leave me ; your presence is a source of pain 
too exquisite to be borne. Go, and may your eyes be opened * 
to the ruin which lies in your path soon enough to shun it !" 

And is it conie to this? Shall I npt, at least, know my 
crime ? 

*< Your crime cannot but be known to y6u. Would you 
have me blast my own ears by repeating it ? To connect with 
the name of Felix Calvert the odious appellations of viUain ! 
Kar ! 'Tis too much ! I beseei:h you leave me ! never see me 
more !— i*-" . • . 
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This, said I, is the fatal treachery of Sidney. It is he who 
has slhityour ears against the claims of justice. 

*^ Speak not of Sidney thus. You misapprehend^ you know 
him not. Would to heaven there was more aflhiity between 
you ; that a portion of his noble and enlightened spirit had fal- 
len on my brother. But to hope is vain ! Such felicity is not 
reserved for the lofit Louisa !" 

And is the word of Sidney to condemn me to infamy and 
exile i As an human creature, is it impossible for him to fail 
in knowledge, or in virtue I May not some unhappy error have 
misled him i 

^* No : there is no' alternative* Either you or he is a peix* 
jured villain. Can I believe that Sidney hates my brother; 
that he deliberately utters abhorred falsehoods ? That I must 
believey or suppose you to be guilty of the like. I cannot 
hesitate which to choose;, which to condemn.'^ Her grief was 
now mingled with impatience. She continued, ^* I will not 
hear you. I will not see you more. If you continue here, 
my heart will burst. G09 ill-starred youth ! Go ; the sight of 
thee reminds me of thy mother, and I cannot bear to 
t^fink " 

My thoughts insensibly acquired firmness and co^istency^ 
Of those atrocious charges I was innocent* I knew not what 
these charges were. I cared not to know. If I were not wor* 
thy to be heard, to be informed of my offences, I wodid tram- 
ple, in my turn', on such injustice ; I would le«ve my vindica- 
tion to time, to chance. It was enough that my own heart ac- 
quitted me of guilt. 

I After incoherently muttering these ideas, I left the garden, • 
iind the house, and once more set my house's head towards the 
city. 

What $ state was mine ? Sidney's indignation, my cousin^s 
gtitf, all springing from imputed, but unreal offences of mine ; 
all flowing from the disastrous influence of this stranger! 
What can I do, said I to shake off this evil? 

Clelia is said to be criminally connected with another. This 
assuredly is false. By what illusions could the caution, the 
discernment, tlie benevolent rclucttince to cex^lemn, of Sidney, 
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have been thus grossly abused ? Why did hie charge me with 
deceit and treachery ? I merely asserted that I passed last eve- 
mng in her company, and this asserUon he stigmatized as false ! 

Does a traitor lurke in Miss Neville's family ? It is compo- 
sed merely of a female negro, who once belonged to Calverton, 
whom I freed and recommended to my friend, and her servant 
Margarette, an Irish woman, whom her aimt met with here and 
took into her family, and whose good sense, modesty, and 
discretion, her young mistress had warmly commended. Peggy, 
alone, is capable or willing to disclose domestic secrets, and be- 
tray her lady. 

I proceeded to recollect and revolve all that I had heard of 
Peggy. I had never directly talked with her. I had merely 
marked the circumspection, and propriety of her silent de-^ 
meanour. I had questioned Clelia^ more than once, as to her 
character and history, and had been told that she had been some- 
time in America before she had entered Mrs. Keith's service. 
That her parents, herself, and one brother, had been Irish emi- 
grants ; that the parents, were dead, but that the brothers dwelt 
in this city, and pursued the trade of a carpenter. 

This brother, whose name was Murphy, and who was a thrifty 
and honest young man, I was further told, was accustomed to 
spend his Sunday evenings with his sister in Miss Neville's 
kitchen, and this was the only associate or acquaintance which 
Peggy was known to have. Was it possible for surmises and 
for calumnies to find their way to Sidney's ear through this 
channel? 

No conjecture had more plausibility than this. This man 
and woman were reported to be honest, but, in this respect. 
Miss Neville might mistake. Besides, what reason had my 
heart to rely upon any evidences of Clelia's honesty. I 
Jknew my temper to be sanguine, my ignorance and inexpe- 
rience, to bei great. How should I dissipate this ignorance and 
restate myself to certainty ? 

No better scheme occurred to me, none which might be im- 
mediately adopted, and my temper could not brook delays, than 
tt> seek out Murphy, and, by open or indirect means, endeavour 
to extort from him the truth; I was personally unknown te 
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him, and might Uierefore find him miware and unsuspidous. 
1 might easily so adjust the topics of our discourse as to dis- 
cover whether he and Sidney were known to, and had any com- 
munication with each other* I knew where he lived, and, 
putj^ing up my horse, hastened towards his work-shop. 

Scarcely had I got within sight of it, when I saw at a con- 
siderable distance, a person come forth from his house, in whom 
I instandy recognized Sidney himself. Ah, ha ! said I, is not 
the author of the calumny now discovered ? Is npt this the 
channel through which Sidney has obtained his inteHigence* 

Sidney did not perceive me, and walked away ih a different 
direction* I proceeded, but, on inquiring for Murphy, was in* 
formed that he spent the day some miles from town, having a 
job to execute for Mr. Somebody^ who was building a couii* 
try house on Delaware. With great reluctance I prepared to 
defer this desired interview till the evening. 

Meanwhile^ the impatience of my thoughts was somewhat 
lightened by indispensable attention to concerns of a general 
and indifferent nature. I could not but notice the salutary ef- 
fects of occupation. A vacant mind, a mind that has nothing 
to divert it frcvm the phantoms of hope and chimeras of fear, 
connected with the future, experiences a kind of insanity. The 
impulses of love^ and freaks of jealousy, are the torments of 
idleness. They are dreams that affect us like realities, merely 
because realities are absent, and we are tx6t able, by compari* 
son, to estimate their shadowy nature. 

My business being despatched before the decline of the sun,, 
my impatience to clear up this mystery revived. Gradually it 
occurred to me, as the most feasible expedient, to visit Cklia^ 
• Was not Sidney right, said I, in thinking that th^ truth would 
be uns^voidably extorted from Miss Neville by abrupt and uny 
expected questions ? Should I lay before her, without preface 
or circuity, my knowledge, my doubts, and suspiciofis 7 Wffl 
she not be surprised into a disclosure of the ttuth ? 

This is 6al-Uer than I am accustomed to visit her. Should I 
go thus early, »!id cnttt her apartmetft unannounced and unbe- 
tokened? May iiot discoveries be mada which nd regfular p^ow 
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ceeding would i:each ? This paiamour may not be merely i^^sJ^ 
and, at this momcDt, they may be together. 

I was fired intomexpressible eagerness by this thought* Al* 
most imdesignediy I bent ray way to the habitation of this g^rl. 
I opened the door without warning. As usual, the lower apart- 
ments and passages were deserted ; and, as osnaly I went up 
the stairs leading to the drawing-room, but, stimulated, almost 
without regular. diought, by suspicion, I moved softly. I wish- 
ed to enter her room without my approach being perceived. 

I reached her door. I paused and listened. How was I 
confounded by distincdy overhearing two voices within, one 
of diem a female's, doubdess Clelia's ! the other wanting in 
feminine fluidity and sweetness, but not distinct enough for ei- 
ther its peculiar tones or words, to be heard. 

I shuddered at the inference which I could not but draw from 
an incident like this ! What was to be d<Hie ? Should I enter, 
or would not the occasion justify me in hesitating. and listening ? 
In this, there was meanness and presumption. Perhaps, had 
leisure to reflect and compare been enjoyed, I should have seen 
its meanness and ferbome it, but now curiosity and anger were 
impetuous. The voice of every foreign consideration was sti« 
fled. I bent my ear. 

The guilt of the intention I was permitted to incur, but not 
the profit : for I had just time to discover, to my utter confu- 
sion, that the voice within was that of Sidney himself ; when 
motion, as of rising from a chair, convinced me that he was pre- 
paring to come out. To be found in this situation would be 
productive of great and mutual embarrassment, from which I 
involuntarily shrunk. Yet how should I elude this consequence i 
. By hastening out of the bouse, I could scarcely elude it, for 
I could not withdraw with so much speed as not to be over- 
heard, or to attract attention from some one below. At that mo- 
ment, likewise, I heard footsteps in the passage below^ and a 
voice humming an air. They were those of Peggy. 

I hurried to the head of the stair, and, noticbg a door arjar 
near it, and leading into a room adjoining the drawing-room, I 
rushed into it. I had no time to look around me, or weigh ibe 
dangers ihat might attend my being foimd in a bed-chaniber# 
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The persons within parted, ^hd Sidney left the house, while 
Mbs Neville returned to her drawing-room* Had a glimpse 
oftny person been caught by Sidney as he left the drawing-room^ 
had Peggy been busy in this chamber^ or had Clelia entered it 
on parting with her guest, what misconstructions or embarrass^ 
ments might not thence have arisen ! My good fortune^ how- 
ever, had rescued me from this dilemma. I was How at liber- 
ty to pass into the hall, and enter the presence of niy friend with- 
out the imputation or suspicion of having acted irregularly. 

Now, however, new emotions succeeded to those of curiosity 
or jealousy. Sidney, wtth his usual unreserve, with his belief 
of my depravity, with his suspicions of Miss Neville, had sought 
and obtained a private interview. What effect must such an in- 
terview possess upon my happiness, upon her's, upon her good 
opinion of herself, and her confidence in me i How» in sucb 
circumstances, was it my duty, in the approaching interview 
with her, to demean myself ? ♦ 

No hasty reflection could enable me to judge rightly, and t 
entered her apartment in a mood • made up of apprehension, 
doubt, and perplexity. 

My friend was seated, thoughtfully, at a window. On my 
opening the door, she raised her eyes. They were full of trou- 
ble and disquiet. Never, hitherto, had she cast such looks up. 
on me. Familiarity, tendemisss, and joy had flpwn. Solemnity, 
reserve, fear, were now strangely but significantly blended in 
her countenance. 

I was astonished and chilled by her demeanour. I had not 
sufficient courage, though it had been my custom, to salute her. 
I seated myself in silence. 

She at length spoke, but her faultering voice evinced how 
^ deeply she was agitated. She frequendy stopped, looked at 
me, at one time with earnestness^ at another with shuddering 
and trepidation. 

*^ Unfortunate was the hour that I was bom : disastrous 
and humiliating has been my life, but I have scarcely known 
misery till now." There she stopped, and, after an interval 
of unspeakable distress, resumed ; 

" Calvert ! Felix Calvert ! I have questions to ask, to which 
I conjure you to render me faithful answers. Will you." 
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I will. 

** t/ly goo4 God !. that vcmcc ! those looks ! how could it be — 
ypt, sorely— r-«" She covered her face and continued : 

** When 4id yi^u— when— did you arrive on these — at thisr 
placer 

I mentioned the month ^d day. 

*' And wKe?ice c^id you come last ?" 

From Burlington. 

" How long had you resided there ?" 

Ever since my infancy. All my life, till within the last halF 
y^^r, hai^ )>.een spent here and in Jersey. 

Her siirpris^ almost betrayed itself in a shriek. She conjured 
ine to speak true, and repeated the question ; to which I made, 
the same answer. 

She now, apparently convinced, sutik into silence. She cov- 
ered h^r eyes wkh her hands ; sighs struggled from the bot- 
tom of her heart. I was utterly unable to account for these ap- 
pearances* I partook of her confusion and sorrow. 

At length she recovered sufficient composure to request me 
to withdraw. She wished to be alone. My presence gave her 
pain. 

I was ^^olute. I was motionless. She repeated, with aug- 
mented vehemence, her request that I would leave her. I ven- 
tured, ^t length, to solicit an explanation of this scene ; to ask,, 
whither l^er inquiries tended } in what I had offended her ? 

She answered me by repeating her injunctions to leave her. 
I h^d ojfended in nothing. She only was to blame. She had 
4)een guilty of negligence, and foDy, and rashness, never to be 
forgiven. From that moment, companion to herself, justice Co 
me 4^ma|ided our eternal separation. Never more must she 
se^ n^y face. 

StUii I lingered in her presence, and renewed my intreaties tc^ 
know the cause of this deportment. Still she declined any ez- 
planatioxi ; renewed, with augmented vehemence, her assertions 
of the necessity of my leaving her ; of my leaving her forever. 

At length, in the midst of my interrogations and my disclaim* - 
ings of any intentions to injure or displease^ her^ she biu-st from 
me and shjiit herself up in her chamber. 

I was astonished I thunderstruck J petrified J I had no pow- 
er, for a time^ to leave the room or the house. I strove to 
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awake from wKat I fondly deemed a fit of madness or an ago-^ 
nizing dream* Thus was I repulsed, cast oif, banished, by 
two beings on whose good opinion my whole happiness reposed ; 
whom I had» indeed, unknown to themselves, treated widi mean* 
ness, rashness, and duplicityf but who bad punished me, If for 
these offences, with far more severity than they deserved : but 
not for these offences had they punished me, but for guilt un- 
TcasQnably imputed ; for crimes which I never had committed* 

And whence had Miss Neville's newly bom antipathy flowed 
but from the presumptuous and detestable interference of Sid* 
ney i Had he not laid open to her the calumnies poured out 
against her ? Had he riot informed her of the existencCf the ax- 
ceDencies, the expectations, and the rights of my cousin, and 
thus raised an insuperable impediment between us ? Was apt 
this the source of her alarm and her grief. 

To w^t for* or solicit an interview with, Clelia was in vain. 
She had seen me ibr the last time. My presence was an in- 
supportable evil. It wounded more deeply than adder's tongue 
or the point of a sword* It became me, it was my indispensa- 
ble duty to withdraw ; and whither should I withdraw but to 
Sidney's, to wrest from him an explanation of this scene, and to 
avenge or upbraid him for his perfidy and inhumanity. 

Sidney was at home, and readily admitted me* As I ap-. 
proached him, my eyes flashed indignation, but his sedateness 
smd tranquility were invincible. I spoke in rage, and incohe- 
rently, but he readily comprehended the purpose of my coming 
and, seizing a pause afforded him by my exhausted breath, ra- 
ther than by my abated anger, he said : ' 

^y I am glad you are come, Felix* So far from*actipg in fear 
of your knowledge, I would gladly^ had I known where to 
meet with you, have dis<;lQsed to you my purpose of visiting 
this lady, and have gotten you to go along with me* I sought 
you at your lodgings and elsewhere, and found you not; ; but 
now permit me to tell you what has paased between us* Your 
approbation of my conduct, I fervently desire, but do not ex- 
pect. I will be contented with my own, in which, when re- 
flection and experience have opened your ey^, I doubt not of 
obtaining y^\2r concurrence* 
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. ^ When admitted to her presence, I made my apology, and 
effected my iatroduction hy simply stating the motives of my 
vbit. These were to know and to communicate the truth. I 
painted your situation and your character^ and those of your 
qottsin. I recounted the intelligence gained from Mr. L ^ * * 
and from other quarters respecting herself, and endeavoured 
hy being thoroughly in earnest, and by boundless sinceritf^ to 
convince her of the rectitude of my motives in acdng thus, and* 
of the interest which I felt in her welfare, in your cousin's wel* 
fare, and in your's. 

*^ I have. reason to believe that she was convinced of my in- 

ttgrity» for she Ustened to me patiendy. She upbraided me not* 

She flew not into anger. She was, indeed, deeply, variously, 

. and, in some respects, mysteriously affected. She was visibly 

shocked by the imputations contained in the Irish letter." 

Eagerly, I said, did she deny their truth. 

^^ No. It was the emotion of surprise a,nd horror, but I can- 
not say of conscious guilt, yet not of conscious innocence. It 
was, indeed, inexplicable. It left me power to infer nothing. 
I put no direct questions. I left her at liberty, by expressing 
my wishes that the charge should prove false, and by pausing 
to vindicate herself ; but she did not speak. She trembled and 
wept, but said nothing to confirm or confute tl>e story. 

^* Finding her in this mood, I rose to leave her, hut first 
yepeated what my compassion dictated. I know not^ said I, 
how my conduct on this occasion may appear to you. Your 
silence and distress do not inform me whether I have been de- 
ceived or not, with respect to you. Of that, I must go away ig- 
norant ; but, on every supposition, I wish to be your friend. I 
wish to serve you ; is there no way in which I can ^erve you V* 

^^ Yes," said she, with vehemence, ^^ You can serve me, but 
' only in one way ; by finding out Mr. Calvert, and acquainting 
him with my resolution never to See him more. By prevailing 
with him to desist from attempting, to delist from even wishing 
ever tp see me again. That is the only gopd that you can ren- 
der me ; the only good that I can receive at, your hands." 

" And that," said I, " I will endeavour to do." " Saying^ 
this, I left her, and have since been looking for you, though 
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in rsLiru I see, by your manners, that you have had an inter- 
view with her, and that her behaviour at this interview has been 
such as she gave nie reason to expect. For her sake, for botk 
your sakes, I rejoice at it. 

^ You are angry with me for marringyour visionary schemea 
of happiness* This happiness you have endeavoured to biuht 
upon falsehood and deception. So short-sighted were you, as not 
to see the incurable frailty, the tottering stitlcture of such 
schemes. Whence you contracted this vice, this stqpidity, is 
inconceivable to n^e. Hdit could you derive, content from be- 
ing esteemed more highly than you were conscious of deserving; 
how yon could acquiesce in being looked upon as something 
different from yourself; what views could induce you to con- 
ceal your history, the existence of your mother and your cousin, 
andy possiUy, impose upon her a tale utterly falsCf is a subject 
of tbb most painful astonishment. 

^^ To imagine that the time and the course of events would 
not betray you— how could you imagine it f How could you 
desire to postpone the discovery. 

** Did I not know your past life, your education, and your 
friends, the character of your tutor and your mother, my sur- 
prise would be less. But the world is eternally producing what, 
to our precipitate judgment^ are prodigies, anomalies, mon- 
sters. Innate, dastardly, sordid wickedness frequently springs 
\xp where genial temperature and wise culture had promised us 
the most heavenly products. The ru^an and sensualist are 
fashioned by the discipline intended, and, as the fond preceptor 
dreamsf adapted to produce nothing but generous magnanimity 
and heroism." 

These accents, solemnly and calmly uttered, chilled me to 
the souL They carried instantaneous and humiliating con- 
viction to my heart. The virtuous upbraidihgof this man had 
a sympathetic influence. It changed me ihtb as profound a 
wonderer, as immeasurable a contenmer of my conduct, as 
himself* My anger melted into contrition. My confidence 
was changed to dismay. I hung my hesld and listened to his 
rebukes in 'silence. 

He perceived these appearances, and vent on in a tone of 
somewhat less severity : ^ Perhaps I have been too hasty and 
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tensorioiis. I know not ail your motives* I can jujdg^ very su- 
pnrficialty concerning you. I have made 'myself the arbiter of 
your conduct, not from itisolence or envy, but because I love 
your cousin, and am anxious for your happiness ; but, in ezer* 
einng this oftce, I may, in my turn, and in consequence of 
erroneous observation, have judged wt^ng. Will you trust me 
with your thoughts ? Will you relate tome the motives ofyoiir 
conduct towai'ds this woman i No crime has been commit- 
ed, I persuade myself, which cannot be atoned for ; no evil is 
incurred which cannot be removed." 

I had no power to confess my misdeeds. I merely acknow* 
ledged the truth of his suspicions in general, and admitted that 
i had been very faulty, faulty to degree, for which, inexperience, 
and youth, and a sanguine temper, afforded no apology. Yet 
i averred the innocence, in one respect, of my intercourse with 
Miss Neville. I had entertained no infamous views. I had 
ftever sought to obtain favours which her matrimonial obligations 
forbade* I had no reason to Imagine from any particulars in 
our exclusive intercourse^ that insinuation or artifice, had they 
been exerted for this end, would have ever have been crowned 
:v7fth success. 

I had, indeed, deceived both her and my cousin. I had stu* 
diously' misled them as to my actual situation and the motives 
f>f my conduct. Not by silence and concealment merely, but 
by positive untruths had I misled them. My remorse extorted 
from me thus much, but I meant not to claim his forgiveness* 
I had deeply offended my cousin, as well as my friend, and 
neither expected nor sought my restoration to their good opi- 
pion. I would instandy retire to the country, to my mother, 
and prevail upon her to consent to my going to Europe. 
My conduct hitherto had been ba^e and inglorious, indolent 
and visionary. Henceforth, I would play a diflerent part ; and 
•hai&im^ off these soirdid fetters, be active, independtet, and 
wise* I wpuki leatve these ^lores, and they dhftll htvtr heat' 
from ihew I urould. nevet* retUjr» t'dl*«iiti& my virtue was estab- 
lished on the basis of knowledge and oSj^tieAce. 
^ Sidney now assumed an air of sprighdineiss alid baiigtiity, 
and,, taking my jiand, s^idy ^* I partly comn^end yoUl* scheme. 
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Felix, but you need not overrate your offence* You luye dott 
nothing for which you may not be. forgiven. T# tee the in^ 
propriety of your conduct in its true light, is a sufficient title to 
my esteem. It will be a valid claim to ]M|ur cousin's. I highly 
approve of your design to go to Burlington, for 3rour mother and 
yojLir mother's affairs have wanted you too long, and retirefnent 
and reflection I hope will be of service to you ; but, meanwh3e» 
you must go with me to my sister Wallace's. We must see 
Louisa together^ and if possible, establish affairs upon their old 
footing." 

He quickly convinced me that he was thoroughly in earnest 
in this'generous proposal, and I accompanied him with a strange 
revolution and turbulence of feelings. So much unexpectedness^ 
such total novdiy in my new circumstances, such quick transi- 
tions from one state of mind to another the most opposite^ from 
fear to courage, from despondency to hope, from self-upbraid* 
ingto the whispering of applause, made me, in my own eyes, a 
paradox, a miracle, a subject of incessant curiosity and specu- 
lation. The present condition of my thoughts and feelings was 
not merely a variation or succession^ but the utter reverse of die 
last. In the short minute I had passed in Sidney's company, 
I had emerged from agony to joy, ^m despair to exuhatiea. 

^^ I bring you," said Sidney to my cousin, as he approached 
her in a lonely spot in the garden, ^^ a penitent ; ayoutb, erring 
through precipitation and passion, and deserving to be pitied 
and pardoned. He promises to be cautious for the future, and 
I have no doubt of his amendment. Come, give him your hand 
to kiss, and n»akehifm once more your own." 

She looked at each of us wistfully, by turns, and, at length, 
exclaimed, " And do j/d?tr forgive him ? Has he justified him- 
self to you ?" 

^^ He has condemned himself to me. He has acknowledged 
his error, and that is sufficient. At present, we can ask no 
more. His conduct must confirm or confute his promises; 
and, on his sincerity, meanwhile, we must be contented to rely." 

^ That is, indeed, sufficient. If you think him deserving, 
joyfully shall I agwn admit him to my heart." Stretching her 
arms towards ipe, she allowed me to salute h^r with my former 
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t^erness. She admitted the propriety of my returning to 
Burlington, #ad, on that very day I set dut, my cousin readily 
assenting to hold a correspondence with me. 

In this tumult of Mwions and rapid succession of events, my 
mind knew no paus^ny feelings no permanence. It was not 
till I passed the bounds of the city, and once more beheld the 
tranquil scenery and verdure, and noted the general repose of 
nature^ that I was able to survey the late transactions with ui:- 
mis^ sight. 

I was now going to the quiet mansion of my mother, with 
the feverish and motley images produced by the exjicrience of 
the last three months, during which I had lived longer, if I may 
so speak, had admitted more ideas and more emotions, than du« 
ring the whole period of my preceding life* 

The theatre on which I had entered of a noisy and busy city 
was as opposite as possible to the little circuit of my juvenile 
existence, the grass-plot^ and the tulip- bed. The condition of 
proprv^tor of spacious £elds, and the master of a mnnerous 
household at Calverton, was equally ne.w ; but the new impulses 
of the hearty the new exertions of the intellect, and the new 
gratifications of curiosity, which my late situation had produced, 
were perplexing by their number and variety^ and astounding 
by their magnitude. 

The character and denieanour of Sidney, and my .cousin, of 
the Wallaces, and particularly of Miss Neville, passed in re- 
view before me. I distributed them in my memory as if they 
had been arranged in a book^ and turned to this or that leaf, 
pondered on this adventure or that dialogue, and caused, w*ith 
additional hues and adjuncts, all my recent ideas to pass, and 
all my emotions to be felt again. 

Fortunately, perhaps, for me, or at least as I then considered 
it, my mother had gone to pass a fortnight or more, at the re- 
sidence of one of her friends, ten or twelve miles distant from 
Burlington. No one was at home but a female servant, and 
an old negro, who was family property, and who assisted me in 
the court and garden ! 

My modier's curiosity would have occasioned much.em- 
l^arrassment. She would have justly deemed herself enti^^d 
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to know more of my transactions during my sibsence, than 1 
should have been willing to disclose. My behaviour would 
have been the subject of her anxious and constant scrutiny* A 
thousand misgivings and perpetual consciousness would have 
betrayed themselves to her vigilant eye. I was pleaiied that 
her absence took place at this time, and looked forward to mjT 
solitude, my wood-land walks, and my unfrequented garden,*M 
particularly propitious to that intense musing to which I deters 
mined to devote myself. 

Having returned home, and resumed my ordinary habits, I 
began, as I have just described, to ruminate on the past. lit 
this employment, I found a plenteous source of humilkttion and 
perplexity. Two incidents, particularly, at this time, arrested 
my attention. The first was the charge urged, wkh so much 
confidence against Miss Neville, by Sidney of nightly adaiitting 
the visits of a paramour, with whom she had intercourse in her 
native country. The next was the imputation of lyings which 
he had fixed upon me, in relation to the manner in which I had 
spent a certain evening. 

I now remembered very mysteripus words, which he had 
used on that occasion, and of which, in the hurry of my thoughts 
at the time, I had neglected to ask for further explanation. 
** Had you," said he, *' been at her door, instead oi pushing 
pieces pfwodd over a checquered table-^^ Then, on my affirming 
that. I was, in reality, seated, at that very time, near her, he 
started,. refused credit to my declaration; called mc villain and 
deceiver I What was meant by this ? 

Sidney is not easy of faith, especially when the tale is injuri- 
ous to the fame of another. His information, whether true or 
false, could not but have flowed from specious sources. Ha:d 
I not nearly lighted on the source, and why did my infatuation 
forbear to prosecute the search still farther ? I was within sight 
of the goal, when I allowed my attention to be drawn aside. 

I was no player at chess. At draughts I had some 8kiQ,but 
had never played, nor even seen the game played by others du- 
ring my absence from- Burlington. My company had always 
been the Wallaces, Clelia, and my cousin, and my mind had 
always been too full of occupation, too busy in suspense, toe 
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mxgroued by passion, to endure the tameless and monotony o£ 
Hht draefght-'board. 

. Rage- al my own negligence, impatience to repair its effects, 
begim to grow m my bosom. ** Shall I not," said I, " return 
tfitft hour to tbe city, seek oat Sidney, and obtain from him a 
' hXi dssotosure ? Louisi^, and extort from her the cause of her 
indignation and aversion, so disproportioned, as it now seemsy 
to my oficnce ; so abrupt ; so enigmatical ; and rush into the. 
presence of Clelia^ lay before her the aspersions of her enemies,. 
ind wrelt from her$ by impetuosity irresistible, the cause of her 
deportment tome at our last meeting ? A few hours will bear 
me thither, and a few hours restore me again to my home.'' 

This impatience was counteracted by dther thoughts. At 
pantng'from my cousin, I had solemnly avowed m'y resolutioi^ 
to absent myself from the city during the ensuing month. Would 
BOC my retam 89 abruptly and so advei^sely to expectation, give 
freight to the charge of fickleness or dissimulation, of disregard 
to promises, and trampling on my honour ? 

May not this end be partly accomplished by a letter in which 
tny pei^kxities respecting the mysterious.expressions of Sidney 
may be mentioned, and a solution of the enigma demanded i 
Pleased wi A this scheme, I wrote forthwith* Having taken up- 
tbe pen» I did not feel disposed to "be bri«f. My heart was 
pierced by remorse ; by newborn sensibility of my cousin's ex- 
, eelleneies ; by gratitude for her affection* My pen was preg** 
tiaat with the emotions of my heart, and a thousand thing3 did 
I say, a thousand incidents relate in this letter, which, before I 
began itt I was far from designing or expecting to disclose. . 
. 1 felt a sort of generous pride in self-tensure, in even painting 
iory behaviour in darker colours than it merited^ in assigning 
srorse motives than truth required, and omitting alleviating cir- 
cumslatteea* I seemed to be fated never to hit the just mean,, 
and U>earry generosity to as culpable and mischievous an excess 
»ow, as vimily had ever been carried. before. 

The kttep was sent. I could not sleep till the answer arrived* 
i had besooght her to inform herself on the points in which I 
wished fwr infbrmatign^ and to forward her reply with speed. 
At »y rate,, t^ reply without delay,, since many topics of my 
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letter o-equired no deliberation, and no time but that which pen- 
work required. ,^ .. . 

No answer came. The mn arose and went down, my Cus- 
tomary avocations were neglected, my impatience threw me 
into tremours. I inc^uirecl at the usual despository for letters 
in Tain. Four days passed and no letter had been sent, or what ' 
was sent had" miscarried or been intercepted. 

I wrote again, and importuned with new trehemence and 
much upbraiding, for an answer. In reply to thb, after the 
tormenting delay of five days, the following letter was delivered : 
" To FeI/Ix Calvert. 
*♦ I did not expect, Felix, to write to you. Your two letters 
I received in due time, and merely write^ at present, to prevent ' 
yoU from sending a third* If you do, I shall tear it into pieces, 
or throw it into the fire unread. 

^' Unhappy Calvart! What smiling prospects were thine ! 
How eager was I once to link mine with thy destiny ! Yet, if 
my precipitation had not been benevolently thwarted and re- 
strained, what misery for my future yes^-s should I haye laid up 
in store ! 

" Write to m^e not ; talk to me not ; lay aside even the wish 
to see me again ; it cannot be gratified without giving me niore 
anguish than my worst enemy can wish to give me. 

** While memory, while conscience is with you, you cannot 
he at a loss why I write thus. You cannot but know your own 
unworthiness. All this parade of sincerity ! all these confes- 
^ioBS ! so seemingly minute ! so apparently dictated by re- 
morse ! and yet false, cunning, deceitful ! O ! how my heart 
loathes, how it abbots a deceiver ! 

'^ And stupid as deceitful! Wandering into these crooked 
paths, when the forthright path is so smooth, conspicuous, and 
accessible ! How deeply rooted must b^ that wickedness, how' 
near to madness must be that folly, of which thy good name and 
my peace are the victims ! Farewell, Felix. 

^' I take up the pen again to ask--^for, possibly— ^yet, it can- 
not be. Nothing can I expect but asseverations, which add to 
thy guilt. Thott' wilt not scruple to affirm what is false : thou 
wilt not scvuple to swear. 
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" O I wretch! wretch ! — But I Wiil not upbraid yo^. I 
leave you to the stings of year own conscience. Again, fare- 
weU. li* Calvert. 

** Wretch ! wretch !**' indeed ! here is an entangling net, 
spread by some secret and flagitious hand for my ruin. To 
burst its threads is the privilege of that innocence that never 
stooped from its sunny elevation, that never was enervated by 
conscious guik. 

What can be meant ? Some new offence it must be. It can- 
not be the mere disclosure of the charge urged against me by 
Sidney. It cannot be some new aggravation of that charge ; 
for, was not that included in the pardon so generously bestowed 
on me? 

I have it. In my last letter, I pretended to disclose my 
whole guilt, and, in truth, I did disclose it. Nay, I exaggerated 
my transgressions, but I said nothing, since nothing could be 
i&aid, to justify the imputations of Sidney in that mysterious 
interview. On the contrary, I mentioned them, not merely to 
express my innocence, bUt to importune for knowledge of 
their meaning. Fraught with conviction of my guilt in that 
instance, this importunity and this inquit^ must have looked, ta 
them, like proofs of the last and most profligate degree of im- 
pudence. 

Shall I be still ? Shall I suffer time to disclose their errori 
Shall I wrap myself up in conscious innocence, and wait till time 
has rectified their mistake, and they seek my presence to ex- 
piate, by prayer and entreaty, the injuries which their easy faith, 
their precipitate suspicions have done me*? 

No ; I have not intellectual force enough for that. The Rati- 
fications of that revenge would be delicious, but I cannot wait 
* for it. I cannot endure to be deemed a guilty wretch by beiugi 
like Lousia Calvert and Sidney. That is the worst of icvils. — 
I broke from this soliloquy to mount my horse, and set out that 
very hour for the city. 

I first went to Wallace's. I sa%v Mrs. Wallace. She re- 
garded me with looks in which contempt was mingled with 
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sorrow.. I inquired for my cousin. She was gone to Lancaster. , 
. §he had returned horbe. 

This was an unexpected and stunning blow* I stayed not to 
parley, but instantly resolved to find out Sidney. I was admitted 
to his presence. He looked at me with coldness and solemnity. 

>. I threw my cousin's letter before him. I desired him to read 
it and to eiqjlain the contents. 

He cast his eye on the first line, and then, putting it aside, 
said, sedately, <* I have read it." 

" You have read it ? And know what it means ? If you 
do, I swear -by him that niade me, that your knowledge exceeds 
mine.'' , . , 

He started at my emphatic manner, and said, with glances of 
anger, " Oaths, Felix, are not made to sport with. They arc 
needless, at least, on this occasion." 

" Will you explain to me the meaning of this letter? You 
have read, it seems, and perhaps, dicteted it." 

He looked at me again, with solemn benignity ! ^* It stands 
in no need of explanation."' 

'* And you will not give me any." 

He paused for some time, and then spoke : *\ Felix ! this de- 
mand is strange, but I will comply with it. On the evening of 
the Saturday before you left town, you were seen in a tavern in 
this city. There it was you spent the evening^. Yet you aOier- 
w.';rds affirmed upon oath, that you spent it with Miss Neville. 
You left the city promising an absence of some weeks, yet in ■& 
few days, yon clandestinely returned,* and renewed yx)ur com- 
merce with this foreigner. You skulked all day in a sordid inn 
of the suburbs, and stole to the place of assignation by night 
in a contemptible but ineffectual disguise : yet you wrote letters 
to your cousin, as if from Burlington, pretending the deepest 
compunction for past misdeeds, and promising wondrous refor- 
mation for the future." > 

*^ And this," said I, with a contemptuous an^ bitter smile, 
** is the explanation of this letter. This charge, false in every 
part,* in every word of it, you have whispered to my cousin. 
Thus you have tainted her heart, and turned her afiectipiur 
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away from me ; but be it so^ If your credulity h so great as 
to confide in such lame and ambiguous evidence as that on 
which a falsehood like this must rest ; if your regard for me is 
so small at not to make you seek for my* viodicatioa from my 
own lips; if she is feeble and absurd enough to lend implicit 
ears to your talc, ye arc both worthless. I ^ast ye off forever. 
Henceforth, I* seek a different society-^aneW world.*' In 
sayibgthisy my eyes, fixed steadfasdy on those of mycompan- 
ion, flashed indignation* and my gestures gave force to the ac- 
cents that fell from my lips. 

The countenance of Sidney assumed an expression impossi- 
ble to b%described« <He looktd at me, but not as before. After 
a moment's pause he turned from me *]n silence, and left the 
room. There was nothing to detain trie in it. 

My resolution was now taken. Unhappily for me, external 
circumstances were favourable to the execution of a scheme 
dictated by rashness and want of foresight. A ship bound for 
Ireland, lay at this moment in a cove near the mouth of the 
Schuylkill. Without preparation, without reflection, without 
delay, I put myself on board of her. In a few hours she hoisted 
sail> and in less fhan t^ o days, left the coast of America. As its 
sandy heights faintly gleamed in the horizon, I exclaimed; 
^ Farewell, my native land, farewell forever !" 

Now was I a wanderer on the great deep, unaided by the im- 
pulse of courage, and unguided by the rudder of discretion. 
?Jy voyage was begun in a moment of blind passion, with no 
suitable provision of any kind, either against the exigencies of 
my voyage, or against those which could not fail to beset me on 
my landing on ar foreign shore. I had never thought of these- 
Resentment aod despair^ the wrongs imagined to be done by 
Sidney and my cousin, engrossed my thoughts, and'excluded all 
those considerations, that* in any other mind,, would have prp- 
bably obtained th^ chief place. 

These ebulitions, however, subsided in a short time. The 
novelty and danger of my new situation quickly rushed on my 
mind. J. became timorous, forlorn, and. panic-struck. I looked 
around pe on the boundless and turbulept expanse of waters, 
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OQ the wide interval that severed me from my native country, 
and which hourly grew wider ; on the long, long way that lay 
before me, with sensations of melancholy not to be expressed* 

Hiese were soon changed for worse sensations. * I was at- 
tacked with sea*sickness, and all its horrors. This completed 
the conquest of my courage. The breeze* with which we left 
the coast, soon increased to a storm. Dangers pf a Grange and 
unfoi^pseen kind encompassed me on all sides, and I began bitter- 
ly to lament my undertaking, which now appeared in its true 
cplours to my awakened reason. ^ 

What, said I, will the gentle and affectionate Louisa thinl;;^ 
when she hears of my sudden flight. Deceived by atrocious, 
but plausible charges, wiU she not consider this a confirmatioa- 
of them all ? How will she deplore the fate of the ill-stsured. 
Felixy and add those fears for his personal sa^ty, naturally flow- 
ing from the knowledge when it reaches her, of my headlong 
scheme, to those regrets already inspired by my defection from 
virtue ! Was tikis the conduct which, it became me to pursue^ 
either as coiscious of my own integrity, and anxious for the 
purity of my fame, or as grateful for the love which this angel 
among women bore me, and solicitous to secure her happiness ; 
that happiness which is entangled with mine ? 

And my mother ! who feared nothing more than my voyage 
to Europe ;. cwhose felicity depended^ not on my safety merely 
from perils and temptations, but orn my presence. How will 
she feel when apprised of this rash act 7 I pictured to myself 
her surprise, her indignation, and her sorrow. Methought I 
heard, in my short and unquiet sleep, the voice of her upbraid* 
ing; her charge of ingratitude ; and when she comes to know 
the suspicion^ of my cousin and of Sidney, how will she mourn 
over the guilt of her idolized child ! How will all he;* hopes 
with regard to me, expire and become extinct ! 

These images were excruciating. The sensations they pro- 
duced were not to be endured. Added to the dangers and hor- 
rors of my actual condition, they inspired the most dismal and 
soul-sickening despondency. I grew impatient of existence, 
and entreated those near me to drag me from my hammock^ 
and throw me into the sea. 

YOU n. 58 ^^^ 
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We had mm been three .wedts at sea. The blustemg at* 
mosphere wUh which we set out, became daily more tempestu- 
ous, till, at leugdi, it rose to an hurricane* Our vessel was old, 
crazy, and in ill condition;. The buieting of the waves quickly 
produced a leak, whidi, for a time was not formidable^ but 
grew finally, toomudiferUie strength of an harassed and ter- 
rified en^. Incessant pumping did not prevent the slow in- 
crease of the water in the hold, and, at length, it was evident 
' that the ship must sink* 

In this desperate situation, and before our fete v/as qui(e 
fiiiished, a vessel, which came in sight, generously offered the 
assistance of which westood in so much need* They took; the 
. "Grew and passengers on boards and the ship soon after disap- 
{seared* I was so reduced by mental distress and sea-sickness, 
that diey were obKged to carry me in their arms from my birth 
•to the boat* This was a large, stout ship, bound from TQ^i^nt 
to Baltimore* 

This transition may be supposed tp have had a powerful efr 
feet on me* 1 wasnow^ in spite of contrary expAtations and 
designs, returning to that country which I had abandoned* 
Heaven had interfered' with a benignity to which my merits 
gave no claim^ to' obviate the effects of my rashness. The 
storm ^eedily abated, and clear 'skies, smoodi seas, a pror 
pitious gale^ and*the prospect pfreatoration to an h|^ne that now 
Was au9 dear, W9 ie ha4 for&rerly been .hateful to me, dissipated 
|hy malady, and gave vigour to tny hopes* 

On the day that I landed at Baltimore, I hired an horse, and 
proceeded, With the utmM>st expedition, to Philadelphia* It wa^ 
not till my near approach to that city^ that I began to ponder on 
.Ae perplexities of my situation, and revolve the means of 
escaping them* Sidney and my cousin, it was plain, were 
strongly prepossessed with die notion of some guilt, which, in 
tmtb) I never had committed* This guilt was of no common 
or excusaUe kind, and my mother was^ probably, ere this, in- 
fected with the same suspicions* First, said I, I will go to Sid- 
ney ; him I will detain and interrogans, and leave no obscurity 
unremoved* My mother and my cousin shall be sought fo^ 
anon, and Sidney's commendation^ shall attend my appeal t^ 
their forgiveness* 
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1 entered the city iii the dusk of the evenbg, and alighting at 

the inn where my horse used to be kept, proceeded, without de- 
lay, to Sidney's lodgings. His mother, sisters, and himself, 
were abroad, but were expected shordy to return. I resolved 
to wait his return, and seated myself in the apartment which 
he used for business and study. My tftktd was deeply occupi- 
ed in ruminating on the doubtful prospects before me, when 
Sidney entered the house. I heard him enquire of the servant 
if any message had been left for him in. his ^sence, and her 
answer &at Mr. Calvert staid for him in his study. 
** Calvert P* said he, " can that be possible ?'' 
I wondered not ^t these expressions, nor the tone with which 
they were accompanied ; and yet^ methought they denotednot 
so much surprisfe as might have been expected from an incident 
so unlookcd for as my return. Of my departure, all my friends 
could not fail of being apprized, by die measures which I tooic 
for that end, in a very short time after it took place. . Siddey's 
tone, however, if it had little surprise in it, had no plea-^ 
sure, and this I did not expect from his known benevolence 
of temper. - • 

He entered the room^ advanced toward me with a cheer- 
ful browy and offered me his hand, sa3Hing,^^ This return is un- 
expectedly soon, Calvert. I am pleased- that it has happened 
60, nevertheless I hope you bring good news with you." 

This reception was embarrassing ; but Sidney's behaviour 
had ever been too little agreeable to my habits, to warrant me 
in wondering at any of his acti(His ; and yet, thought I, this is 
stron^y inconsistent with his deportment at our parting inter- 
view; but, perhaps, son^ewhat has happened to cles^ up the 
mistakes unde^r which He ihen laboured. 

My embarrassment was increased by his immediately entcT'^ 
ing into general conversation^ as if nothing extr^ordinaiy had 
happened. After a few remarks, he seemed t6 notice my em** 
barrassment, and asked : ' 

^* You are uneasy and reserved^ n^y' friend ; surely, it is time 
to lay aside solicitudes which can answer no useful purpose. I 
thought you too wise to be in any situation unhappy. Come, 
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what is it you think of? Be it good 0|r iU| it is politic to let it 
forth." 

The suiprise which was given me by these words, suggested 
the thought that possibly my vo}fage had been hitherto unknoWR 
to Sidney. I now looked wistfuUy at him and said : 

*^ Surely, my iriend, you^cannQti>e at a Ipss as to my cause 
of uneasiness. You cannot but be aware of the effect which 
such deportment as yours is likely to have upon me." 

^* Indeed I am,'^ said he, without any change of his tone. ^^ { 
cannot conceive why my behaviour should give birth to any ua- 
common feelings ; I thought, wh^n we last saw each other, that 
a perfect understanding was established between us." 

" That," interrupted I, " is the cause of my present emb^ - 
rassment. Recollecting your behaviour then, and the conduct 
Which I immediately adopted, and comparing that with present 
appearances, I confess I anv sunk into perplexities." 

^'•What !" said he, with more surprise than he had hidierts 
disclosed, "' I do not comprehend you I Our parting was s^re- 
ly what it ought to have been." 

** Indeed," said I, discouraged by this assertion, "I was per- 
suaded, by your present deportment, to hope that your opinicm 
in that respect was changed." 

" More, and more do you surprise me," said he ; "I repeat 
that I do not comprehend you." 

*< Surely, surely, you can be no stranger t© the rash, the des- 
perate act to which your treatment and my cousin's urged me." 
*' Rash and desperate ! What do you mean ?" 
" Good Heaven ! then you know not yet— Yet my sudden 
return may well have contradicted your former intelligence. 
You knew not of my actual embarccition for Europe." 

To describe the changes which now took. place, in Sidney's 
countenance is impossible. He started, and putting his face 
close to mine, eagerly scrutinized my features. He then with- 
drew his attention and all his faculties seemed locked up ia 
astonishment and satisfaction. 
A pause, on both sides, ensued. • 

Meanwhile, I, on my part, knew not what to think. His igno- 
rance as to my fn|strated Voyage was apparent; and yet, why 
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should he be astonished or pleased at mf return, and why not 
manifest this state of mind sooner i « ' 

Sidney continued silent. His bosom seemed to labour with 
some great thought. His eye^ -fixed -on the fliior, was void of 
speculation^^ A kind of self-debating ; a weighing of diflFerent 
meastires w^apparent in his countenance. Every other emb- 
^n gave way iif my heart to curiosity. At length 1 said : 

" Reflecting dn the manner in which we parted, five weeks 
agb, in this very room, I cannot but be surprised at yoxir present 
demeanoun Then all wias redrimination and anger, now you 
seem to be my friend. I did not merit any thing but firiendship 
at your hands, and your and my cousin^s indignation at imagin- 
ary transgressions, awakened the same sentifhent in my breast. 
Hence the sudden adoption of my scheme, which I have been 
happily prevented from accomplishing by the untowardness of 
the win^ and waves. Has any *thmg happened, may I ask,' in 
my absence, to change your opinion of me ?'^ . 

Sidney now looked oh me with beaming benignity. "Thefe 
has," said he, with emphasis; ^^ appearances deceived ine ; 
but such appearances that mere humanity could not fail to be 
misled by them. I ask not your pardon. I confess not any pre- 
judice or haste in judging. Circumstances being as they then 
were, I was right iii deciding as I did ; but these are now past; 
Sincerely do I rejoice to see you. So saying, he arose and em^ 
braced mie. ** Birt let me ask," continued he, " whence came 
you ? I supposed you to be half over the Atlantic by this time." 

** Indeed !" interrupted I, ** then you knew that I embarked 
for Ireland!" 

** Certainly. It was known to all your friends, a few hours 
after you went on board.^' 

** And my mothe r ■■ " 

^^ Will be made happy by the sight of you. But how came 
this?" 

I then gave him a summary account of my disasters. The 
attempt to do this, and the countenance of Sidney, luminous 
with pleasure, insensibly opened my heart. I averred to him my 
innocence of those offences, whatever diey were, with which he 
and my cousin had charged me. I recounted all the rueful 
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thoughts that beset my pillow, duriftg my outward voyage* t 
concluded with inquiries respecting my mother'9 and miy coa- 
fin's welfare. ^ 

" They are wcU,'* said he ; " they have only commiseration 
and regret on your account, which your return will dissipate. 
They acquit you of all blame, except on account of the temeri^ 
and precipitation of your last scheme, which your juvenile ioeit- 
perience, the passionate impetuosity of your character, wiR 
somewhat palliate. Vour mother and cousin Will be to-morit)W 
or next day in this city.'* 

I expressed my delight at this news, and my resolution to set 
out to Burlington immediately. 

** No," said he, gravely, ** that must not be." ' 

I Was somewhat starded, and inquired into the reason of his 
prohibition. 

'^ I want to tell you," he replied, ^' something of great mo« 
ment for you to know before your introduction to your friends. 
Meanwhile, I will ease their cares and suspences by a note." 
He took up pen, and wrote the following billet to my 
mother. 

*^ Let me make you happy, dear madam, in the information 
of the safe return of your errant son. The vessel in which 
lie embarked foundered at sea ; but the crew and passengers 
escaped to another, by which they were brought to Baltimore^ 
whence your son has this moment arrived f he longs to pay 
his duty to you, but as I have much to say to him before 
your interview, and as you expect so soon to be in town, I 
have persuaded him to wait your coming." 

^* This letter with a confirmatory ' postscript, from your- 
self if you please, we will send by a special messenger early 
in the morning. Meanwhile, I must tell you what has hap- 
pened. Strange incidents they are, and such as, I believe, 
have now occurred, for the first time, in the history of human 
beings. But I need not relate them by word of mouth. Your 
hand rests upon a book, in which the narrative is contained in 
a more satisfactory form than I can now bestow on it. The 
book contains transcripts of all the letters that have passed be« 
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tween your cousin and me during your absence. You ms^ 
read them. You will find laid open in them, all the heart of 
the .writers, and every information respecting what has happen- 
ed,, which you stand in need of. 

; ^^ I must be gone an hour on some urgent business, and will 
leave you to this employment." So saying, Sidney left me, 
and I eagerly opened the manuscript. The letters, for I after- 
wards re^d them oyer so often as at length to have them by rote, 
were in these words : 

Le^fter I. 
To LousiA Calvert. 

" Be not too much surprised and grieved, my friend. The. 
event I am going to relate, I own, disconcerted and distressed 
me for a time, but I now think of it with little discomposure^ 
On the whole, it is, I persuade myself, the best that could have 
happened. 

'^ Hector has just been with me. He brought a letter from 
Felix for his mother, who, at four p^clock Tuesday evening, 
went on board the Swiftsure, bound for Cork. She had been 
wind-bound some time. Hector accompanied his master on 
Iboard, and left not the ship till she was under sail, the wind be- 
coming favourable a little before*. He was charged to detain 
this letter till Saturday, and then bring it to me. You see the 
boy has faithfully adhered to his mastei^s directions. This de- 
lay was, no doubt, enjoined, ui order to preclude any measures 
|br effecting his return. 

^^ Let me repeat to you my counsel, not to be distressed* At 
least, let not this aggravate the sorrow you already feel. In 
this act there is no guilt. There is temerity, perhaps, and in- 
discretion in it, but no more than this inconsiderate and head- 
strong youth had* given us full reason, to estpect. 

<* No doubt he is at this moment bitterly deploring his own 
rashness, and tormenting himself with the thoughts of what 
misery the tidings of hia flight will produce to you and to his 
$iothen But these WiQ be passing evih. Doubtless he has 
carried money with him, and will easily find out his Lanca- 
shire cousii^, by whom aU defiiciencies in purse or in knowledge 
will be readily supplied. Let not, I once more repeat, let not 
this incident afflict you too m^ch. \ always told you that the 
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. youth, in spite of all his faults, will do well at last. I am still 
as much of this opinion as ever. 

'* I weep to think on his poor mother's astonishment and af- 
fliction. That Felix could not paint to himself what that could 
be, and be inspired, by such images, with a different resolution, 
is truly wonderful. Tell me, as soon as possible, your thoughts 
upon this event. S. C." 

LETTER II. ; 

To the same* 

" Overpowered as I am with surprise and vexation, I know 
not that I ought to write to you, but the employment is salutary. 
I have always found that the most efficacious consolation to our- 
selves, is the attempt to console another ; and this letter may^ 
aflbrd new proof of my opinion. 

^^ I told you, ihree days ago, that our Felix had embarked for 
Europe. Such was Hector's testimony : such was the assurance 
of the letter brought by the servant for his mother. She has 
written to me since, inclosing her son's epistle in her own. It 
is an eloquently incoherent composition, dictated, as it seems, 
by hostile passions and fluctuating purposes. It avers his in- 
nocence of what we laid to his charge, declares that his letter to 
you contains the whole truth of his ofiences, foresees and depre- 
cates his mother's grief^ and defends and accuses himself in the 
same breath. In short, it is a letter which only Calvert, and, I 
was going to add, an innocent man could write. 

" But now, Lucy, what have I to tell you \ The lad is not 
gone. He is still in this city : still harboured in Walden's 
tavern. I discovered it last night. Thus it was : 

^' I was called to dmw up the "Will of a dymg man in South- 
wark. It was eight o'clock in the evening, but the moonlight 
made every object distinct. I walked pretty fast^the case being 
desperate, and was accompanied by the messenger. Crossing 
Pine-street, at its junction with Front-street, I saw before me, 
crossing Front-street and going down .Pine-street towards the 
water, a figure, whom, to mistake for any other than our Felix 
was impossible. My wjay lay down Front-street, but^ in spite 
of that occasion which required my presence elsewhere, I turn** 
ed and followed him* 
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He turned Penn-stre€t*corner toward the south. I mended 
my pace so as to come very close to him and take such a sur- 
vey of his person, as might annihilate all fallacy. He looked 
not back, but walked as fast as I, and presently turned into 
Walden's, the very house in which I had before alighted on 
him* 

** I now pursued my first purpose^ resolving^ on my return, 
to stop at this house, and, if possible, to procure ah interview 
with this mysterious youth. My business was not speedily ac- 
complished with the sick man. I did not leave his house till 
past ten ; but, so much the better, thought h it is still more 
likely that I shall meet my fugitive, as he will be returned for 
the night. 

<* I looked carefully round me in the public room at Wal- 
den's, but could not discover Felix among any of the groupes. 
Thus unsuccessful,, nothing remained but to make the obvious 
inquiries of Walden himself. I have long had a slight acquain^- 
tance with this man. 

" By his answers to my inquiries I found the name arid situ- 
ation of his guest were well known to him. Felix, he told me, 
had lodged at his house during the last fortnight. During this 
time he spent the day usually abroad, but returned hither in the 
evening. He had left him the day before, and had come in an 
hour or two before my visit, and settled his bill. Having done 
this, he had gone out^ again, and he had no. expectation of again 
seeing his guest. 

** How," I asked the man, " did he discover Calvert's name ?'* 

" Why," said he, " one day, a month or two ago, I was deal* 
ing with a black fellow in market for some .baskets of fruit, 
when this young man came up, and, speaking to the blacky ask* 
ed him some questions about Calverton, and directed the black 
to have certain things prepared against such a time, when he 
expected to bring several friends down who would be likely to 
spend the night there. I knew what and where Calverton was 
well enough, for who does not ? and I had often had dealings 
for market stuff with the same dominie. I knew the last owner, 
and supposed that this might be the young man I heard he left 
the estate to. I looked at him narrowly, and, when his back 
VOL. II. 59 
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Was turned, asked the negro who it was. He said it was his 
iftaster, F«lix Calvert. When he first came to my house, I 
ktiew him again in a moment, though he was not dressed over 
ktid above nice, and I wondered that he should come to such an 
Ii6use as mine for a lodging ; but, that you know, was none of 
my business. I remember when I first called him by his name, 
fce stared at me as if he wondered how I should have found it 
fttit.*' 

'* As to what was Calvert's motive for residing here, how his 
days were employed, and who were his associates, Walden was 
totally uninformed ; and I left him, plunged in the most painful 
'J>crplexity. 

** Clelia has actually left the city three days ago ; for I called 
tn her agaiuy resolved to extort from her some explanation of 
this mystery. I found the doors and window-shutters closed 
Smd fastened, and no sign of an inhabitant within. 

** I am greatly disturbed. I know not whether to mention to 
you a suggestion that has lately occurred. I would willingly 
&pare you needless inquietudes, but I hope I may rely, in every 
vicissitude, on your strength of mind. Hitherto I have always 
had reason to rely upon it. 

" Calvert's conduct has lately been inexplicable. I cannot ac- 
count for it on any of the ordinary principles of human action. 
Misguided passions make many a man a paradox ; but the pas- 
sions, in their wildest energy, produce uniform appearances. 

** I now look back, with somewhat different eyes, upon my 
late interview with Calvert. I recollect his visible sincerity in 
denying my insinuations of falsehood ; the tenourof his copious 
letter to you, and* of that to his mother ; the suddenness of his 
I'esolution to embark for Europe, and this lying incognito in a 
city where it is impossible that he should not be noticed by some 
friend or acquaintance. 

" Patting these things together, I have admitted a suspicion — 
yet I am loath, while I cannot forbear to admit it. No kss 
averse am I to mention it, plausible as it now appears. '. 

** But if this suspicion be true, we have hitherto acted most 
unwisely and unfortunately. 

" I am now earnestly desirous of meeting this youth, yet know 
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not where to look for him. I have wandered tfie streets the 
better part of this day, I have been.to all the places where he 
might possibly be found. I have inquired of the market-com- 
ing dominie, and been more than once at Walden's. No tidings 
of him. Perhaps he has left the city. Perhaps he has gone to 
Burlington. 

^'I will write again shortly, have I— have I not intelli- 
gence-— 

S. C/' 
Letter III. 
To the same* 

*' I write again, as I promised you, but with intelligence that 
will call forth all your astonishment, and, I fear, though unrea- 
sonably, all your grief. 

'<< Last night, after I had written to you, I walked out. That, 
you know, is my refuge from care. When any thing takes fast 
hold of my mind, and demands my meditations, I must walk. 
Since Woodward's garden has been ppen to all strollers, | 
usually betake myself to one of its embowered walks. 

" I had scarcely entered the garden, which, notwithstanding 
the radiance and mildness of the evening, had only two or three 
persons in it, when I saw, seated on a bench, in the broadest 
moon-shine, Felix Calvert ! I passed him once, and surveyed 
him closely, that I might commit no mistake. 

^^ He seemed to look at me as I first passed, but spoke not, 
nor gave any sign of recognizing me. I presently returned, 
and took my seat close beside him. Still he chose not to re- 
cognize or to speak to me. Remembering the manner of our 
parting, I naturally imagined that he had adopted this mode of 
showing his resentment. I was at a loss in what manner to be- 
gin the conversation with him. At last, I made some trite re- 
mark upon the weather. He seconded my observation in the 
accent and air of one who is addressing an absolute stranger. 

" I was affected by this coldness, and still imputing it to his 
resentment, and conscious that his indignation was not wholly 
without foundation, I turned to him, and, pressing his hand in 
mine, said, in a conciliating tone, " Come, my dear Felix, let 
me persuade you to forget the harshness and austerity of my be* 
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haviour when we last met. I was wrong, and have ever since 
been anxious to repair the wrong by asking your pardon and 
promising a different behaviour for the future." 

" He looked at me with an air of astonishment^ but cheer- 
fulness, and said, ^^ Really, I harbour no resentment against 
you ; nOr, indeed, if I know myself, against any human being. 
. I accept your apology, therefore, though I know not, or have 
forgotten your offence." , 

" The features of my companion, and the tones bf his voice 
had a significance which I never ob3erved in them before. They 
used to denote too much of that restless, changeful, and impe- 
tuous temper which reigned within ; but now, I never saw a 
more benign complacency. His voice used likewise to be vari- 
able, and his utterance sometimes hurried and sometimes tar- 
dy, and at no time perfectly and distinctly clear ; but now, none 
of these defects are perceived. I looked at him with great at- 
tention, and my former suspicion that all was not well with him, 
very forcibly recurred. I was at a loss in what manner to re- 
new our discourse, and was silent. 

" Pray," said he, ** permit me to ask where and how you and 
I, sir, were last together. I have really forgotten the event, 
and cannot outroot the persuasion that this is the first time I 
ever saw you. Your name, I beseech you, sir ; that, perhaps, 
may revive my recollections. My own name is Felix Calvert.*' 

** You may easily imagine how low my heart sunk at this ad- 
dress. I looked at him again to dispel the momentary doubt 
that my eyes had been deceived as to his person, but such de- 
ception was impossible. I was still silent ; for what could I 
say ? He continued ; 

<* It is strange. This is not the first time, since my arrival 
in this city, that persons whom I never before saw, have accost- 
ed me by my name, and claimed me for an old acquaintance. 
1 have been inexpressibly amazed and confounded, and was 
determined that I would not part with the next person who 
should chance to greet me in this style, till the meaning of this 
conduct was fully explained. You, sir, have chanced to be the/ 
next ; and, as you seem to be more interested in my fate than 
others have been, I will not part with you till you havp perfectly 
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dispelled this mist. Whom do you take me to be^aitd what was 
the interview to which you have just alluded ?" / 

" All this tended still more strongly to confirm my appre- 
hensions. I could not conceal my distress* He noticed it. 

" What a maze is here ! You are greatly disturbed, sik^ Am 
I, or is my deportment the cause of it ? If we ever met before* 
it must have been beyond the ocean. So short a time has pass- 
ed since my arrival^ that I could not so soon have forgotten one 
with whom I have had any transactions in America. Did we 
ever meet in Europe ?" 

" Judge of the effect which words like these were adapted to 
produce upon my feelings. At last, my reflections suggested 
the propriety of humouring^his. strange perversion ; and I said, 
in a calixier tone, ^' Perhaps there is some mistake in one or 
both of us. I will willingly lay before you my reasons for sup- 
posing you one with whom I have been long acquainted, if you 
will favour me with your company to my house." <' With all 
my heart,'' said he. 

'* In our way home^ neither of us spoke. I was busied in 
ruminating on an accident so very mournful ; for I need not tell 
you that these appearances were, in my eyes, sufficient indica- 
tions of intellects unsound. At length we entered the house and 
my study, and seated ourselves at opposite sides of a table, widi 
lights between us. I once more fixed my eyes upon his coim- 
tenance, which was very strongly illuminated. Its expression, 
so very different from what it used to be, struck me in averjr 
forcible manner. Had I not prepared the means of accounting 
for this change, I should not have hesitated to pronounce my- 
self mistaken as to his person. 

<* And now,'* said he, " gratify my impatient curiosity. 
Where was it that you and I were f<mneily acquainted ?" 

** I paused : what answer could I make ? 

" Perhaps," said he, " you have mistaken one person for 
another. Look at me attentively. It cannot be that the faces 
of different persons are perfectly alike. Some differences must 
exist to one familiarly acquainted with eidier. Look at me, 
sir. Such an error is not impossible nor unexampled." 

'^ This intimation now took hold of my belief for the first 
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time. I was willing to suppose myself mistaken. To account 
for the past conduct of Felix, and for the scene that had just 
passed, by supposing him insane, was painful and abhorrent to 
my feeli^igs. 

<* I complied, therefore, with his request. I perused his fea- 
tures with an eager scrutiny. Strange that I had not noted 
diversities before ; but I had only seen him at a distance or by 
tlie dubious light of the moon. The well-known scar upon the 
left cheek of our friend ; his hazel eyes ; his dark hair ; were 
utteriy wanting in the image now before me. 

** Twice and thrice, clear and more clearly still, did I exa- 
mine these features. My whole soul was in a tumult of amaze- 
ment. These, were the lineaments and proportions of Felix^ 
but the eyes were blue, the cheek was smooth, and the hair of 
the lightest chesnut tint. Were these changes wrought by 
some somnific spell ? And was the man before me absolutely 
different from your cousin f Yet, his name was Felix Calvert. 

" He observed my unceasing perplexity." " What," said 
he, .'' have you discovered ? Do you not perceive the cause of 
your mistake ? for some mistake it has assuredly been." 

" But your name," said I ■■ ■■ 

>' Is Felix Calvert." 

*' Again was I overwhelmed with doubts. How could the 
names thus exacdy agree ? " But your age ?" said I— — 

" My birth- day was the tenth of August, and I want two 
months of being nineteen years of age." 

« I need not tell thee, Lucy, that this was the birth-day, and 
this the age of our Felix. " Who are your parents ?" 

" I knowithem not. I never knew them. I lost them in my 
infancy. Yet they contrived to secure to me their name, and a 
knowledge of my age, by engraving them upon a piece of cop- 
per." 

Thus far I perused, uninterruptedly, Sidney's letter. Here 
it dropped from my hand. My brain was for a moment cloud- 
ed by that confusion which Sidney had naturally imagined to " 
account for the contradictions he had witnessed. Thoughts,. of 
such magnitude and number, rushed at once on my mind that 
they impeded and o%'er turned each other. I held my hand to 
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my forehead. I walked about the room with unequal steps. 
Surprise, joy, remorse took possession of me. Rapid recoUec- 
tions of my father's history, of his flight from his native country, 
of my twin-brother, whom my mother was compelled to leave 
behind her in the care of the faithful Alice, and of whom Alice 
was robbed by my vindictive grand*father» of the nameof Felixv 
which, in a moment of foreboding, she inscribed upon a piece of 
worthless copper and fastened round the child's neck, and my 
change of name, my mother substituting for Stephen, which I 
first received, that of Felix, which had been conferred upon my 
brother, supposed by her to be irretrievably lost. 

This is that stolen child ; that long-lost brother, whom soihe 
freak of nature has impressed with a powerful resemblance of 
me, and whom some propitious star has thus led to the bosom 
of his family. Now is the shriek which Clelia uttered in spy- 
ing her preserver from her window explained ; now is that be- 
ing, for the sake of whom she fled from England, whom she 
imagined herself to have recognized in me, whose portrait she 
had, perhaps, clandestinely drawn ; now is her mysterious dis- 
tress, on discovering my real character and history, disrobed of 
all that created my wonder and anger ! 

This, then, is he whom Murphy and his sister talked of; that 
Felix Calvert whom they naturally supposed to' have re-appear- 
ed upon this stage, to have renewed his intercourse with Clelia ; 
and this is he whom Sidney discovered at the draught -board* 
and whose similarity to their Felix, misled him and my cousin 
into such pernicious errors with regard to me. 

But where is this inestimable brother who partakes existence 
with me in this intimate and wonderful degree ? Has he been 
claimed by my cousin and my mother ? * Has he gained access 
to Clelia, and put an end to those doubts and to that distress 
which were visible at our last interview ? 

I was still rapidly musing upon these ideas when Sidney en- 
tered the room. His eye sparkled with some new and pleasur- 
able meaning. The papers he had given me lay upon the table ; 
and my countenance clearly bespoke the discovery which I had 
already made by their means. 

*< I need not ask you," said he, " whether you have read these 
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papers* I see that you have. Have you any inquiries to make 
which the letter have not solved ?" 

" Ten thousand," said I, impetuously, <* Where is this hrb- 
ther ? Has he seen your common parent ? Does he know of ihy 
existence ? Has he told you of his adventures ?" 

" Stop," said Sidney, <* not so fast. These questions will 
more probably be put to him than me. He is this moment in 
the outer room, and waits only my signal to enter. Stay a breath, 
and I will bring him to you." — Sidney went out. 

The state of my mind, during this interval, would not be 
easily pourtrayed. Every, fibre in my frame was tremulous. 
My heart throbbed as if I were on the eve of some fatal revolu- 
tion. The suddenness of this occurrence, the meeting with a 
brother so long severed from my side, and whose mode of birth 
made him, in some sort, an essential part of myself^ seemed 
like passage into a new state of being. My suspenses were 
quickly at an end : for Sidney returned in a moment, leading 
in the stranger. 

P. S. Calvert's story is a five-act drama. Here ends xhtjirst 
act ; and this being in itself complete, the links connecting it 
with ensuing acts being only afterwards unfolded, it is thought 
best to stop the piece-meal publication of it here. The reader's 
fancy has now a clue to all that has heretofore bewildered him, 
and will easily imagine to itself the consequences of such a 
meeting as is now about to take place. 



THE END. 
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